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THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

BOOK I 

WHAT WENT ON IN THE HOUSE OF ODYSSEUS 

This is the story of a man, one who was never at 
a loss. He had travelled far in the world, after the 
sack of Troy, the virgin fortress; he saw many 
cities of men, and learnt their mind ; he endured 
many troubles and hardships, in the struggle to save 
his own life, and to bring back his men safe to their 
homes. He did his best, but he could not save his 
companions. For they perished by their own 
madness, because they killed and ate the cattle of 
Hyperion the Sun-god, and the god took care that 
they should never see home again. 

At the time when I begin, all the others who 
had not been killed in the war were safe at home : 
but he was alone, longing to get home to his wife! 
He was kept prisoner by a witch, Calypso, a radiant 
creature, who wanted him to stay in her cave and 
be her husband. Well then, when the year came, 
in which by fate he was to return home to Ithaca, 
he had not yet got free of his troubles and come back 
to his own people. The gods were all sorry for him 
except Poseidon, god of the sea, who bore a lasting 
^S^inst him all the time until he returned. 

But it happened that Poseidon went for a visit 
a long way off, to the Ethiopians; who live at the 
ends of the earth, some near the sunrise, some near 
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THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

the sunset. There he expected a fine sacrifice of 
bulls and goats, and there he stayed, feasting and 
enjoying himself mightily ; but the other gods were 
all gathered in the palace of Olympian Zeus. 

Then the Father of gods and men made them a 
speech ; for his heart was angry against a man, 
Aigisthos, and Agamemnon’s son Orestes had just 
killed the man. So he spoke to the company : 

*' Upon my word, just see how mortal men always 
put the blame on us gods 1 We are the source of 
evil, so they say—\yhen they have only their own 
madness to thank, if their miseries are worse than 
they ought to be. Look here, now ; Aigisthos has 
(lone what he ought not to have done. Took 
Agamemnon’s wedded wife for himself, killed Aga¬ 
memnon when he came home, though he knW 
quite well it would be his own ruin ! We gave him 
fair warning not to kill the man or to make love 
to his wife ; their son Orestes would punish him 
when be grew up. Hermes told him plainly but he 
could do nothing with Aigisthos, although it was 

for his own good. Now he has paid the debt in one 
lump sum.” 

Tlien up spoke Athena, with her bright eves 
glinting: ® ^ 

" Cronidcs our Father, King of Kings and Lord 
of Lords! I have nothing to say for Aigisthos, he 
nchly deserved his ruin. So perish any one else 
who does a thing like that 1 But what about that 
clever Odysseus ? I am anxious about him, poor 
feUow, kept from his friends all this while, in trouble 
and sorrow, in that island in the very middle of the 
sea ! It IS the home of one of ourselves, the daughter 
of Atlas you remember, that creature of mischief, 
bhe IS always coaxmg him to forget Ithaca ; but 
Odysseus would be happy to see as much as the 
smoke leaping up from his native land, and he prays 
for death. And you cannot spare him a thought, 

8 


THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

Olympian. Don't you owe him something for all 
those sacrifices ? Why have you such an odd erudee 
against him, Zeus ? *' 6 6 

Then Zeus Cloudgatherer answered : 

“ My child, what a word to let out between your 
teeth ! How could I forget that fine fellow Odysseus ? 
But Poseidon Earthholder bear.s him unrelenting 
hatred, because of the Cyclops Polyphemos, whose 
eye he put out. Ever since. Poseidon has kept the 
man wandering about, although he does not kill 
him outright. Come now, let us all try to think 
how we can persuade Poseidon to abate his anger, 
and let the man go home to his native land. Surely he 
will not be able to keep up a quarrel all by himself I " 

1 hen Athena said : 

" Cronides our Father, King of Kings and J^rd of 
I^rds ! If all the gods now agree that Odysseus 
shall return to his own home, then let us di.'^patch 
our messenger Hermes Argeiphontes to the island of 
Ogygia; and let him announce forthwith to the 
nymph our unchangeable will, that Odys.scus. after 
all he has patiently endured, shall return home 
And I will myself go to Ithaca, to put heart into his 
son and make him do something." 

So saying, she fastened under her feet those fine 
imperishable shoes of gold, which used to carry her 
over wet and dry to the ends of the earth, quick as 
the blowing of the breeze; doum she went snooting 
from the peaks of Olyrnpos, and stood in the town 
of Ithaca against the outer gates of Odysseus, upon 
the threshold of the courtyard. She held a spear, 
and she took the form of a family friend, Mentes. 

So there she found those liigli and mighty gallants. 
Just then they were amusing themselves with a 
game of draughts in front of the door, sitting on the 
skins of the cattle which they had killed themselves ; 
and their servants were all busy, mixing wine and 
water in the great bowls, wiping up the tables with 
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THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

oozing sponges, and laying the dishes, some serving 
the meat, and there was plenty of it. 

Tclemachos saw the visitor long before the others. 
He was a fine-looking boy ; and he sat there among 
the intruders in deep distress, with his heart full 
of his noble father. 

As he sat brooding there, he saw some one at the 
door. He went straight to the porch, indignant to 
think that a visitor should be left standing at the 
door. He took the visitor’s right hand, and relieved 
him of the spear, and spoke to him in plain words 
that went straight to the point: 

“ Good day to you, sir. You will be welcome in 
our house. Refresh yourself, and after you have 
eaten and drunk you shall say what you have 
come for.” 

So saying, he led the stranger in. Then as soon 
as they were within the lofty hall, he led his visitor 
to a seat and bade him be seated. He threw a rug 
over it, and there was a footstool ready at his feet. 
Beside him he placed an armchair of carven work, 
apart from the rest of the company ; for he did 
not wish the visitor to be disgusted by the noise, 
and to lose all relish for his food as he found himself 
amongst a rabble of bullies. He wanted also to ask 
about his lost father. A servant brought the hand¬ 
wash for the visitor, and poured it over his hands 
from a jug of solid gold into a silver basin. He 
drew up to the seat a polished table; a comely maid 
brought in the vittles and put them on the table— 
she did not spare her store; the carver added plates 
of all sorts of meat, and set beside them cups of 
gold; an orderly kept their cups filled with wine. 

1^ came the gallants, full of pride. They flung 
themselves down at once into chairs or settles, one 
after another, and the orderlies poured water over 
their hands, while the women piled up heaps of rolls 
in the baskets, and the boys filled the mixing-bowls 
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with drink to the brim. Then they put out their 
hands to take the good things that lay ready. At 
last, when they had eaten and drunk till they wanted 
no more, their fancies turned to other things singing 
and dancing ; for these are the graces of a feast. An 
orderly brought a beautiful harp, and put it in the 
hands of Phemios, who used to sing for them because 
he could not help it. So he struck up a prelude for 
his song. Then Telemachos spoke to Ment^, who 
was really Athena, and he brought his head dose, 
that the others might not hear : 

" Kind sir, will you think me rude if I say 
something to you ? You see what these fellows care 
about, music and song—easy enough, when some 
one else pays for the food they eat. a man whose 
white bones are lying on the ground and rotting in 
the rain, no doubt, or rolling about in the salt sea. 
That man I if they only caught sight of him here 
in Ithaca, they would gladly give a fortune of gold 
for a light pair of heels ! But he is dead and gone 
in this miserable way, and there is no comfort for 
us, even if there arc people who say he will come 
back. No, the day of his return \W11 never dawn. 

" Well now, please tell me this: I want to know all 
about you. Who are you? W^ere do you come from ? 
Where is your country ? What is your family ? What 
ship earned you here ? I don’t suppose you walked 
all the way ! How was it those sailors brought you 
to Ithaca? Who did they say they were? And 
another thing 1 want you to tell me : Is it your first 
visit, or are you a friend of our family ? For a great 
many other men used to come to our place, since 
that man was a great traveller in the world." 

Athena answered him. with her bright eves 
glinting: ^ 

" Very well, I will tell you all about it. My name 
IS Ment^; I am the son of Anchialos, and I have 
come here now on a voyage to Temes4 for bronze. 

II 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

My ship lies in the harbour of Rheithron, under 
woody Neion. Let me say that we are family friends 
from long ago, if you will only go and ask that fine 
old gentleman Laertes; they say he keeps away 
in the country, with one servant, an old woman 
who gives him something to eat and drink when 
his poor limbs are tired out. And now here I am. 
They did say he was come home from his travels— 
your father I mean, but I suppose the gods have 
put something in his way. I tell you he is not dead 
yet, that grand man Odysseus, but he is still alive—a 
prisoner somewhere in the broad sea. 

" Well, now, I will play the prophet, although I 
am no prophet really, and I do not laiow much about 
the meaning of birds. I tell you he will not long be 
absent from his dear native land, not if chains of 
iron hold him fast. He will find a way to get back, 
for he is never at a loss. 

" Are you really his son—a boy as big as you the 
son of Odysseus ? You seem terribly like him, that 
head and those fine eyes of yours—I can see him 
now 1 for we used to meet ever so often in the old 
days, before he embarked for Troy." 

The boy answered politely : 

" Very well, sir, I will tell you all about it. My 
mother says I am his son, but I don’t know myself; 
I never heard of any one who did know whose son 
he was. I only wish my father had grown old upon 
his own rich acres ! But now !—there never was 
mortal man more unlucky than the man whom they 
call my father, since you ask me the question." 

Then Athena said : 

" I tell you one thing: the breed will not be 
inglorious m time to come, when you are what I 
see and your mother is Penelopeia; thank God for 
that. But come now, please tell me what all this 
means ? Banquet or wedding ? It seems to me 
they are making themselves very much at home. It 
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THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

is enough to make a man angry to see all this rough 
behaviour, if he had any decent feeling." 

The boy answered once more : 

" Sir, since you ask me the question, the gods 
have chosen to send trouble upon us. That man 
they have picked out of all the men in the world, 
and they have made him vanish out of our sight. 
If he were dead, it would not hurt me so much. But 
there is not a word of him. The birds of prey 
have made him their prey ; he is gone from siglit, 
gone from hearing, and left anguish and lamentation 
lor me. 

" And that man is not all I have to mourn and 
lament : All the great men who rule in the islands 
want to marry' my mother, and here they are, wasting 
our wealth. She hates the thought of it, but she 
dares not to make an end of the matter, while they 
eat me out of house and home." 

" Wliat a shame! " said Pallas Athena. " It’s clear 
you do need Odysseus I And he is so far away ! If 
only he would come at this moment, and stand right 
in the doorway of this hall, with helmet and shield 
and a couple of spears ; looking as he did when 1 
first set eyes upon him in our house, while he' drank 
his wine and enjoyed himself, on his way back from 
Ephyra. May he be like what he was then when he 
comes upKjn these rioters 1 Quick death would be 
theirs, one and all ! They would be sorry they ever 
wanted to marry ! Ah, well, of course all that lies 
on the knees of the gods. But you had better think 
how to get them out of the place, that is my advice. 

" Look here now, just listen to me. To-morrow 
call a public meeting, and protest. Tell the intruders 
to make themselves scarce, and your mother—if she 
has a mind to marry again, let her first go back to 
her father's house ; he will arrange the marriage, 
and see that the bridegroom makes a handsome 
provision for her. 

»3 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

*' My advice to you is, get the best ship you can 
find, go and find out about your father. 

“ First go to Pylos, and ask Nestor ; then to 
Sparta and Menelaos (good old red-head !), for he 
was the last to come home of all the army. Then, 
if you hear that your father is alive, and on his way 
back, for all your wearing and tearing you can bear 
up another year. But if you hear that he is dead 
and no longer in this world, come back yourself to 
your own home, and build him a barrow, and do the 
funeral honours in handsome style, as you ought, and 
give away your mother to some husband. 

“ Then make a good plan to kill these hangers-on, 
either by craft or by open fight. Indeed, you ought 
not to play about in the nursery any longer ; your 
childhood's days are done. 

" Now I will go back to my ship and my crew, for 
they will be tired of waiting. It is your own business, 
so don't forget what I say. " 

Telemachos answered with his usual good manners : 

“ Sir, I thank you for your kindness ; you might 
be a father speaking to his own son, and I will not 
forget one word of what you say. But do stay a 
little, even if you are in a hurry. Let me ofler you a 
bath, rest and refresh yourself, and take to your ship 
a gift from me.” 

Athena answered : 

” Don't keep me longer. I want to be off. As to 
gift which your kind heart bids you offer, when 
I come back you may give it me then.” 

\\ hen Athena had said this, away she went like a 
bird, up through the luffer in the roof. In the spirit 
of the boy she left courage and confidence, and he 
thought of his father even more than before. He 
understood what it all meant, and he was amazed ; 
for he thought she must be a god. At once he went 
back to that rough crew, looking more like a god than 
a man himself. 
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THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

He found the minstrel singing to them in fine 
style, while they sat all round in silence, listening. 
He sang of the lamentable return of the Achaians 
from Troy. 

In the upper chamber the wonderful sounds fell on 
the ears of Penelopeia, the wise and faithful wife. 
She came down the high staircase out of her room 
with two waiting-women. And when this lovely 
creature came amongst the men who would have her 
for a wife, she stood by the door-post of the great 
hall, and drew the veil over her cheeks. There she 
stood, with one honest wailing-woman on each side. 
Tears were in her eyes, as she spoke to the singer of 
that divine song : 

" Phemios, you know many other beautiful songs. 
Sing one of those to the company, and let them drink 
their wine in silence ; but make an end to this piteous 
canticle, which tears the heart-strings in my breast, 
since I beyond all have had to suffer grief intolerable. 
So dear is he that I never forget—my husband." 

Telemachos answered her with good sense : " My 
dear mother, why won't you let the worthy minstrel 
entertain us as he likes ? Don’t blame the minstrel, 
blame Zeus, who makes men work hard for their 
living, and then gives them just what he chooses for 
each 1 As for the minstrel, there is no harm in his 
singing the bad luck of the Danaans : the song people 
praise is always the latest thing. You should brace 
up your heart and mind to listen. Odysseus was not 
the only one who never saw the day of return from 
Troy ; many other good fellows were lost too. Go to 
your room and see about your own business, loom and 
distaff, and keep the servants to their work ; talking 
is always the man's part, and mine in this case, for 
the man rules the house." 

She was astonished to hear him, and went back 
to her room, but she noticed bow sensibly her son had 
spoken. 
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THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

But the gallants made quite an uproar in the hall, 
and each one might be heard praying loudly that she 
might be his oNvn. Then Telemachos made them a 
speech : 

" Gentlemen, you pretend to marry my mother, 
but you are behaving in a most outrageous fashion. 
For this once, let us eat and drink and be merTJ^ but 
let there be no shouting, for it's a fine thing to hear 
a man sing when he has a heavenly voice like this. 
Then to-morrow let us hold session in the market¬ 
place, for I wish to tell you in plain words that you 
must go from my house. Eat your own food in your 
own houses, change and change about. If you think 
it proper to consume one man's goods without paying, 
carve away. I wall appeal to the everlasting gods, 
and see if Zeus may one day grant me vengeance I 
There would be no ransom then : in this house you 
should perish ! ” 

As he said this they all bit their lips ; they were 
surprised to hear him speak so boldly. 

Antinoos rose to answer him : 

“ "Why, Telemachos, you must have gone to school 
with the gods ! They have taught you their fine 
rhetoric and bold style ! I do hope Cronion will never 
make you king in our island of Ithaca, to sit in the 
seat of your fathers ! ” 

Tclemachos took him up neatly, and said : 

“ I dare say it might annoy you, Antinods, but ! 
should be glad to accept the gift. It is not a bad 
thing at all to be a king. He gets plenty of wealth, 
he is highly honoured. But of course there are other 
kings in our nation, and one of them might perhaps 
have the place of Odysseus; but then I will at 
least be master of my own house and my own 
servants.” 

Now Eurymachos o' Polybos answered him : 

” Telemachos, it lies on the knees of the gods, you 
may be quite siu-e, who is to be king over Ithaca: 

(16S) i6 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

but I hope you may remain master in your owti 
house. I pray that no man may ever rob you of 
your property, so long as Ithaca is a place to 
live in. 

“ But r do beg of you, my good sir, tell me about 
that stranger, where the man came from, what 
country' he claims, where he was bom, who in the world 
he is. Does he bring a rumoiu’ of your father's return ? 
How he jumped up ! Gone in a moment, and did not 
wait for us to make his acquaintance ! Certainly he 
did not look a bad sort of fcDow." 

Telemachos answ’ered him : 

“ Eurymachos, I am sure my father vsill never see 
home again. I believe no rumours any more, wherever 
they come from. That is an old family friend from 
Taphos : he says he is MentTs, prince of the sea¬ 
faring Taphians." That is what the boy said, but 
in his heart he knew the immortal goddess. 

So they turned to dancing and joyous singing, and 
made merry until the darkness of evening came upon 
them : then off they went, each to his home and bed. 

And Telemachos went up to bed in his room, which 
was built high up, with a view all round, and his 
heart was full of thoughts. To light him on the way 
a faithful old servant carried a blazing torch. She 
was Eurycleia, daughter of Ops Peisenondes ; Lai rtes 
had bought her long ago when she w'as in her first 
youth, and he gave twenty oxen for her. He treated 
her as well as he did his own wedded wife. 

This was the woman who carried the torch for 
Telemachos ; she loved him more than any other of 
the household, and she had been his nurse when he 
was a little tot. He opened the door of the room and 
sat down on the bed, and stript off his shirt, which 
he gave into the wise old woman's hands. She folded 
it up and smoothed it out, and hung it on a peg beside 
the bed-frame, and left the room, pulling the door 
to by the silver crow's-beak, and ran home the bolt 

u&s) 17 . pratap CoLlcgc^ 

Library 


THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

by pulling the strap.* There all night long, covered 
up with a soft fleece of wool, he thought over the 
journey which Athena had told him to go. 


* The bolt was inside, with a strap fastened to the end, which 
passed through a hole to the outside ; pull the strap and the bolt 
runs home inside. The door handle is the Grow*s*beak ; the Islanders 
•till use the term crow (kor^ki) for a drop-catch at the top of a 
casement window* ^ 



BOOK 11 


HOW THE COUNCIL MET IK THE MARKET-PLACE 
OF ITHACA ; AND WHAT WENT ON IN THE HOUSE 

OF ODYSSEUS 

Dawn (^me, showing her rosy fingers through the 
early mists, and Telcmachos leapt out of bed. He 
dressed himself, slung a sharp sword over his shoulder, 
strapt a stout pair of boots on his lissom feet, and 
came forth from his chamber like a young god. He 
called the criers at once, and they used their good 
lungs in summoning the people to Council. 

As soon as they were assembled, he went down to 
the Council himself, with a strong spear in his hand, 
and a couple of dogs for company, which danced 
round him as he walked. He was full of enchanting 
grace, and the people stared at him in admiration. 

He took his seat in his father's place. 

The first speaker was Aig>’ptios. a great gentleman, 
bent with age and full of ripe ^^^sdom. He also had 
lost a son, who had sailed with Prince Odysseus in 
the fleet to Ilion, Antiphos the lancer ; the savage 
Cyclops had killed him in the cave, in fact he was the 
monster's last supper. Three other sons the old man 
had. One of them, Eurynomos, was among the 
wooers, and two kept their father's farms ; but he 
Muld not forget the other, and now there were tears 
in his eyes as he began to speak : 

Listen to me, men of Ithaca. There has been no 
s^ion of our Council since the time when Prince 
Odysseus sailed with the fleet: and now who has 
summoned us ? Is it a young man or one of the 
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THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

elders ? Was it some private need that moved him ? 
Or has he news of some threatening raid ? He has 
done well, I think, and deserves our thanks. I pray 
Zeus may grant him what his heart desires." 

These words seemed a good omen to Telemachos. 
He stood up before the Council; the speaker’s staff 
was put in his hand by the public crier. Then Tele¬ 
machos first addressed the old Councillor : 

" The man you call for is not far away, reverend 
Sir. I am that man, and I am in great trouble of my 
own. There is no news of a threatening raid to report; 
and there is no other public matter which I wish to 
bring before you. This is my own private need, 
trouble which has fallen upon my house—two troubles 
indeed : first, I have lost a gooa father, who once was 
king over you, and he was like a kind father to you ; 
and now again there is something much worse, which 
I tell you will soon utterly tear to pieces my whole 
house, and destroy my whole living. My mother is 
besieged by those who would marry her against her 
will, your own sons; they will not go near her father's 
house—the thought makes them shiver!—tor then 
Icanos might demand bridal gifts for his daughter, 
and give her to the man of his choice, the one he likes 
best. No 1 it is our house they visit regularly every 
day, kill our cattle and sheep and fat goats, hold high 
revel^ and drink my sparkling ^vine, cjuite reckless: 
that is the way it ail goes. For there is no man at the 
head, to drive this curse from the house. You see, 
we are not able to drive it away ourselves. 

" Indeed I would defend myself if I had the 
^rength ! What they have done is quite intolerable. 
You ought to be ashamed in your own hearts, you 
ought to think what others will say about it • you 
should fear the wrath of the godfs. I appeal to 
Olympian Zeus, and Themis, who summons the 
parliaments of men, and dissolves them ! 

“ I should like it better if you would eat up my 
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treasures and my flocks. Then perhaps there might 
be ^me redress. But now ! I am helpless. aJI I can 
do is to suffer the humiliations which you heap upon 
me I ” 

He spoke angrily, and now he dropt down the staff 
on the ground and burst into tears. All the people 
were sorry for him, and they all sat silent, not one 
had the heart to say an unkind word in reply ; only 
Antinoos said : 


'* You are a boaster. Telemachos, and you don't 
know how to keep your temper ! What a speech ! 
Blame us indeed ! Your own mother is at fault. 
You cannot find fault with us for paying court to your 
mother. She is a clever piece indeed ! It is three 
years already since she has been deluding the wits of 
the whole nation. Hopes for all, promises for every 
man—and what she means is something quite different. 
Here is her latest trick. 

" She set up a great web on her loom in the hall, 
and wove away, and this is what she told us ; ‘ Young 
men who seek my hand, I know you are in a hurry 
for marriage ; but wait until I finish this cloth, for 
I don't want to waste all my thread. It is a shroud 
for my lord Laert^. I should not like the women to 
cry scandal, if he should lie without a winding-sheet.' 

" So we swallowed our pride, and consented. There 
she was all day long, working away at the great web ; 
but at night she used to unravel it by torchlight. So 
for three years she deluded the whole nation. But 
a time came when one of her women told us, one who 
knew the secret; we caught her unravelling that fine 
web I So she had to finish it. 

" And as for you, here is a plain answer to you : 
Send your mother out of the house, tell her to marry 
whichever her father says, whichever she likes her¬ 
self ; but if she will go on and on teasing the young 
men of our nation—with her head full of pride—we 
will go on eating up your living and substance." 
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The boy stood up to him, and said : 

“ Antinoos, it is impossible for me to turn out ol 
doors the mother who bore me, it is a hard thing for 
me to pay back all that do%vry to Icarios. That will 
be bad enough, but heaven will send me worse, for 
my mother will call down the dread Avengers upon 
me, and men will reproach me—so I will never say 
that word. I ^\ill appeal to the everlasting gods." 

So spoke Telemachos : and Zeus sent him a pair of 
eagles, flying from a lofty mountain-peak. On they 
flew down the wind awhile, side by side, soaring on 
wide-stretched sails ; but when they came right over 
the p^ce of debate, they took a turn round ; then 
hovering \vith quick-beating wings they stared down 
on the heads of all, \Wth death in their eyes; and 
tearing at their cheeks and necks with their talons, 
away they darted to the east across the houses of the 
town. The people were amazed, when they saw this 
sight with their own eyes. 

Then up and spoke a noble old man, Halitherses: 

Hear me now, men of Ithaca. I speak especially 
to those who would wed, for upon them a great woe 
is rolling ; Odysseus will not long keep away from 
his friends, but I think he is already near, planting 
the seed of death and destruction for all these men. 
Trouble there will be also for many others of \is who 
live in the island of Ithaca. But let us consider in 
good time how we can stop these men ; or let them 
stop themselves—indeed, the sooner the better. I 
am no novice in prophecy, that is something I under- 
stand. As for that man, I said he would have many 
troubles, and lose all his companions, and after 
years, unkno\Mi, he would come home again.’* 

Then another man got up and said : 

" Go home, old man, and prophesy to your childreni 
In this matter I am a better prophet than you are» 
Any number of birds are flying about under the sun] 
and not all of them are birds of omen. At any rate, 
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Odysseus is dead, and I wish you had died with him ! 
Then you would not unleash this angry Telemachos ! 
But I tell you this : he is a young man, and you are 
full of antediluvian wisdom, but if you inflame his 
passions, he shall be the first to suffer. 

As for you, sir, there will be damages which you 
will be sorry to pay. For Telemachos, this is my 
advice : Let him tell his mother to go home to her 
father's house ; they will arrange a marriage. For I 
do not think the young men will cease their impor¬ 
tunate wooing until that is done, since we fear no 
one in any case—not Telemachos, certainly, for all his 
flood of words, and we care nothing for your prog¬ 
nostications, respected sir ; they will come to nothing, 
^d only make you more of a nuisance than you were. 
Here we are, waiting day after day, never look at 
another woman, when you would expect each man to 
go a-wooing for himself! ” 

But Telemachos replied : 

" Eurymachos, and all you other gentlemen who 
pay court to my mother, I make no more appeal to 
you, I have no more to say ; for now the gods know, 
and all the nation.—But I beg you to lend me a swift 
ship and twenty men, to carry me to Sparta and sandy 
Pylos, to find out about my father. Then if I hear 
that my father is aUve and on his w'ay back, I can 
bear up for another year ; but if I hear he is dead, 

I will come back to my own home and do the funeral 
honours, as I ought, and give away my mother to 
another husband.^' 

He said his say and sat down ; then up rose Mentor, 
friend and comrade of the'^excellgnt Odysseus. This 
is what he said, and very good sense it was : 

“ Listen to me, men of Ithaca. Let no sceptred 
prince henceforth try to be fair and right, but let 
him be always harsh : since no one remembers the 
kind Odysseus. I do not grudge at the proud men who 
pay their court: they stake their own heads. But 

23 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 


now you, the others, make me ashamed; how you 
all sit mum, when you ought to denounce them, and 
hold back a few young men, when you are many.” 

Leocritos Euenoridcs answered him : 

” Mentor, you mischief-maker, you madman ! 
What a thing to say ! drive them on to stop us ! One 
against many is done, a many’s too many for one, in 
fights for a supper ! Wliy, even Odysseus himself, 
if he came back to Ithaca and found a sturdy com¬ 
pany feasting in his own house, and thought of driving 
them out of hall—his wife would have little satis¬ 
faction, but then and there he would die an ugly 
death, if he's one against many ! Come now, men, 
away to your lands every &ne. As for this fellow. 
Mentor shall help him with his voyage, and Hali- 
therses, since they have been friends of the family for 
ages.” 

With these w'ords he broke up the assembly. 

But Tclcmachos went by himself to the seashore. 
There he w'ashed his hands in the grey brine, and 
offered a prayer to Athena : 

” Hear me, thou who yesterday didst come a god 
into our house, who didst bid me take ship over the 
misty sea, and inquire if my father is coming home : 
all this the people prevent, now help me I ” 

Such was his prayer ; and Athena came to his side, 
like Mentor in shape and voice, and said : 

” We can see now. Telemachos, that there is a drop 
in you of your father’s fine spirit. I tell you your 
journey shall not be hindered. There is hope for the 
future, and I tell you that you will succeed. 

” Think no more now of the plots and plans of 
those who woo your mother. They know nothing of 
the death and destruction which is near them. I 
will provide a swift ship and go with you myself. 
You must just go home, and mingle wth the com¬ 
pany ; get provisions ready ; I will go at once and 
collect volunteers among the people. I will look 
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round and find you a good ship, and we will launch 
her up>on the broad sea." 

So spoke Athena ; and Telemachos set out for 
the house, with a heavy heart. He found the proud 
gallants there, skinning goats and singeing fat pigs 
in the cour^ard. Antinoos laughed, and made 
straight for Telemachos and grasped his hand, and 
said : 

" You are a boaster. Telemachos, and you don’t 
know how to keep your temper 1 Do not trouble 
your head about plots and plans, but just go on 
eating and drinking as usual. Our people wll manage 
all you want, I am sure." 

Telemachos pulled back his hand, and said : 

" Antinoos, witli your friends rioting all round, it 
is impossible to enjoy a meal in peace and quiet. Is 
it not enough, men, that you have been eating me 
up while I w'as still a boy ? But now you see I am 
grown up ; now 1 feel my own strength, and I mean 
to do my best to bring retribution upon you 1 I 
mean to go, and no one shall prevent me." 

When he said this the others mocked and jeered 
at him, and you might hear one of the young bullies 
saying, " Clear enough. Telemachos has murder in 
his mind ! He will bring help from Pylos, or may 
be from Sparta, or perhaps he wants to go as far as 
Ephyra, to bring some deadly poison for us 1 " 

Another of the young bullies would say, " Ah, but 
who knows ? Once aboard ship he may be lost just 
like Odysseus 1 That would double our trouble, for 
we should have to divide all his goods among us 1 " 

But Telemachos went down to his lather’s store¬ 
house : plentiful stores lay there, and jars of delicious 
old wine ; there they stood in rows along the w^, 
ready for Odysseus when he should come liome a^ain. 
The housekeeper was on the spot day and night, 
Eurycleia the daughter of Ops Peisenorides. Tele- 
machos called her into the storehouse, and said : 

35 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 


“ Come, Nanny, draw me some kegs of the nicest 
%vine you have, next to that which you keep so 
carefully for your noble master.—Fill me a dozen, 
and a few skinfuls of barley-meal, twenty measures 
of good barley-meal ground in the millstones. Keep 
this to yourself, and let all the stuff be put ready 
together. This evening I mean to fetch it away.” 

When he said this, his nurse cried aloud in distress, 
and said : 

” Eh, what on earth put that into thi head, love ? 
Why wilta go to foreign parts, and tha an only son, 
and reet well loved ? He’s dead, far away from 
home, my blessed Odysseus, in some foreign land ! 
Aye, and if tha goes, they'll up and plot mischief 
against tha by and by, to murder thee by some trick, 
and all that’s here they wll share among ’em. Stay 
thee where tha bist, sit down on thi property ; what's 
the sense of wanderen over the barren sea and maybe 
happenen an accident ? ” 

Telemachos only said, ** Cheer up, Nanny, this is 
God's will, let me tell you. Now promise me not to 
say a word to mother, unless she asks herself, or 
you’ll have her crying and spoiling her pretty skin 1 *' 

When he said that, she took her oath ; and then 
she wasted no time—drew off the wne into kegs, 
packed the barley-meal in the skins right and tight; 
then Telemachos went off and joined the roysterers. 

Meanwhile Athena took on the form of Telemachos, 
and tramped the length and breadth of the city, took 
aside each of the men and directed them to meet in 
the evening beside the cutter. The boat itself she 
begged of Noemon. 

The sun went do\\Ti. Then Athena ran the boat 
down into the sea, and put in all the gear ; the crew 
assembled. 

But she made her way to the house of Odysseus, 
and there she dazed them as they drank, until they 
let the cups drop out of their hands. So they got 
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up and went to find sleep. Then Athena called out 
Telemachos, taking the shape and voice of Mentor, 
and said to him : 

" Telemachos, your men are all ready and furnished 
cap-a-pie, sitting at the oars, waiting for you to start. 
Come, let us go.” 

And when the}' came to the seaside, there he found 
the bushy-headed boys on the beach, and spoke to 
them : 

” This way, friends, let us fetch the provisions ; 
they are all ready and waiting in the house. My 
mother knows nothing about it.” 

So they went with him, and carried all the stuff 
down to the ship. Telemachos himself went on board, 
following Athena ; she took her seat on the poop. 
The others cast off the hawsers, and sat down on 
the benches. Athena sent them a following wind, 
right from the west, piping over the purple sea. 
Then the men lifted the mast and stept it in its 
hollow box, made it fast with the fore-stays, hauled 
up the white sail by its ropes of twisted leather. The 
wind blew full into the bellying sail, and the dark 
wave boomed about the stem of the ship as she 
went ; so on she sped shouldering the swell, travelling 
steadily on her way. When they had made snug all 
the tackle about the ship, they poured libations to 
the gods immortal and everlasting. So all night 
long and in the dawning the ship cut her way. 
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WHAT HAPPENED IN SANDY PVLOS 

The sun leapt up out of the lovely bay, high into 
the brazen sky ; and they came to Pylos. The people 
were on the shore, sacrificing black bulls to the 
blue-crested god who shakes the earth. There were 
nme messes, five hundred sitting in each mess, and 
nine bulls were laid out before each. The crew went 
ashore ; Telemachos came ashore too, after Athena 
who said : ' 

“ Telemachos, there is no need to be shy. Come 
along, then, straight to Nestor ; let us learn what he 
really thinks and knows about it.” 

Telemachos answered : 

^ Mentor, how can I greet him ? I have no practice 
in set speeches ; then again, a young man must be 
shy when he addresses an older man.” 

Athena replied : 

” Some things you will think of yourself. Tele¬ 
machos, some things God will put into your mind.” 

They came to the place where the Pylians were all 
gathered; there was Nestor, sitting with his sons, 
^d all around were his companions preparing the 
feast, with meat broiling and grilling on the spits. 

When they saw strangers, they came up in a body 
and welcomed them. Nestor's son Peisistratos 
reached them first; he seated them in front of the 
spread, ^on soft fleeces laid on the sands beside his 
brother Thrasymedes and his father. Then he gave 
them their plates of tripe and poured wine into a 
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golden cup ; he raised his cup and called upon Pallas 
Athena, and said : 

" Pray, now, sir. to Lord Poseidon, who o\vns this 
feast. When you have poured your drops ^ and 
ottered your prayer as usual, pass on the cup to your 
friend. He too, I think, will join our prayer. But 
he is younger, so I will give you the golden chalice 
first." 

So sayinc. he put the cup in her hands ; Athena 
was pleased that he knew what was proper, and she 
prayed to Lord Poseidon : 

" Hear me, Poseidon Earthholder! To Nestor first 
and his sons vouchsafe renown ; and next, to all the 
Pylians grant a gracious requital for this sacrifice I 
And grant that lelemachos and I may have a safe 
return ! " 

1 hen she passed the cup to Telemachos, and he 
made his prayer. The others took the broiled meat 
off the spits, and distributed the portions, and all had 
a famous feast. 

But when they had finished. Nestor addressed 
them : 

" That is better ; and now I may be allowed to 
put a few questions to my guests, since they have 
enjoyed their meal in peace. Who are you. sirs ? 
Where do you come from ? Is it business, or are you 
voyaging at random, like the sea-robbers who risk 
their lives to bring trouble in foreign parts ? " 

Telemachos now plucked up courage, and said : 

" May it please your Majesty. Nestor Neleladgs ! 
We come from Ithaca. I seek any news I can hear 
of my father, the noble Odysseus, the ever-patient 
man, who they say fought by your side before Troy. 
We have heard about all the others, we know where 
each of them died, to our sorrow; but as for that 

* The libation of ** grace before drink.** The attendant poured 
a few drop5 in the cup, the drinker spill them upon the ground with 
a prayer ; theo the attendant filled tbe cup, and he drank. 
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mah. we have not even heard that he is dead. That 
is why I am here to appeal to you. 

" Tell me, if you please, if you saw his fate with 
your own eyes, or if you have heard any one speak 
of him. And do not soften your words out of pity. 
I beseech you, if ever in word or deed my father made 
you a promise and kept it before Troy, remember that 
now for my sake, and tell me the truth.” 

” My dear boy,” answered the fine old man, ” how 
you bring it all back to me ! what we reckless fellows 
did go through ! How we ranged over the misty seas 
in our ships for plunder, how we fought round the 
great city—ah ! there and then all our best men were 
slain 1 There lies Aias, the man of war, there lies 
Achilles ; there is Patroclos, so prudent in counsel; 
there is my own dear son, Antilochos. swift of foot 
beyond all, and a fighter ; and what a world of 
troubles we suffered besides these. Not if you would 
stay here five long years, or six long years, could you 

hear the whole story—you would soon be tired and 
go back I 

'■ Nine years we were busy, scheming and plotting 
^d planning, and only just managed it, thanks be 
to God ! All that time no one came near Odysseus 
m resource, for that grand man was first by a long 
way m all plots and plans and schemes, your father, 
I say, if you are really his son—if 1 you amaze me 
young man : when I hear you speak, I might be 
hearing him, you could not imagine a young man 
could speak so like him 1 All that time I and Odysseus 
never took different sides, either in parliament or in 
council: we were of one mind. Again, when we had 
ernbarked, and God scattered the fleet, ah, then Zeus 
ordained a lamentable home-coming for us ; for a 
CTeat many of them drew upon themselves an evil 
fate, from the destroying wrath of the Bright-eyed 
Daughter of the Thundering Father, who made a 
quarrel between the two princes of the house of Atreus. 
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" When these two called the people to parliament 
--Kjuite wrong, most improper, at sunset of ail 
times—and they all came heavy with wine —the two 
of them explained why they had summoned the 
people. Tlien Menelaos advised them to return, and 
Agamemnon did not like it at all. He wanted to 
keep the people back and to make solemn sacrifice, 
hoping to calm the anger of Athcnaia ; poor fool, he 
^d not know that the mind of the everlasting gods 
is not quickly turned. So there the two stood, 
bandjnng angry words ! All the men-at-arms jumped 
up, and there was the devil of a noise in the place. 

“ All through the night there was a lull. Then at 
dawn, some of us launched our ships. About half 
stayed on shore with Agamemnon ; half of us rowed 
away. 

" Quickly the ships ran on, for God made smooth 
the great billows of the deep. We came to Tenedos, 
and offered sacrifice there to the gods ; but Zeus 
had no thought yet of home for us—hard god! to 
put a quarrel among us again for the second time I 
There some turned back their ships—a fine lot they 
were, led by Prince Odysseus ; for that deep and 
clever man wished to take the side of Agamemnon. 
But I went on with all the ships that were left. 
With me went Diomedes andJiis-companions ; thenT 
better late than n^er, Menelaos came after us, and 
caught us up at Lesbos, while we were hesitating 
whether to go seaward of rocky Chios and make for 
the island of Psyria, keeping the island on our left, 
or inside of Chios, past windy Mimas. 

“ We prayed God to show us a portent; and he 
showed us one, and told us to cut straight across the 
sea to Euboea. A whistling wind began to blow ; the 
ships ran at a great rate over the water, and in the 
night they put in at Geraistos.^ It was the fourth 


* The south promontory of Eubaa. 
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day when the party of Diomedes brought their ships 
to Argos ; but I held on for Pylos. 

‘‘I home, my dear boy, without 

and I know nothing of the others, who were saved 
of the army or who were lost. But aU the news 
1 get while I sit in my hall, you shall hear There 
was a good return for the Myrmidons, they sav * 
a ^ood return for Philoctetes, the famous son of 
^oip ; all the company of Idomeneus were brought 
back safe to Crete. But Agamemnon you have heard 
of yourselves ; how he came back, and how Aigisthos 
plotted a pitiable death for him. Well, he paid for it 

^ it is that a son 

should be on the spot when a man is dead I That 

son. you see, took vengeance upon his father's 
murderer. You. too, my friend, be brave ; and then 

you^” future generations will praise 

Telemachos answered : 

•• May it please your Majesty 1 He did indeed take 
his vengeance, and his fame shaU be carried down in 
the world for many generations to come. How I 
wish that the gods would invest me with power as 
great as his, to take vengeance on the men who woo 
my mother, for their outrageous violence, for the 
intolerable insults of their scheming brains I But no 
the Spinner has spun me no such happiness for mv 
^ther and me : we must just be patient, come what 

1 hen Nestor answered : 

" My friend, since you have spoken of it yourself 
they do s^y th^ there are men in your house, seeking 
your mother s hand in marriage against her will full 

to thii submit wiUingly 

you. because of 

somethmg said by the voice of God ? Who knows U 
some day he may come and take vengeance for their 
violence, whether alone, or all the people with him t 
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If only Athena Brighteves would choose to show her 
love to you. as she used to care for that glorious man 
Odysseus !—for never have I seen the love of the 
gods so manifestly shown as when Pallas Athena 
stood manifestly by his side : if only she would sliow 
love to you like that, they would have something 
else tlian weddings to think of." 

Telemachos answered ; 

^ir, I do not think that will happen yet. Never 
could I hope for that ! " 

Then Athena said : 

■' Teleniachos, what words you have let slip between 
vour teeth ! It is easy for God to bring a man safely 
home if it be his will. I would choose to suffer great 
tribulations, and then live to return home, rather 
than to return safely, and then die beside my hearth ; 
as Agamemnon died, by the treachery of Aigisthos 
an(l his own wife. But death is the common lot. 
which not ev'en gods can keep from a man they love." 

Ihen Telemachos answered : 

" Let us say no more of this, Mentor. The day of 
his return can never daw'n. 

" Now tliere is something else I want to ask Nestor. 
Since he knows men better than others do ; they say 
he has been King through three generations of men, 
so that he has quite the look of an immortal to me— 
Nestor Kclelades, tell me the truth : how came my 
lord King Ag.amernnon to die ? Wlicre was Menelaos ? 
How did the traitor Aigisthos manage to murder 
him, since the murdered man was far stronger ? " 

Nestor answered him : 

" Indeed I will tell you the whole truth, my boy. 
Surely you can surmise yourself what would have 
happened if Aigisthos had been found in the place by 
King Menelaos ? Dead he would have been, dogs 
and vultures w'ould h.ave tom his corpse to pieces : 
not a w'oman would have wept for him ; for it was 
a monstrous crime. 
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" We were over there doing our duty ; he at his 
ease in a corner of that land of horses, bewitching 
Agamemnon’s wife for ever \vith his talk. At first 
she would have nothing to do with the shameful 
business, I mean Queen Clytaimnestra ; for she was 
not really a bad woman. And there was that singing- 
man by her side, who was put in trust by Agamemnon 
to look after his wife. But when the chains of fate 
bound her fast, the man took this minstrel to a 
desert island, and left him prey and plaything for 
the carrion birds; and the woman he took to his 
o%vn house, one as willing as the other. 

“ Well then, we both set out from Troy, Mcnelaos 
and I ; but when we came to Sunion, Phoibos Apollo 
attacked the helmsman of Menelaos and slew him 
with his shafts, while the man lield the steering-oar 
between his hands and the ship was running free. So 
he stayed there until he could bury his comrade. 

But when he followed us, and the ships came to 
the steep cliff of Malea, Zeus Almighty poured out a 
hurricane of whistling winds and monstrous swollen 
waves. Then he cut the fleet in two, and brought 
part of them to Crete, where the Cydonians are settled 
about the stream of lardanos. There is a smooth cliff 
running down steep into the sea at the verge of 
Gortyn, where the wind from the south-west drives 
a great wave against the western headland up towards 
Phaistos, and a little bit of stone keeps off the great 
wave. The men escaped with great trouble ; but the 
ships were all smashed to pieces. 

“ The other ships, five in number, were driven to 
Egypt. While Menelaos was there, collecting a heap 
of gold and commodities, that was the time when 
Aigisthos was making his murderous plans at home ; 
and after he killed Agamemnon he reigned seven years, 
while the people were cowed under his rule. But in 
the eighth j^ear came his ruin ; Prince Orestes came 
back from Athens, and killed his father's murderer. 
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^ funeral feast to the people, over 
ms hateful mother and Aigisthos the coward : and on 

champion Menelaos. 
Nojv my friend, don t go a-roaming too long far away 

and leave those blustering fellows in your house ; or 

they \m 11 eat up everything, and your journey will 

^d in nothing. Go to Menelaos. that is my advice 

He has lately come from abroad too. Off with you 

hor^J^c*" '''' <he land, 

horses and car are at your service, my sons shall be 

your guides to Uacedaimon. and there you will find 

Menelaos Beg him yourself to tell you the truth " 

tu.k.u'' sun set and darkness came. 

■' Sir. you have told your tale well. Now then, cut 
the tongues of sacnhcc. and mix the wine, that we 
may pour libations to Poseidon and the other 

for^the HM * ** "O'v- 

lor the ligtit has gone down into the west " 

The otliers did as she said. Attendants poured 

water over their hands ; boys filled the mixing-bowls 

to the brim, and served wine to all after pouring in the 

commmv on the fire, and the 

comp. n> standing poured out one after .another the 

rst drops in honour of the gods. And when the 

hbation was done and they had drunk as much as 

return to their ship; but Nestor would not have it— 
lie said at once : 

as you should go off to your ship, 

Imvl \ L 1 a rag I Come, come, I 

have blankets and rugs of the best. No no that 

a"m“''alive'’? deck s^’long ^ I* 

Athena answered him : 

That IS well said, dear and reverend sir I Tele- 

^ u proper. Well, he 

Shall stay with you ; but I will return to our sliip 
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You see I am the only man of full years among them ; 
the rest are all of an age with our brave young Tele¬ 
machos. So I will just lie down in the old black ship 
for this night ; but to-morrow I mean to visit the 
Cauconians. Those good fellows owe me a claim. 
And our friend here—since he has come to your house, 
let him go on ; and lend him horses, the fastest and 
strongest you have." 

With these words, Athena departed, taking the 
shape of a sea-eagle. The old man was amazed, and 
he grasped Telemachos by the hand and said : 

" My friend, I do not think you will turn out a 
coward or a craven, if in your young days you have 
gods to escort you ! For this is one of those who dwell 
in Olympos, none other than the very daughter of 
Zeus, most glorious Tritogeneia, the same who used 
to honour your father amongst our people.—O Queen, 
do thou be gracious and grant me an honourable 
name, myself and my children and my beloved wife ! 
And I in my turn will sacrifice to thee a yearling cow, 
broad-browed, unbroken, which no man has ever 
brought under the yoke: emd I will cover the horns 
with gold." 

Then Nestor led them all, sons and goodsons, to his 
mansion-house, and then the old King had a mixing- 
bowl filled with delicious wine, eleven years old when 
the cellarer cut the cap and opened it ; and as he 
sprinkled the sacred drops, he prayed earnestly to 
Athena. 

They poured their drops, and drank, and separated, 
each to his own room to sleep. But Nestor took 
Telemachos in hand, and left him to sleep in the 
echoing gallery ; and by his side Peisistratos, one of 
his sons who lived in the mansion still unmarried. 
The king slept himself in a recess of the lofty 
haU. 

Dawn showed her rosy hngers through the mists; 
Nestor arose from his bed, and went out to the smooth 
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stone benches which were before his lofty door^ 
I here m former days had sat Ncicus his father but 
he long since had gone down to Hades, and now Nestor 
1 as Nvarden of the nation. About him 

Persos*^ a‘^ and Stratios 

Perseus and Arctos. and the young Prince Thrasy- 

hd oni T r ; and they 

ed out Telemachos to a seat. Tiien Nestor addressed 
the company ; 

^ favour 

\wth Athena, who showed herself manifcstlv at our 

saenhee yesterday. Be quick ! let one go into the 
country for the heifer : one go to the ship of Telo- 
machos, and bring up all his companions, leaving onlv 
two, one summon Laerces the goldsmith' that he 
may cover the heifer's horns with gold. The rest of 
you stay here, and tell the women to get ready a 
good meal m my house.” ^ ^ 

Then they all bustled about. The l.eifer came from 
fmm companions of Telemachos came 

'*nH hammer and handy tongs- 

and Atficna came to receive the offering. Old Nestor 

Cns s/goldsmith covered the 
hZ iL and young Echephron led the heifer 

by the horns. Aretos came out of his room, bearing 

m one hand the jug of water in a bowl, and in the 

medL^he t w*'' ***'' sprinkling-meal. Thrasy- 

medes the young ^Idier was there, holding a sharp 

axe to cut down the heifer. Perseus held the bowl 

wish^and^'b ■ 1 began the rite with hand- 

wa.sh and barley-meal, and as he did it he praved 

^h^hre.^^ Athena, while he cast the forelock into 

^Th sprinkled the barley- 

meal. at once Thrasymedte approached and stru4 


37 ^ . Rratap 

1 y ^ 


THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

the blow : the axe cut through the sinews of the neck. 
Then all the women raised their alleluia. The other 
sons lifted up the victim from the ground, and held 
it on their shoulders ; Peisistratos cut the throat. 
Then the red blood flowed, and life left the body. So 
they broke her up forthwith, and cut out the rump- 
slices in proper form, and UTapt them one slice be¬ 
tween two pieces of fat, and laid other slices of raw 
flesh upon these. The old King burnt them up>on the 
faggots, and poured over them wine ; the young men 
stood by liis side, holding their five-prong forks. Then, 
after they had divided the tripes, they chopt up the 
rest and ran the pieces on spits, and grilled them 
holding the ends of the spits in their hands. 

Meanwhile Telemachos had been bathed by Poly¬ 
casta. the youngest daughter of Nestor Neleiad^. 
And when she had bathed him and rubbed him wdth 
olive oil, she gave him a wrap and a tunic to wear ; 
then he came to Nestor's side, and sat him down by 
the King. 

The others were sitting dowm to their meal. And 
when tlicy had eaten and drunk all they wanted, old 
King Nestor addressed them : 

*' My boys, hurry up with the horses, that he may 
get on his way." 

They quickly put the suift horses under the yoke. 
And the housekeeper packed in bread and wine, and 
meat such as kings eat. Up climbed Telcmachos into 
the splendid car ; beside him was Peisistratos who 
took hold of the reins. He whipt up the horses, and 
they left the tall castle of Pylos, and flew on into the 
plains. So all day long they shook the yoke up and 
down. 

The sun went down, and all the ways became 
dark ; and they came to Pherai. There they rested 
for the night. 

But when da\vn showed her rosy fingers again, they 
put the horses to and mounted the car; and the pair 
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flew along. By and by they came to a plain fall of 
grov^ing wheat, and there at last they were near the 
end of their journey ; so well did the swift horses 
carry them on. The sun went down, and all the wa\’s 
became dark. ^ 



BOOK IV 


WHAT HAPPENED IN LACEDAIMON 

So now they drove up to the gate of Mcnelaos. They 
found liim holding a feast for his daughter, and for his 
admirable son, at the same time. He was giving his 
daughter to tlie son of AchilK's the invincible. He was 
sending her to the city of the Myrmidons, where the 
young man was king. He was bringing from Sparta 
the daughter of Alector, for his son; a young man, 
called Megapenthes, the son of sorrow,^ now his 
best beloved although born of a slave-woman ; for the 
gods had given Helen no more children, after her first 
daughter Hermione. 

,\nd so there was feasting in the lofty hall. In the 
company was a minstrel, playing divinely upon the 
harp ; and as he stnick up his tune, a couple of 
tumblers were making wheels all over the place. 

The two young men stopt their horses before the 
gateway ; and out came my lord Eteoneus. He went 
into the house to tell the news to the king : 

'* Here are two strangers, your Majesty. Tell me 
if we are to put up their horses, or send them to find 
entertainment elsewhere." 

This made Menelaos angry, and he said : 

I didn't know before that you were a fool, 
Eteoneus BoethoTdes ! How often have we eaten the 
food of a stranger, you and I, in other parts of the 
world! Go and take out their horses, and bring the 
men in to share our feast." 

* So nam^d from the faithlessness of Helen. 
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The man shot out of the hall and took the horses 
from under the yoke, all in a sweat, and tied them up 
at the stalls, and gave them a feed. Then they lilted 
the car against the inner wall of the doorway, and led 
the men into the stately hall.‘ 

How astonished the strangers were at what they 
saw round them in this royal house ! for a brilliance 
like the light of sun or moon tilled the lofty rooms. 
NSTen they liad gazed in delight at evorytliing. the 
servants look charge of them and led them to the 
bathroom, bathed them and nibbed them with oil, 
dressed them in woollen robes and tunics, and con¬ 
ducted them to scats beside Mcnelaos. There stood 
their host, with his golden-brown hair piletl in a glossy- 
mass upon his head, and falling in a thick bush over 
liis shoulders. He received them witli the W()rds : 

" Break your bread, and be welcome. After you 
have dined, you shall tell us who you are.” 

Then after they had taken all they wanted to eat 
and drink. Telcmachos moved his head close to 
Nestor’s son, and said : 

‘ Just look, Nestoridds, dear old boy. I-ook at the 
bronz,e gleaming all over tliesc resounding halls ! the 
gold, the amber, the silver, the ivory ! I think Zeus 
must have a palace like this in Olympos, when I see 
all these treasures that no tongue could tell ! I am 
fairly amazed ! '' 

Mcnelaos overheard this, and said : 

” My dear \)oys. no one can be compared with Zeus, 
let me tel! you. His halls are imperishable, and so 
are his treasures. But there may be a man to match 
or tiiere may not. I offer no opinion. 

” Ah yes, I have suffered much and wandered far. 

I went to Cyprus, Phoenicia, Egypt; I saw the Ethi¬ 
opians, the Sidonians, the Erembans ; I went to 
Libya, where the lambs are born with horns ready 

bf>dy of the car was lifted off the wheels, and each part 
put away conveniently. 
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made ! Yes, the ewes yean their lambs three times 
every blessed year: there neither prince nor shepherd 
lacks cheese or meat, or fresh milk, the ewes always 
have milk in their dugs all the year round ! 

“ And while I was in those parts, a man was murder¬ 
ing my brother, by the machinations of his accursed 
wife. So you see I cannot enjoy my royal state {you 
will have heard all this from your fathers, whoever 
they may be)—since I had very much to suffer, and 
left a fine estate to be ruined. I wish I had kept only 
one-third of it and stayed at home, and saved all 
those lives which were lost on the wide plains of Troy ! 

“ But however, although I mourn for them all and 
often sit brooding in my mansion—sometimes I weep 
outright, and so case my heart a bit, sometimes again 
I stop—a man soon has enough of groans, which fairly 
freeze him to the bones ! However, I do not mourn 
so much for the whole lot of them as for one man, who 
keeps me awake at night, and will not let me eat, 
because I miss him so—Odysseus. Well, trouble was 
to be his portion, it seems, and mine to be sad on 
his account, wondering how he can delay so long, 
and we don't know whether alive or dead.” 

Now the young man could not restrain himself ; 
tears dropt from his eyes as he heard his father's 
name, and he held up the purple robe before his eyes 
with both hands. Alenclaos noticed this, and he con¬ 
sidered wiiether he should leave him alone to think 
of his father. 

But while he was pondering things over in his 
mind, Helen appeared, looking like Artemis of the 
golden arrows. Adrestfi came with her, and moved 
up a handsome couch ; Alcippe brought a rug of soft 
wool ; Phylo carried her silver basket. 

This was the gift of Alcandre, whose husband 
Polybos was a great nobleman in the Egyptian 
Thebes. He had given Menelaos two bathing-tubs of 
silver, a couple of tripods, and ten talents’ w'eight of 
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gold ; besides this, his wife had given to Helen a 
golden distaff, and a basket with wheels underneath, 
made of silver and the edges finished off in gold. This 
basket Phylo brought and placed near her, stuffed 
'nth dressed yam ; and the distaff was laid across 
the top \sifh dark-blue wool upon it. 

Helen sat on the couch. She began at once, and 
asked her husband in plain words : 

“ Do we know, my dear, who these gentlemen 
are who have come to our house ? Can I be wrong ? 
Can it be tnic ? I think it is. I declare I never saw 
any one so like—it amazes me quite, how this young 
man looks exactly like the son of Odysseus ! I mean 
Telemachos, \shom Odysseus left a new-born bal>e 
behind him, when the nation invaded Troy on my 
account, 1 am ashamed to say, and began that cruel 


Menelaos answered at once : 

I think so too, my dear, now you mention the 

likeness. Tliat man had feet just like that and hands 

just like that, and the way his eyes go, and a head 

and hair on him just like that. Just a moment ago 

1 \vas describing Odysseus, when the young man burst 
into sobs!" ^ o 


Then Prince Peisistratos said : 

\our Majesty, tliat man’s son he is in truth, as 
you say ; but he feels shy, on his first visit like this • 
he would not put in any remarks of his own. before 
you, sir, when >our speech delights us both as if it 
were a voice from heaven." 

^^enelaos answered : 


pear me, I did love that man, and here is his 
son in my house! I made sure he would come here, 
and let me show how I loved him beyond any man of 
toe nation. Yes, I would have given him a city and 
house in Argos to live in, and brought him from 
aoaca with his goods and his son and all his people, 
les, we should have always been in and out with 
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each other, and nothing should ever have parted us 
or put an end to our friendship, until death should 
have swallowed us up. But I suppose that must have 
been too much happiness for God to grant.” 

This made tlicm all seek relief in tears ; tears also 
were in the eyes of Nestor's son, for he thouglit of 
Antilochos, who was killed by the glorious son of 
Eos ; but as he thought of him he said : 

My lord King, my honoured father would always 
say that you were courteous above all men ; so now 
if it is possible at all, let me persuade you, for I do 
not enjoy crying over my supper ; besides there will 
be to-morrow for that, when daylight doth appear. 
Not that I grudge sorrowing for the dead, when a 
mortal man meets his fate. Indeed, this is the only 
tribute we can pay to unhappy mankind, to cut the 
hair and to let the tears run over the cheeks. I know, 
because a brother of my own is dead, by no means 
the least valiant of our army ; you must have known 
him. I never saw him myself.” 

Menclaos answered : 

” My friend, you speak like a man of sense, you are 
older than your years. It is easy to know a man’s 
breeding, when Cronion spins out happiness for him 
in birth and marriage. We will leave the lamentation 
which we had begun, and turn our thoughts to supper. 
Stories may wait for to-morrow, when Telemachos 
and I will have something to say to each other.” 

Tlien Asphalion poured water over their hands, and 
they helped themselves to the food which lay ready 
before them. 

But Helen had a happy thought. She put some¬ 
thing into the wine they were drinking, a drug potent 
against pain and quarrels, and charged with forgetful¬ 
ness of all trouble ; whoever drank this mingled in the 
bowl, not one tear would he let fall the whole day 
long. That was one of the wonderful drugs which the 
Queen possessed, which was given her by Polydamna 
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the daughter of Thon, an E/^’ptian. She dropt in the 
drug, and sent round the wine, and then slic said ; 

“ My lord King, and you sons of honourable men 
who are here—but God gives good fortune or bad 
fortune to this man or that man when lie pleases, for 
he can do all things—sit there now in our hall, eat and 
drink and enjoy yourselves with talk ; for I have 
something to tell in the same mood. 

" I am not going to tell you all the labours ot 
Odysseus, that indomitable man ; but one daring deed 
which he did. He had allowed himself to be cruelly 
scored with lasljcs ; and uith a ragged old wrap over 
his shoulders, like a beggar, he entered the streets of 
the enemy town. I was the only one who knew him in 
that shape, and I questioned him, but he was clever 
enough to evade me. However. I gave him a bath 
and a good rubbing with oil, and swore a solemn oath 
never to let out the secret ; and then he told me the 
whole plan of the Achaians. 

" He killed many a Trojan with his own spear 
before he got back again, and he brought away many 
secrets. There was loud lamentation among the 
women of Troy, but my own heart was glad. For I 
was already longing to come home again, and I 
mourned the infatuation which Aphrodite brought 
upon me ; when she parted me from my daughter 
and my home and husband, although there was no 
fault in Ijim.” 

When he heard this. Menelaos answered : 

Upon my word, my dear, that is quite rigid and 
proper. I have heard tell of many heroes, and 1 h.ive 
travelled much in the world ; but never did I set 
eyes on a man like Odysseus for patience and j)luck. 

“ See now what the bold man did and dared in 
the Wooden Horse, wticre we all were hidden, the 
best men of the army, to bring ruin upon Troy ! 
You came there, my dear, on that occasion. Three 
times you walked all round our hiding-place, feeling 
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over it with your hands, and you called out the 
names of the best men in the army, mimicking the 
voice of each man’s wife ! I was there, and Diomedes, 
and Odysseus, and we listened to your calls. Both of 
us wanted to jump up and get out, or to answer at 
once from \\dthin ; but Odysseus kept us back. So 
nobody uttered a sound ; only Anticlos would have 
made you some answer, but Odysseus held his two 
hands tight over the man's mouth, and saved the 
whole nation—and there he held them firmly until 
Pallas Athena led you away 1 ” 

Then Telemachos said : 

" Your Majesty, that is only so much the worse ; 
all this did not save him. But let us go to our beds, 
that sleep may give us peace for the time being.” 

As he said this, Helen directed her maids to lay 
the beds under the open gallery. Telemachos and 
Nestor's son lay down to rest in the gallery before 
the hall-door ; but the King lay in a closet of the 
hall, and beside him the beautiful Helen. 

At dawn, Menelaos leapt out of his bed, and went 
out of his chamber. He sat down by Telemachos, 
and said to him : 

” What business brought you here, brave Tele- 
machos, over the broad back of the sea ? ” 

Telemachos answered him : 

” Your Majesty, I came to learn if you could tell 
me any news of my father. My house is being eaten 
up, rny rich estate is ruined, the place is full of 
malicious men, who kill my sheep for ever and my 
crumple-horn skew-the-dew cattle ; they want my 
mother as a wife, but all they do is outrage and 
violence. And so I come to you, that you may tell 
me of that man’s lamentable fate ; for he was bom 
to sorrow if any man ever was. Do not soften your 
words out of pity, to spare me, but tell me plainly 
what you know.” 

Menelaos in hot anger said to this : 
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“ Bless my soul ! I declare they are a lot of 
cravens, who wash to lie in the bed of a mighty rn.in ! 
Imagine a deer in the jungle, which has laid her 
suckling fawns just born to sleep in the den of a 
strong lion, while she goes over the hillocks and into 
the grassy dells to seek her food : then the lion 
comes back to his lair, and tears them to pieces ! So 
Odysseus will deal death on these, and tear them to 
pieces ! 

“ O Father Zeus, Athenaia, Apollo ! could he but 
appear before them as he was in Lesbos, when he up 
and wrestled a bout with Philomeleldes, and threw 
him by main force ! If he could be as he was then, 
and grapple with these men as they gaily go awooing 1 
Quick would be their death, more rueing than wooing ! 
But as to your prayer and petition, I will not deceive 
you, but what the Old Man of the Sea told me, I will 
tell you and hide nothing. 

" In Egypt, when I wished to return here, the 
gods kept me back because I had not performed the 
proper sacrifices to them. There is an island in the 
sea before Egypt ; they call it Pharos, as far off as 
a sea-going ship makes in a whole day when a 
whistling wind blows abaft. In this there is a cn|>ital 
harbour, where voyagers take in fresh water. 1 here 
the gods kept me back for twenty days. All our 
provisions would have been used up, and tlie spirit 
of the men gone, if a divine being had not pitied me 
and saved mo ; a daughter of Proteus the Old Man 
of the Sea, one Eidothea. 

" She came up and spoke to me, and said, ' Are 
you a fool, stranger, just slack and lazy ? Here you 
are all this long lime stuck in this island, while the 
heart of your men is fainting ! ' 

“ I answered, ‘ I tell you plainly, divine being, 
whoever you are, it is no wish of mine that I am 
stuck here ; but I must have offended the deathless 
gods who rule the broad heavens. Do tell me, I 
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pray, which of the immortals has tied me back from 
my way ; tell me how I shall make my journey over 
the fish-giving sea.' The divine being answered : 

“ ‘ This place is frequented by the Old Man of 
the Sea, who always tells the truth, who knows all 
the deep places of the sea. If you could lie in wait 
for him. and catch him, he would tell you how you 
may pass over the fish-giving sea. Yes, and he would 
tell you, sir, if you wish, what has been done at home 
both good and bad.’ 

I answered her : ' Give me a plan yourself to 
catch the Old Man divine, or he may see me first, 
and forewarned is forearmed : the gods are kittle 
cattle for mortal men to tackle.' 

“ riien she said : ‘ Very well, stranger, I will tell 
you. When the sun mounts to mid-heaven, that is 
the time when the Old Man of the Sea comes up out 
of the brine, and he lies to rest in a hollow cave. All 
round him sleep the seals, in a shoal, breathing out 
the rank scent of the briny deep. You must choose 
three comrades. And now I will tell you all the 
Old Man’s tricks. First, he will inspect the seals and 
count them. Then he will lie down among them. 
As soon as you see him safe in his bed, that is the 
time for bra\vn and muscle : catch him fast and hold 
him, however he may struggle and fight. He will 
turn into all sorts of shapes to try you, into all the 
creatures that live and move upon the earth, into 
water, into blazing fire. When he is himself, and 
questions you in the same shape that he was when 
you saw him in his bed—then let the Old Man go ; 
and then, sir, ask which god is angry, and how you 
shall make your way homewards over the fish-giving 
sea.' 

When she had spoken, she dived into the waves. 
But I went back to my ships on the sands. We 
prepared our meal, and holy night came on. Then 
we slept upon the sea-shore. 
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Next day at dawn I took three comrades, whom 
I trusted most. 

Meanwhile, she had dived into tlie sea, and 
brought out four seal-skins. It was a little dodee 
of her own she had made to take in her father ! She 
had hollowed out beds in the sandy beach, and there 
she sat waiting. When we came near, she made us 
he down in a row in these beds, and tlirew a skin 
over each. That would have been a most trying 
wait for us. for we were terribly tormented by the 
homblc stink of the seals from the salt sea. But she 
had thought of this ; she had brought some ambrosia, 
and now she put a plug of it into each man’s nose, 
smelling O so sweet ! which quite drowned the stink 
of the monsters. 

"All the morning we waited patiently; then the 

^als came out of the sea in a body. 1 hey soon lay 

down in rows on the sand ; and at noon the Old 

Man came out of the sea, and went his rounds, 

counting the number : counted us first, and never 

dreamt of the trick ! Then he lay down himself. At 

once we rushed on him witii yells, and seized him— 

the Old Man did not forget his arts ! First he turned 

jnto a bearded lion, then into a serpent, then a 

leopard, then a great boar ; he turned into running 

water, and a tall tree in full leaf, but we held fast 
patiently. 

At last the Old Man grew tired of his tricks, and 
asked us: ‘ \Vliich of the gods devised this plan for 
you, and helped you to catch me like this ? What 
do you want ? ' I answered : 'You know, sir ; why 
do you ask ? You know I am kept back in this island, 
so that my heart fails within me. I pray you to tell 
me which of the immortals has tied me back from 
my way.' He answ'ered me at once : ‘ Wliy, of course 
you ought to have made sacrifice to Zeus and the 
other immortals, before you embarked. So it is not 
your lot to return to your native land, until you go 
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back to Egj'pt, and perform a solemn sacrifice to the 
immortal gods.’ 

'' When I heard this, my heart was broken mthin 
me. Nevertlieless I said to him : ‘ This I will surely 
do, reverend sir, as you command me. But please 
tell me really and truly ; did all our people come 
home safe in their ships ? ’ 

“ He answered at once : ’ My lord, why do you 
ask me that ? You ought not to know or to learn 
my mind : you will not long be tearless, when you 
hear all that happened. Many of them were lost, 
and many were left, but only two captains perished 
by the way. And one still lives, kept a prisoner 
somewhere in the broad sea. Aias was lost, with 
his galleys. First Poseidon wrecked him, but he was 
saved from the sea ; and indeed he could have 
escaped death, if he had not uttered a boastful speech 
in his blindness—for he declared that he had escaped 
“ God w’illing or not I ” But Poseidon heard his 
wicked boast ; then and there he lifted the trident, 
and struck the rock, and split him off—the rock re¬ 
mained where it was, but the splinter fell in the sea 
and this carried .\ias with it into the bottomless deep. 
So there he perished with a mouthful of salt water. 

“ ‘ Your brother managed to escape the dangers 
of the sea ; but when he w'as just coming to the cliff 
of Malea, a storm caught him and carried him over 
the sea to that country where Thyest^s ruled long 
ago, and then ruled his son Aigisthos. Full of joy 
he set foot on his native soil, and touched the ground, 
and kissed it, while the tears ran do^vn his cheeks. 
But a watchman spied him from his look-out; 
Aigisthos the traitor had placed him there. The 
man had been watching for a year, that the King 
might not land and pass unseen. He hastened with 
the news to the prince. At once Aigisthos arranged 
his plot. He chose twenty men and posted them 
ready ; at the other side of the house he ordered a 
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feast to be prepared. Then he went dowm to invite 
King Agamemnon ; and so he brought him un 
suspecting nothing, and killed him at the feast, as 
^^^4 hiW an ox at the manger/ 

, finished, my heart was broken 

Mthin me; I sat weeping and rolled my bodv on 
the sand. \Vlicn I could weep no more, the Old'Man 
ot the Sea said to me. * My lord, do not go on weeping 
so long, since there is no help for it ; but lose no time 
m returning. Either you will find him alive, or 
Orestes will have caught him and killed him. and 

come in for the funeral feast.' 

. ~ ^ cornforted me in spite of my grief, so I said : 

ao much then for these; but there is a third I 
would ask you to name, who is still held prisoner 
somewhere in the broad sea. or he may be dead ' At 
once he answered: ‘Odysseus Laertiades. the man 
oi “haca ! I saw him in an island weeping hot tears 
m the house of Calypso the nymph who holds him by 
10^. But your fate. Menelaos. is not to meet your 
end in Argos. The immortals will convey you to the 
tlysian plain at the end of the cartli, where goldcn- 

headed Rliadamanthys dwells. That is the place 

here life is easiest for mankind : no snow, no 

or rain, but /^phyros with his gentle 
wmst mg breeze ever comes up from the Ocean to 

elrcsh mankind.' With these words, he dived into 
the billouy deep. 

" Then we returned to the ships. We made our 
me^. and as soon as sacred riiglit c^ime on. we l.iid 
.o rest on the sea-shore. But when dawn came 
launched the ships, and set up masts and 

seats on the benches, 
and paddled away. Back we went to Egypt, and 

there I jx*rformed the solemn sacrifice. Then I built 
a narrow for Agamemnon, that liis name might not 

done, a fair wind brought me 
'try soon to my native land. 
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" So come now, stay here in my mansion for a 
few days, and I will give you a good send-off and a 
handsome gift, three horses and a chariot ; I will 
give you a line chalice too, that when you pour your 
drops to the immortal gods you may think of me all 
your days." 

But Tclcmachos knew better, and said : 

'■ My lord, do not keep me here long. It is true 
I could stay here a whole year with you, idle, and I 
should not miss home or parents ; for 1 am terribly 
in love with your stories and your conversation : but 
my companions are bored already in Pylos. If you 
should offer me a gift, let it be something for me to 
treasure ; but horses I will not take to Ithaca. In 
Ithaca we have neither wide roads nor meadows ; it 
is a goat-country, much pleasanter than a horse- 
country. None of the islands in the sea is good for 
driving or good for meadows, and Ithaca least of all." 

\Vlicn he said this, the great champion smiled, and 
stroked him with one hand, and said to him : 

" You come of good blood, dear boy, to hear you 
speak. Then I give you something else, that 
will be easy enough. You shall have the best and 
most precious of the treasures which lie in my house. 
I will give you a mixing-bowl of solid silver, the lips 
finished off ^vith gold. It is a genuine work ot 
Hephaistos." 

\Vliile these were busy about the feast in Lacedai- 
mon, the others in front of the house of Odysseus 
were enjoying their games as usual. Antinoos was 
sitting there, and Eurymachos, the two leaders 
among them. Just then the young man Noemon 
appeared, and asked a question of Antinoos : 

" Do we know, or don’t we, Antinoos, when 
Telemachos is coming back from Pylos ? He took 
my boat wnth him, and I want it. I want to cross 
over to the lowlands of Elis, where I have a dozen 
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marcs, \\ith as many hardy mules at foot, unbroken. 
I want to drive ott one of them to be broken in." 

These words struck amazement into their hearts ; 
for they did not know he had gone to Pylos. Anlnious 
answered : 

" Tell me—when did he go. wliat lads went wuli 
him ? Did he steal your boat against your will ? " 

Noemon said : 

I consented all right ; what could I do ? It is 
hard to say no to a borrower. 'The best lads in the 
to\vm went with him ; and I noticed their leader 
going aboard, Mentor it was, if he wasn't a god, but 
he was the very spit of Mentor : wliat does surjirise 
me is, that I saw the very niaji himself here yesterday 
morning. But by that time he was on board ship on 
his way to Pylos I " 

He said his say, and off he went to his father's 
house ; and the two were left behiiul thunderstruck. 
They made the others stop playing and sit down 
together ; then Antinoos spoke to them in high 
displeasure : 

'* Damn it all. this is a monstrous piece of defiance, 
this journey of Telemachos ! we never expected him 
to manage it. Off he goes, with all this crowd against 
him, a young boy like that, launches a ship, j^iicks 
and chooses the best of the whole town ! Come 
^ong, get me a fast cutter and twenty men, that I 
niay lie for him in the strait between Ithaca and 
Samos ; then he shall finish his filial expedition in 
anything but shipshape fashion ! " 

1 licy all applauded, and told him to go ahead ; 
then they repaired to the dining-hall. 

But Penelopeia did not remain long unacquainted 
with what they were scheming ; for Medon the 
marshal told her. He overheard them from outside. 
He went into the house to inform her, and as he 
stept over her threshold Penelopeia said to him : 

Marshal, why have these people sent you out ? 
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To order the servants to drop their work and get 
dinner ready for them ? If only they might woo no 
more and visit no more in this world, if only this 
dinner here this day might be their last ! Here you 
come in crowds, and you have wasted a heap of 
wealth ! Did you never hear from your own fathers, 
when you were children, how Odysseus behaved 
towards them ? never one unjust thing did he say 
or do among his people like tlie common run of 
princes, who hate one and favour another ! That 
man never did a cruel thing in his life. But your 
way of thinking is as clear as your ugly doings ; 
there is no gratitude in the world for good deeds 
done.'* 

But Mcdon answered respectfully : 

I only wish, my lady, that this were the worst ; 
but there is something still worse which they are 
plotting ! They want to murder him on his way 
home : he has gone to Pylos to inquire news of his 
father.’* 

When she heard this, her knees gave way and her 
heart fainted, and for a long time she could not utter 
a word ; her eyes filled with tears, and her soft voice 
was choked. But at last she found words and was 
able to say : 

'* Marshal, why has my boy gone ? He need not 
have anything to do with ships ! Did he wish to 
leave not even his name in the \vide world ? ” 

Medon answered as before : 

“ I do not know why he went, but he did go to 
get news of his father.” 

This said, he went back. But she was plunged in 
grief. She sat upon the floor near the doorway, 
bitterly lamenting, while the maids all whimpered. 
Amid her sobs Penelopeia said to them : 

Listen, my dears ! The Olympian has allotted 
to me sorrows above all other women. Long ago I 
lost a grand husband, now again my beloved son has 
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been tom away by the tempests, and I never heard 
of his going. Hard women you are,—not one of you 
could find it in her heart to awake me from my bed, 
though you knew quite well when he went away ! 
I declare he should never have gone, or he should 
have gone over my dead body ! Go some one. luirrv 
^P* call old Dolios,—tell him to go quickly and 
^d Laertes and tell him the whole story. Perhaps 
he can think of some plan ! " 

Then Eurycleia the nurse said in answer : 

" Dear lass, kill me with cniel steel, or let me be 
in the house, but I uill hide nowt from thee. I 
knowed the whole thing, I gave all a told me, bread 
and meal of the best, but a made me swear a gurt 
oath not to breathe one word to thee till twelve days 
pass, or tha’st ask thysen about his goen away. He 
was afeard tha might spoil thi pretty skin wi’ xyeepen. 
(^me now, tak’ a bath, put on clean linen, go up to 
thi chamber wi’ the maids, and pray to .Athcnaia tlie 
daughter of Zeus Almighty ; maybe she'd howd him 
safe from death. And donta worret the poor old 
man who has worrets enougli. I make sure the 
Lord God do not hate the kin of Arceisiadcs, but there 
wll be siimmun yet left i' the world, to own the tall 
house and all the fat farms out yonder.” 

With these words, the old woman calmed her 
mistress. Then the lady bathed and put on clean 
linen. She filled a basket with the sacred barley- 
groats, and prayed to Athena : 

Hear me, daughter of Zeus Almighty, Atrytone I 
if ever my Odysseus burnt for thee the fat thigh-slices 
m this house, remember that for me now, and keep 
my d^ar son safe, and defend me against these proud 
and riotous men ! ” 

Then she cried aloud the women’s alleluia ; and the 
l^oddess heard her prayer. But the gallants applauded 
m the hall when they heard her cry ; and you might 
hear one say to another : 
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“ Sure enough my lady is going to marry again— 
and she does not know that death is ready for her 
son ! " 

I'or they did not know wliat the cry meant. But 
Antinoos warned them, and said : 

“ Now tlicn, you fellows, no bragging, not a word 
of any sort must pass your lips, if you please ! Some 
one may tell talcs inside. Come along, just let us get 
up quietly and carry out the plan we thought so good.” 

Then he chose out twenty, and they set out for the 
seashore. The ship was launched into deep water, 
the mast and sail set up, the oars hung to the thole¬ 
pins ^ by their leathern loops, arms and armour were 
all brought by eager attendants. Well out in the 
water they anchored her, and left her there, and 
waited for evening to come. 

Ibit there in the upper chamber lay Penclopeia, 
touching neither meat nor drink, wondering whether 
her innocent son could escape death. Even as a lion 
is baulked and helj)lcss with fear, when they put a 
circle of hunters round him, so she lay troubled in 
mind until she fell into a deep sleep, and her weary 
frame had rest. 

Now Athena Brightcyes made a phantom in the 
shape of a woman, Iphthime, another daughter of 
Icarios, who lived in Pherai ; she sent it to the house 
of Odysseus. It came into the room along the key¬ 
hole strap,- and spoke to her, leaning over her head : 

'* Are you asleep, Penclopeia ? The gods who live 
in quiet and peace will not have you weep and mourn, 
since your boy will yet return.” 

Penclopeia answered, as she slumbered sweetly : 

” WTiat brings you here, sister ? You never paid 
me a visit before, living all that way off. Now you 
tell me to cease from my mourning, and all the pains 

^ Each oar had one thole^pin and a loop attached, as the Greek 
boats have still. 

' Soc note on page i8« 
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which trouble me in liciirt and mind. Long ago I lost 
a grand husband, a man with a lion’s heart ; and now 
again my beloved son has gone on board ship, a mere 
child, who knows nothing of plots or parliaments. I 
am really more grieved for my boy than for the other. 
For hun I am all of a tremble, and I fear what may 
happen to him.” 

Then the dim phantom answered ; 

■' Take courage, let not your heart fear too much ; 
for Pallas Athenaia is near to guide him. and she sent 
me here.” 

Pcnclopeia answered : 

” If really a god sent you here, tell me also about 
that unhappy man : is he still alive an\'\vhcre, or is 
he already within the house of Hades ? ’* 

Then the dim phantom answered: ” I may not 
tell you for certain whether he is alive or dead; it 
is a bad thing to babble like the blowing wind.” 

As she said this, she slipt along the bolt of the door 
into the outer air : Penelopeia leapt up, and her heart 
warmed within her. 

But the plotters embarked and sailed over the 
waters, with foul murder in their hearts for Tele¬ 
machos. There is a rocky islet between Ithaca and 
Samos, quite a small one, called Asteris ; there they 
lay in wait for him. 
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HERMES IS SENT TO CALYPSO'S ISLAND ; ODYSSEUS 
MAKES A RAFT AND IS CARRIED TO THE 

COAST OF SCHERIA 

Dawn rose from her bed beside old Tithonos,' bring¬ 
ing light for mortals and immortals both ; and the 
gods came to their morning session. There in his 
place was Zeus Almighty, Thunderer in the heights ; 
and Athena made them a speech about Odysseus and 
his troubles : 

“ Father Zeus, and all you gods everlasting and 
blessed ! From this time forth let no sceptred king 
be kind and gentle, let none have justice in his heart! 
Let him always be harsh and act the tyrant 1 For 
none of his subjects remembers that noble prince 
Odysseus, who ruled them like a kind father. Now 
he lies. Calypso’s prisoner in her island. And now 
again they want to murder his beloved son, who has 
gone to Pylos to find out new’s of his father. They are 
only waiting for his return." 

^us Cloudgatlierer answered : 

" My dear child, what in heaven do you mean by 
that ? Was not the whole thing j'our own notion ? 
Didn’t you W'ant him to come home that way and take 
his vengeance ? As for Telemachos, you can easily 
manage to bring him back safe and sound, and let the 
plotters just sail home again." 

Then he called to his son Hermes, and said : 

" Hermes, here is an errand for you. Go and 

» Eos, or Da\vn, fell in love with Tithouos, and made him Im¬ 
mortal ; but although he did not die, he grew older and older for ever 
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declare to Calypso our unchangeable will, that 
Odysseus shall return. He shall built a raft, and 
after twenty days he shall come to land on Schcria. 
the domain of our kinsmen the Phaeacians. They 
shall escort him in one of their ships to his native land. 
They shall give him plenty of treasure, more indeed 
than he could have brought from Troy." 

Argeiphontes * put on liis golden imperishable shoes, 
which used to carry him over wet and dry to the ends 
of the earth, svsift as the breath of the wands. He 
took up the rod which sends men’s eyes to sleep, if he 
will, or wakens the sleeping. Holding this, he flew 
away swift and strong. One step on Pieria, and he 
swooped from the upper air upon the deep ; then he 
skimmed the w-aves like a seagull, whicli hunts fish 
in the barren sea, and dives into the brine with folded 
wings. Such W'as the shape of Hermes, as he rode on 
the rippling w’aves. 

\\ hen at last he came to that island, he passed over 
the land until he reached the cave where Calypso 
lived. He found her in the cave, with her beautiful 
hair flowing over her shouhlcrs. A great fire blazed 
on the hearth, and the burning logs of cedar and 
juniper wafted their fragrant scent far over the island. 
Calypso sat within by her loom, singing in a lovely 
voice, and shooting her golden shuttle to and fro. 
Trees grew round the cave, alder and aspen and sweet- 
smelling cypress. There the birds would sail to rest 
on their outspread wings, owls and falcons and long- 
tongued sca-ravcns who busy themselves about the 
waters. Over the gaping mouth of the cave trailed 
a luxuriant grajxs-vine, with clusters of ripe fruit ; 
and four rills of clear water ran in a row close together, 
winding over the ground. Beyond were soft meadow’s 

• " Slayer of Arnos.” Zeus had fallen in love with a Rirl, lo ; Hera 
turned her into a heifer, and, put her in charge of Argos, who bad 
^11 over his body. Zeus scut Hernu-s to gel Argos out of the 
way. He chartn^rj Ari^tn with Ins magic staff, an<i pul all his eyes 
to sleep : then killed him. Hence be is called Argeipliontfs. 
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thick with violets and wild celery. That was a sight 
to gladden the very gods. 

Hermes went into the cave, and Calvpso knew him 
as soon as she saw him ; for all those of the divine 
race know one another when they meet. But Odysseus 
was not there. 

Calypso gave him greeting : 

My dear Hermes, this is an honour! with your 
golden rod and all I What has brought you here ? 
You do not often pay me a visit, but you are heartily 
welcome. Tell me what you want : I am glad to do 
it if I can, and if it is doable. But do come in, and let 
me entertain my guest.” 

She led him to a seat, and set a table beside him 
with a dish of ambrosia and a cup of red nectar. He 
ate, he drank, he enjoyed a hearty meal, and then he 
answered her question : 

” You ask me what brings me here, as one god to 
another. Ver>' well. I will tell you the whole history, 
as you ask. Zeus sent me here. I did not want to 
come here ; who would want to travel all that distance 
over the salt water, no end to it ? and no city of 
mortals anywhere near to provide a god with sacrifice 
and a handsome feast I But no god can bafile the 
will of Zeus Almighty ; that is quite impossible. He 
says there's a man here, one of those who were nine 
years fighting before Priam’s town, and the most 
unlucky of them all. On the way home they offended 
Athena, and she raised a bad wind and a heavy sea 
against them. All his comrades were drowned, but 
he as it seems was carried here by \Wnds and waters. 

” That’s the man, and the orders are to send him 
away at once; for it is decreed that he shall see his 
friends again.” 

Calypso shivered, and she said plainly : 

”A hard-hearted lot you.are, you gods, and as 
jealous as jealous can be I Why are you shocked if 
a goddess sleeps with a man and makes no secret of 
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It, when she happens to find one she could love as a 
h^band ? It is always the same. When blushing 
pa\^Ti chose Orion, all you gods were shocked. You 
live as you like yourselves, but ^•ou would not rest 
until Artemis let fly one of her gentle bolts, and killed 
him ! Then Demeter had a fancy for lasion, and 
pleased herself. Zeus heard of it in no time, and 
killed him dead \nth a fiery thunderbolt. 

you gods are all shocked at me now, because 
there s a mortal man with me. I saved the man when 
he was straddling across a ship's keel, after Zeus had 
sent another fiery thunderbolt at him. All his crew 
were drowned, and tlie winds carried him here I 
loved him and cherished him. and did think I would 
make him immortal like myself. But since it is 
impossible for any god to bafile the will of Zeus 
Almighty, let him go to the devil over the barren sea, 
if that is the command of his Mightiness. I will 
gladly advise him and help him to get home.” 

Henntls answered : 

''All right, let him go now, and don’t forget the WTath 
of God, or he may be angry with you one fine day.” 

So Argeipliontes departed, having delivered his 
message, and Calypso went in search of Odysseus. 
She found him sitting upon tlic shore. The tears were 
never dry in his cjx*s ; life with its sweetness was 
slowly trickling away. He cared for her no longer ; 
and he spent the days sitting upon the rocks or the 
sands, staring and sr>iTo\ving. 

Calypso came up to liim and said : 

Boor old fellow I please don't sit here lamenting 
any more. I'm going to send you off at once, and glad 
to do it. Come along, cut down trees, make a good 
broad raft. I will provide you w'ith bread, water, red 
nine, as much as you like, you need not starve. I’ll 
give you plenty of clothes and send a fair wind behind 
y®3F^® bring you home safe and sound.” 

Tlie ever-patient man shivered, and said : 
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I am sure there is something else in your mind, 
goddess, and no kind send-off for me, when you tell 
me to cross the groat gulf of the sea on a raft. That is 
a difficult and dangerous thing even for well-built 
ships, although they sail swiftly enough when they 
are blessed with a good wind from heaven. And I 
should not care to embark at all unless you could 
swear a solemn oath that you \sdll not work some 
secret mischief against me." 

She smiled, and stroked him with her hand, saying : 

" Ah, you are a wicked one ! always wide aw’ake 1 
or you would never have thought of such a thing. 
Now’ then : I swear by heaven above and by earth 
beneatli and the pouring force of Styx—that is the 
most aw ful oath of the blessed gods : I will work no 
secret mischief against you." 

Then she led him to the cave. He took the seat 
whicli Hermes had just left ; she laid the table with 
food and drink, everything which mortal man can 
eat, and the maids brought her nectar and ambrosia. 
When they had had a good meal Calypso spoke first: 

Prince Od 3 'sseus Laertiadds, now is the time to 
show your famous cleverness ! So you want to go 
home at once ? Well, I wish you luck all the same. 
If you knew what troubles you will have before you 
get to Ithaca, you would stay where you are and keep 
this house with me, and be immortal, however much 
you might want to see your wife. Is she prettier than 
I am ? I think not." 

Odj^sseus knew what to say to that, and heanswered 
at once : 

" Gracious goddess, don’t be cross ^vith me ! I 
know all that as W'ell as you do. My wife is nothing 
beside you for beauty, I can see that for myself. But 
even so, I long for the day of my home-coming. And 
if some god wrecks me again I will endure it. I have 
suffered already many hardships ; this will be only 
one more." 
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As he spoke, the sun went down and the darkness 
came. 

Next morning Odysseus set about his work. Slie 
gave him a good handy axe of bronze, double-edged, 
and an adze, and led him to the end of the island. 
There was a coppice of tall trees, Jong since dry and 
sapless and easy to float, alder and aspen and pine- 
trees high as the sky. 

\\ hen she had shown him the trees. Calypso went 
back and he began to fell them. He soon cut down 
twenty trees, then trimmed them with the axe. Then 
he bored holes and fitted the spars together, making 
them fast with pegs and joints. He made his craft 
as wide as the nuU of a bluff ketch. He fixed ribs 
along the sides, and decking-j>kuiks above, and 
finished off with copings along the ribs. He set a 
mast in her, and fitted a yard upon it, and he made 
also a steering-oar. All round he ran bulwarks of 
wattle, and threw brushwood into the bottom. Then 
Calypso brought him cloth to use for a sail, and he 
made that too. Stays and halyards and sliects he 
made fast in their places, and dragged her down to 
the shore on rollers. 

In four days he had finished ; and on the fifth 
Calypso saw him off. She did not forget a skin of red 
wine, and another large one full of water, with pro¬ 
visions in a bag, tasty stuff and plenty of it ; and she 
sent with him a fair wind, friendly and soft. Odysseus 
was glad of that wind as he set his sail, and sat by the 
stern-oar steering like a seaman. 

Seventeen days he sailed over the sea ; and on the 
eighteenth he approached the Phaiacian Country. 
The island looked like a great shield lying upon the 
misty deep. ^ 

But the Eaxthshaker was ikjw on his wav back 
from the Ethiopians, and caught sight of him in 
the distance. He fell into a royal rage, and shook his 
head, as he cried out : 
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" Damn it all, the gods have changed their minds 
about Odysseus, as soon as I was out of the way ! 
And tliere he is close to Phaiacia. But I promise that 
I will yet give him a good run of bad luck ! " 

Then he gathered the clouds, and stirred up the 
deep with his trident : he roused all the tempestuous 
winds, and covered in clouds both land and sea ; night 
rushed dowm from the heavens. Od3rsseus, in despair, 
spoke to his own strong spirit : 

‘‘ How unlucky I am ! W^at will be the end of all 
this ? I fear wiiat the goddess said w'as true : here 
is my trouble in full measure. W^at clouds are these 
that Zeus has brought over the broad heavens! 
How he has stirred up the deep, how all the winds 
come sw’eeping upon me I Thrice blessed W’ere my 
countrymen who perished before Troy. I wish I had 
died there too ! Then I should have had burial; 
now' I am doomed to die an ignominious death." 

As he said this, a great w'ave rolled up towering 
above him, and drove his vessel round. He lost hold 
of the steering-oar, and fell out into the water ; the 
mast snapt in the middle, as the fearful tempest of 
warring winds fell upon it ; sail and yard were thrown 
from the wreck. He was kept long under water, and 
he could not get clear, for his clothes w’eighed him 
do\vn. But at last he came up, spitting the bitter 
brine out of his mouth, w’hile it ran down streaming 
off his head. He made a dash after the raft, and 
caught hold, and sat in the middle. Round and 
round it w'ent on the waves. As the North wind in 
Autumn rolls up lumps of thistles and carries them 
over the fields, so the winds blew the raft round and 
round over the water.^ 

* “ Over the harvested fields grew thistles tall as a chUd, but now 
yellow and dned and dead. The wind snapt them off at the hollow 
root, and pitch-polled their branching tops along the level ground, 
thistle blowing against thistle and interlocking spines, till in huge 
balls they careered like runaway haycocks across the fallow.”— 
Seirn Pillars of Wisdom, page 626* 
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But Ino saw him. She was once a mortal now she 
IS Leucothea the White Sea Goddess. She pitied 
Odysseus; like a great shearwater she rose on the 
"■int:, and perching on the wreck she said : 

Poor Odysseus ! YouVe odd-I-see, true to your 
name ! ^ Wliy does Poseidon Karthshaker knock you 
al^ut in this way ? But he will never destroy you. 
Well, this is my adWce. Strip off your clothes, and 
swim, and you may get your grip on Idiaiacian land. 
Here, take this veil and stretch it under your chest ; 
while you have it, there is no fear that you will drowm. 

hen you are on the land, take it off and throw it into 
the sea as far as you can, but turn your face away as 
you do it.” 

Then the goddess gave him the veil, and dived back 
herself into the waves. But Odysseus was angry as 
he said to himself : 

More trouble for me ! I can't help thinking that 
some god or other is weaving another snare, when she 
tells me to leave the raft. At all events I won’t do 
jt yet ; she said 1 should get ashore there, but the 
land was a long way off w'hen I caught sight of it. 
>»ell, I know what I'll do. As long as these sticks 
hold together, I'll stick to them ; but if the sea 
smashes them up, I’ll swim for it.” 

While these thoughts were passing through his 
mind, Poseidon Earthshakcr brought up another 
terrible great billow that curved over him, and drove 
him along. Planks and spars were scattered as a 
strong wind scatters a heap of dry straw*. Odysseus 
^raddled across one spar, and stript off his clothes. 
He fastened the veil under his chest, and fell flat on 
the water, with arms spread abroad to swim. The 
"Eighty Earthshakcr saw him, and nodded his head 
as he said to himself : 

That's right ! You have had a good lot of 
troubles already, and now you may go tossing about 

* This renders a pun on the Greek name Odysseus, 
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on t}ie water and get ashore if you can. Even then, 

I don’t think you will be able to complain of having 
less tlian your share of trouble ! 

With these words he whipt up his horses ; and 
they carried liim to Aigai. 

Now Athenaia tied up the courses of all the other 
winds, and commanded them to rest and be quiet ; 
but she sent a steady wind from the north, and broke 
down the waves in front of Odysseus. 

After that, he tossed about for two nights and 
two days on the rolling waves, always looking for 
death. But on the third day the wind fell. Odysseus, 
lifted high on a swell, took a quick look forward, and 
there close by he saw the land. Welcome indeed was 
the sight of earth and trees, and he swam on, longing 
to feel his feet on solid ground. 

When he came near enough for a man’s voice to 
carry, he could hear the dull sound of the sea 
breaking upon the rocks. Huge waves were crashing 
against a rough coast, and belcliing up terrific showers 
of spray which covered the clilfs in a mist. 

Then, dauntless though he was, Odysseus was 
disturbed and said to himself: 

“ My trouble is not over yet! Zeus has granted 
me to see the land, which I never hoped to see ; but 
there is no way to get out of the water. Sharp reefs 
outside, roaring surges all round, a smooth cliff 
running up straight with deep water along the shore : 
nowhere to stand on my two feet and find safety. If 
I swim along the coast on the chance of finding a 
sloping beach, I am afraid the gale may catch me 
again and carry me out into the sea, and that will 
be a bad job ; or luck may send me a monster out 
of the sea. I know the Earthshaker has an odd 
dislike for Odysseus 1 ” ^ 

As these thoughts passed through his mind, the 

^ Another pun on bis name. Odysseus speaks aU through with 
a grim humour, and never loses his self-possession. 
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swell carried him against the rocky shore. Then he 
hung himself upon a rock and caught hold with both 
hands, and clung there until the wave had passed 
on. That time he saved himself ; but the backwash 
rolled upon him again, and carried him far out into 
the sea. When you drag a squid out of its hole, 
you may see a lot of little stones sticking to the 
suckers ; that is what his strong hands looked like, 
with rags of skin and flesh, and bits of rock along the 
fingers. 

He got clear of the breakers, and swam along 
outside, keeping his eye on the land until he came 
opposite the mouth of a river, and glad he was to 
see it. He prayed to the river-god in his heart : 

Hear me. Lord, wlioever thou art ! I pray to 
thee, save me from Poseidon's threats ! Pity a 
homeless man ! Have mercy upon me, Lord, 1 throw 
myself upon thee ! " 

Then the river made calm before him. and brought 
him safe into the mouth. He sank on his two knees, 
and let his strong arms fall, for the sea bad worn 
him out. All his body was swollen, and the salt 
water bubbled from mouth and nostrils ; breathless 
and voiceless he lay in a faint, and awful weariness 
overcame him. When his breath came back by and 
by, the first thing he did was to unwind the goddess's 
veil : he dropt it into the river, as it ran murmuring 
seawards, and Ino received it into her kind hands. 
Odysseus crawled up out of the river, and sank down 
on the rushes, and kissed mother earth. Then, deeply 
moved, he spoke to his own brave heart : 

" And now what will become of me ? If I keep 
watch all this w’retched night by the river-side, I 
think hard frost and drenching dew together may be 
too much for me. If I should climb the hill into the 
dark forest, I am afraid 1 may be just something for 
wild beasts to eat and play with." 

But after thinking it over, the last plan seemed 
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the best. So he entered a coppice which he found 
close to the river, with a clear space round it : there 
he crawled under a couple of low trees which were 
growing close together out of one root. Odysseus 
crept into this thicket, and scraped up the leaves 
with his bare hands. Imagine his delight when he 
saw this place, after all his troubles ! So there was 
Odysseus lying under the leaves, like a smouldering 
brand which some one has buried under black ashes 
far away in the country, to keep the seed of fire, or 
else he would have to go elsewhere for a light. And 
Athena shed sleep upon his eyes. 



BOOK VI 


HOW ODYSSEUS APPEALED TO NAUSICAA, AND HOW 
SHE BROUGHT HIM TO HER FATHER'S HOUSE 

So there he lay in his thicket, worn out and heavy 
with sleep; out Athena made her way to the 
Phaiacian town. Tliere the king was now Alcinods. 

To the house of Alcinods Athena made her way. 
She entered a chamber where the king's daughter lay 
asleep, Nausicaii, a girl tall and divinely beautiful ; 
and in the same room were two attendants, graceful 
girls, one beside each doorpost ; the doors were shut. 
Athena, stooping over her licad, spoke to her, in the 
shape of a particular friend of hers. 

" Why are you so lazy, Nausicaa ? There is all 
the fine linen lying soiled, and it is high time for you 
to marry ; you will want a nice frock then for your¬ 
self, and the same for your wedding company. Let 
us go out and wash the linen as soon as day dawns. 
I will lend you a hand myself. You will not remain 
a maiden long ; you have plenty of admirers, the 
finest young men in all the nation. Get up and 
persuade your father to lend you the mules and a 
wagon. Better to drive rather than walk, for the 
washing-tanks are a good way off." 

When she had said this, Athena sped to Olympos, 
where as they say is the gods’ abiding-place, unshaken 
for ever. There are no beating winds or drenching 
rain ; no snow falls tliere, but the clear sky spreads 
cloudless, and over it a white radiance floats; there 
the blessed gods are happy all their days. 
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In a moment, there was Dawn on her glorious 
throne ; and Nausicaii awoke. She was excited by 
the dream, and went straight through the house to 
tell her mother and father. She found them indoors , 
her mother sat by the hearth with her attendant 
women, twisting the purple yam ; her father she 
met just going out to attend a council of the chief 
princes. She came close to him. and said : 

“ Daddy dear, couldn't you let me have a good 
big cart with plenty of room ? because I want to 
take our best clothes to the river and give them a 
wash ; they are all lying in a dirty heap 1 You know 
what is proper for yourself when you are with their 
worships passing resolutions, you must have clean 
clothes. And you have five sons in the house ; they 
always demand everything fresh from the wash when 
they are going to a dance, and only my poor brains 
to manage it all! " 

That is what she said, for she was too shy to 
mention her happy dreams in her father’s presence ; 
but he saw through it. and answered at once : 

" Take the mules and welcome, my child, and 
anything else you want." 

'riicn he called to the servants, and gave his orders. 
They got ready the mule-cart outside, and fitted it 
upon the wheels, and yoked in the mules. Her 
mother packed a hamper full of eatables, and a 
goatskin full of wine. Then the young girl got into 
the cart, and her mother handed her a golden flask 
of olive oil to use after the bath. Then the girl 
picked up whip and reins, and whipt up the team : 
the mules went rattling along, so on went load and 
lady together—but the maids were trotting by her 
side. 

In due time they reached a river, where the 
washing-tanks were. They took out the mules and 
let them go down to the stream to browse on sweet 
clover. Then they carried the clothes into the 
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water, where they trod them out in the pits, all 
racing for first done. And when the washing was 
over, they flew in a long string to the seashore. 
There they bathed, and rubbed themselves all over 
with olive oil. After that they took their meal on 
the river-bank, while they waited for the clothes to 
dry in the sun. 

When they had all had enough, they began playing 
at ball, and Nausicaa led the singing. She looked 
like Artemis, when bow in hand she comes down from 
the mountains : round about her the nymphs make 
sport, and her mother is proud indeed, for she lilts 
head and brow above all the troop, and she is 
pre-eminent where all are beautiful. So shone the 
iresh young maiden among her girls. 

But just as she was about to set out for home, 
Athena decided that Odysseus should awake and see 
the lovely girl. 

So then, the princess threw the ball to one of the 
maids ; the ball missed the maid, and fell in the 
eddies, and they all shouted at that. The noise 
wakened Odysseus, and he sat up and began to 
think ; 

'■ Wliat next, I wonder ! what sort of people live 
in this land ? Violent, savage, lawless ? or kindly 
men who know right from wrong ? I seemed to 
hear something like women's voices, the cry of girls. 
Perhaps they are nymphs of the dells and springs 
and brooks. But these seem to be using human 
speech. Well, ITl just go and see." 

So saying, he crawled out of the bushes. He broke 
off a branch thick with leaves, and held it before 
him in his hand, to hide his naked body. Then he 
strode along like a lion of the mountains, who goes 
on through wind and rain as he pounces on cattle 
and sheep; indeed he is ready to follow belly's 
bidding, and to invade even a walled close in search 
of the bleaters. Odysseus felt just as desperate when 
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he resolved to join a party of pretty girls without a 
rag upon him ; but he could not help it. What a 
vision they saw ! Something filthy and caked in 
sea-salt which fairly terrified them ; away they 
scampered in all directions, to hide behind hillocks 
of sand. Only the young princess stood her ground. 

So she halted and stood firm ; and Odysseus was 
uncertain what to do. Should he throw his arms 
round her knees, and crave mercy of the lov’cly girl ? 
or should he stand where he was, and ask her politely 
to.give him some clothes, and to tell him the way to 
the city ? It seemed best to stand where he was 
and to speak politely and quietly, in case he might 
give offence. Then he spoke to her in gentle and 
persuasiv'e words : 

“ I kneel to thee. Queen !—are you goddess or 
mortal ? If you are one of those who rule the broad 
heavens, I would liken you most to Artemis the 
daughter of Zeus Almighty, so tall and beautiful and 
fair. If you are a mortal, thrice blessed are your 
father and your gracious mother, thrice blessed are 
your brothers ; their hearts must be warm for your 
sake, when they see such a fresh young creature 
trippling over the green. But most blessed beyond 
all these is he who shall come with bridal gifts and 
take you to his home. Never in all my life have I 
seen such another, man or woman. In Delos once 
I did see something like you, a young palm-spire 
springing up beside the altar. For 1 have travelled 
even so far. Even so, when I saw that sapling my 
spirit was dumbfounded for a long time, for no other 
trees like that grow out of the earth ; and so, my 
lady, 1 am amazed and dumbfounded at seeing 
you. 

" But I am in deep distress. Yesterday after 
twenty days on the dark sea, I escaped ; ^1 that 
time sea and storms had been carrying me, and now 
fate has cast me ashore here. No doubt I am to 

72 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

suffer more troubles here. Pity me. Queen, I pray ; 
to 50 U first I appeal, after so much misery ; not 
anotlier soul do I know of all those who live in this 
country. Show me the way to your town, give me a 
rag to cover me. And may the gods give you the 
dearest vsish of your heart, husband, and home, and 
one heart between two ; for nothing is better and 
more precious than when two of one heart and mind 
keep house together, husband and wife. That is a 
siglit to make their friends happy and tlieir enemies 
miserable ; but they know it best themselves." 

Nausicaa stood her ground, and replied : 

" Stranger, you do not seem like a bad man or a 
foolish man; but happiness is something . which 
Olympian Zeus above allots to men, whether good 
or bad, to each according to his will. Your fortune 
is what he has given you, and you must endure it in 
any case. But now that you have come to our 
country, you shall not lack for clothes, or anything 
else which it is proper that any forlorn wanderer 
may have for the asking. I will show you the way 
to town. This is the country of the Phaiacians : I 
am the daughter of Alcinoos, their king." 

Then she called to her maids, and said : 

" Stand still, my girls I Why do you run off at 
the sight of this poor fellow ? You don't think he's 
an enemy, do you ? There is no man living upon 
the earth who would hurt the Phaiacian people ; 
for they are dear to the immortals. Our home lies 
far away at the end of the earth, and no other mortal 
men visit us. But here is a poor homeless man, and 
you must look after him. God sends the stranger 
and the beggar man ; we gladly give, not much, but 
all we can. Come along, girls, give this stranger 
something to cat and drink, and a bath in the river, 
where he can find shelter from the wind." 

The girls stood still, calling to one another, and 
then they brought Odysseus to a sheltered place, as 
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the princess told them to do. They laid a wrap 
beside him, and gave him the flask of olive oil. 

Then Odysseus said to the maids, “ Just stand a 
little way off, good maids, while I wash the salt off 
my shoulders by myself, and give them a rub with 
the oil : it is long since my skin knew what oil feels 
like. I will not wash before you, for I am too 
shy to show myself naked before a lot of pretty 
girls.” 

Accordingly they went back to the princess. Tlien 
Odysseus waded into the riv’er, and washed himself 
clean from the salt on his back, and wiped off the 
scruff of brine from his head. Wlien he had rubbed 
himself with oil, and put on the clothes which the 
princess had provided, Athenaia made him taller and 
stronger to look at, and gave him a crop of bushy 
hair, like a cluster of hyacinth flowers. 

Then he walked away to the seashore, shining 
with comeliness and grace ; and the girl gazed at 
him. She turned to her attendants, and said : 

'* Listen to me, pretty ones. The hand of the 
gods is in this ; they who rule Olympos have sent 
this man to visit us. When I saw him I thought 
him an ugly creature, but now he is like one of the 
gods who rule the broad heavens. I only wish that 
I might have one like him for my husband 1 I wish 
it might please him to stay here and live with us I 
Come, my girls, give him something to eat and 
drink.” 

They set food and drink before Odysseus ; and he 
ate and drank heartily, for it was long since he had 
had anything to eat. 

Nausicaa folded up the clothes, and packed them 
into the wagon, and yoked the mules, and got in 
herself. Then she called to Odysseus and said : 

” Now then, stranger, up with you and let us go 
to the town. I will take you to my father's house, 
where I promise you shall become acquainted ^vith 
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all the best men of the nation. So long as we 
are still in the country, you follow smartly with the 
maids behind the cart. But when we reach the 
city,—which has a lofty wall round it, with a harbour 
on each side, and only a narrow approach : the 
galleys are dra\sm up there along the road, and each 
man has a slip for his owm ; there is their meeting- 
place, round about the precinct of Poseidon. There 
the men are busy making rojx^s and sails, and planing 
down their oars. For the Phaiacians care nothing 
for bow and qui%'er, but only masts and oars and ships 
are their delight. 

" Well. I want to avoid any unkind gossip among 
the people. They are very high and mighty in our 
town ; some one might say, if he met us. ‘ Who is 
this fine big stranger with Kausicaa ? where did she 
pick him up ? \\ ill be a husband for her, no doubt. 

Must be some wandering soul she has brought from 
a ship, some foreigner from a distance. Perhaps she 
has tired out some god with her prayers, and down 
he comes from heaven to have her for ever more I 
good job, if she has gone herself and picked up a 
j .*■< husband, for she only turns up her nose at the young 
j; men of our nation, who arc all after her, and good 
i-' - men tool ' That's what they will say, and it might 
X ^ bring me into disgrace. Indeed, I should not approve 
, of anj' girl, witli father and mother to teach her 
better, if she has anything to do with men before 
it comes to marriage open and abov'c-board. 

" Now then, sir, be quick and understand what 1 
say, if you wish to have a .safe conduct from mv 
father. You will find a grove close to the roaa, 
poplar trees, with a spring bubbling up inside and a 
meadow all round. There is my father's park, 3£ 
far from the city as a man's voice will carry. Sit 
down there and wait, long enough for us to reach my 
father's mansion. When you think we have got 
there, enter the city yourself and ask the way to the 
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mansion of Prince Alcinoos. It is easy to know it, a 
little child could lead you. 

“ You must enter {he hall, and pass along until 
you come to my mother ; she is a sight worth seeing ! 
There she sits at the hearth in the firelight, twisting 
her purple yarn, close up to a pillar, and the serving- 
women sit behind. My father’s throne is placed 
near to hers, and there he sits quaffing his wine like 
a god ! Pass him by, and lay your hands on my 
mother’s knees, that you may see the day of your 
home-coming, and be happy again. If she is pleased 
with you. there is good hope for you.” 

Then she touched up the mules : quickly they 
trotted along, quickly their toes went weaving, but 
she drove just so fast that Odysseus and the maids 
could follow on foot : she flicked the lash with 
judgment. 

Tlie sun went down, and they came to the grove, 
and there Odysseus took his seat. Then he prayed 
to the daughter of great Zeus : 

“ Hear me, daughter of Zeus Almighty, Atrytone I 
Hear me now at least, since formerly thou didst not 
hear what a blow I had, when the Earthshakcr struck 
me ! Grant me to come among the Phaiacians as a 
friend and one worthy of compassion I ” 
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WHAT HAPPENED TO ODYSSEUS IN THE 
PALACE OF ALCINOOS 


While Odysseus was praying to his guardian goddess, 
the girl drove her mules into the city at a brisk trot, 
and drew up at her fatlier's door. She went up to 
her own room, and found the waiting-woman lighting 
the fire. 

At the same moment Odysseus set out for the 
city ; a thick mist hid him from sight. But just as 
he was about to enter the city, Athena met him 
herself in the shape of a young girl carrying a pitcher. 
Odysseus said to her : 

" My dear cliild, could you show me the way to 
the mansion of King Alcinoos ? " 

Athena said : 


"Indeed I will, father, and welcome; my own 
father lives close by. But just follow me (piietK’, 
and don't look at any one or ask any questions. 
People here simply will not stand strangers, they iirc 
not glad to see any one who comes from abroad. 
Slups are what they believe in ; this is the Earth- 
shaker's gift to them—their ships fly quick as a 

bird, quick as a thought ! " . 

So she prattled as she went. Not a man noticed 
Odysseus as he passed along the street; for Athena 
covered him in a thick mist. But Odysseus could see 
the wonderful sight—tlie harbours and fine-run ships, 
the people's meeting-places, the long high walls 
their palisade. . . 
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When they reached the palace, Athena said : 

“ There is tlic mansion you asked for, sir. You 
will find the princes feasting away at their feast. Go 
in anti don’t be frightened. Dogged does it every 
daj’, though you come from far away. Look for my 
lady first in the hall. They call her Arete. She is 
honoured as no woman in the world is honoured, by 
her husband and children, and the people think her 
divine. Aye, indeed, she has plenty of good sense. 
If her friends quarrel, she makes it up, even for men ! 
If she likes you, there’s good hope you may come 
safe to your native land, and see your own friends at 
last.” 


And with these words, away went Athena over the 
barren sea, and left Scheria behind. 

Hut Odysseus approached the great mansion. 
Again and again he stood still in wonder, before he 
set foot on the brazen threshold. For a brightness 
as of sun or moon filled the whole place. Round the 
courtyard, walls of bronze ran this way and that 
way, from the threshold to the inner end, and upon 
them was a coping of blue enamel; golden doors and 
silver doorposts stood on a threshold of bronze, with 
silver lintel and golden crow-latch. Golden and silver 
dogs were on either side, which Hephaistos had made 
to guard the mansion ; they were immortal, and never 
grew old. Within the hall were seats fixed along the 
wall on both sides ; and spread over these were soft 
coverings of fine-spun stun. There the leaders of the 
Phaiacians used to sit, eating and drinking, for they 
had plenty which never failed. Golden boys stood 
on pedestals, and held blazing torches in their hands, 
which gave light by night in hall for the feasting. 
There were fifty serf-women about the place, some 
grinding the apple-yellow grain on the millstone, some 
weaving their webs or twisting their yam as they sat, 
all a-flutter like aspen leaves pn a tall tree ; and there 
was fine close-woven cloth, with olive oil dripping 
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from it.* As much as the Ph.iiacians surpass other 
men in skill to drive a swift ship over the deep, so 
much their women surpass in making of cloth. 

Outbide the courtyard was a great orchard near the 
gates, four acres ; a fence ran round it. There were 
tall trees in full luxuriance, pears and pomegranates 
and apple-trees with glorious fruit, sweet tigs and 
olives. Their fruit never fails or comes to an end all 
the year round ; but the same west wind ever blowing 
buds one crop and ripens anotlier. Pear after pear 
grows mellow, apple after apple, tig after fig, vintage 
after vintage. There was a flourishing vineyard full 
of fruit. One part of it was a level plot for warming 
and drying the grapes in the sun ; in another part 
grapes were being gathered, in another men were 
treading. In front were unripe grapes just shedding 
the bloom, others were beginning to colour. licyond 
the last row of vines were neat beds of all kinds of 
garden-stuff, ever fresh and green. Tliere were two 
springs of water ; one was led in rills all over the 
garden, the other ran opposite imder the threshold 
of the courtyard, and came up near the high house. 

There Odysseus stood gazing ; then he crossed the 
threshold and entered the hall. He found the lords 
and rulers of the Phaiacians dropping the libation out 
of thcir^cups in honour of Hennes, which they did last 
of all before they went to rest. Odysseus passed 
through the hall hidden in the mist which Athena 
spread about him. WTien he came up to Arete he 
threw his arms about her knees, and in a moment the 
mist faded away. All fell silent throughout the h.^ 
when they saw him, and they stared in surprise, while 
Odysseus put his petition to the queen : 

" Queen Arete 1 I come in my distress, a suppliant 
to your husband and to you. Yes, and to these who 
sit at meat ; may the gods grant them to be happy 
while they live, and may each have children to inherit 

* The oil was applied as a part of the finishing. 
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his wealth and his honourable place. Now I beseech 
you to send me home to my native land without delay, 
for I have long suffered tribulation far from my 
friends.” 

Tliis said, he sat down upon the hearth in the ashes 
beside the fire. At last a noble old man spoke, 
Echeneos, one of the elders of the nation, a notable 
speaker and one who knew well the traditions of 
ancient days. In kindness and friendship he spoke : 

Alcinods, it is not proper that a stranger should 
sit on the ground amid the ashes of the hearth : but 
we must all wait for you to speak first. Come now, 
sir. take him by the hand, and raise him up ; let us 
pour our drops to Thundering Zeus, who is always 
beside a suppliant.” 

There they were, face to face : the King in his 
majesty, and the castaway with only his knowledge 
of man and his ready wit. Alcinods held out his hand 
to Odys.scus and led him from the hearth to a high 
scat, where his ovnti son was sitting, and placed 
Odysseus there. A servant brought the handwash, 
and poured it from a golden jug over a silver basin 
to rinse his hands ; then set a table beside him with 
plenty of food. Then the strong man ate and drank 
after all his troubles. Meanwhile the King called to 
an usher : 

” Pontonods, mix a bowl, and serve all who are 
in the hall; then we will pour our drops to Thundering 
Zeus, who always protects a suppliant.” 

So Pontonods mixed the wine, and went round 
the company pouring the first drops into their cups, 
which they then poured out on the ground ; after 
this they drank, and Alcinods addressed them. 

” Listen to me, my lords and princes. You have 
finished your feasting ; now go home to rest, and 
early in the morning we will call the older men to a 
full meeting, and entertain the visitor in my hall. 
We will offer a sacrifice to the gods, and then we will 
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consider his send-off. W'e must escort him home 
without delay. On the svay we must see to it that he 
meets no hurt or misfortune. But after that he will 
have to suffer whatever his lot may be, whatever the 
stem spinners spun off their thread for him on the 
day when his mother brought him forth. 

“ Or if he is one of the gods him>clf. then this is 
something new in their dealings with us. For in time 
past they have alwa\-s been in the way of showing 
themselves to us clearly when we perform our sacri- 
hces, dining with us and sitting along uiili us in the 
same place. And even if some solitarv wayfarer meets 
them, they make no concealment, since we are very 
near akin to them.” 

Odysseus answered readily : 

” You need not be anxious about that, Aloinoos. 
I am not at all like the immortals who rule the broad 
heavens, either in stature or feature, but I am just a 
mortal man. Those men whom you know most 
ridden with affliction would be most like myself. Aye 
indeed, I could tell you of more sorrows than theirs, 
which I have borne from first to last by the will of 
Ood. Well now. let me dine, in spite of my troubles ; 
for there is nothing in the world more shainekss than 
this curs6d belly ! forces a man to remember it, in 
spite of dire distress and sorrow of heart such as the 
sorrow which is in my heart ; yet the belly commands 
me to cat and drink, and makes me forget all that I 
have suffered, and bids me fill it up. Do your best, 
I pray you, early to-morrow, that an unhappy man 
may return to his own country. Let me see that once 
more, and tlien let me die.” 

” Excellent 1 ” they all said, ” couldn’t be better 
put ! We must see our visitor safely home.” Then 
they poured out their last drops, and went home to 
bed. 

Now Odysseus was left in the dining-hall, and 
Ar6t4 asked him a question ; for she had recognized 
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the fine tunic and the wrapper which he wore as soon 
as slie saw them—she had made tliem herself with her 
women, and now she came to the point at once: 

“ Now, my guest, I will ask the first question 
myself. \Mio are you, and where do you come from ? 
Who gave you these clothes ? Didn't you say you 
had been drifting about on the sea ? 

Odysseus answered readily : 

“ A hard task, my Queen, to tell the whole story 
of my troubles, since the gods who dwell in heaven 
have given me many ; but I can answer this question 
easily enough. There is an island called Ogygia. 
There lives the scheming witch Calypso, a terrible 
being ! No one ever visits her, neither god nor mortal 
man. But I was her guest, unluappily, as fortune 
would have it ; all alone, for Zeus had struck my ship 
with a fiery thunderbolt, and smashed it to pieces on 
the dark sea. Then all my companions were drowned ; 
but I straddled across the ship's keel and tossed about 
for nine days. On the tenth black night, the gods 
brought me to Og>’gia. Calypso rescued me and 
treated me kindly, loved me and fed me, and offered 
to make me immortal. But she could not %vin my 
heart. 

“ There I remained seven long years, and my 
clothes were always wet wth my tears. But when 
the eighth year rolled round, she told me to go in a 
hurry ; some message from Zeus, or perhaps she had 
changed her mind. She sent me off on a raft which I 
put together, and gave me all sorts of things, bread 
and mead and clothes, and sent behind me a warm 
soft wind. Seventeen days I sailed over the deep ; 
on the eighteenth appeared the hills of your land, and 
glad my heart was to see it. 

“ But bad luck was still to come from Poseidon 
Earthshaker. He drove the winds against me, and 
stirred up the infinite sea ; the tempest broke my 
raft to pieces, and I went swimming across yonder 
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gulf, until ^\'ind and water drove me near to your 
coast. I went on swimming until I reached a river. 
There I was thrown up gasping for breath, and night 
came on. Then I hid in the bushes, where I scraped 
up the leaves over me, quite worn out. and God let 
me fall into a deep sleep. I slept all night long and 
past midday and nearly to sunset. Then I noticed 
your daughter’s maid.s plajnng about on the beach, 
and herself with them, like some goddess come down 
from heaven. I made my prayer to her; she had no 
lack of good sense, indeed, slie had such as you would 
not e.xpect a young person to show—the young are 
thoughtless one and all ! She gave me bread and 
'vine, and a bath in the river, and she gave me these 
clothes. There is the inic story of an unhnj)py man." 

Alcinods answered. ” I will say this, sir. My girl did 
not show good sense at all that she did not bring you 
home with the waiting-maids. You appealed to her 
first, after all.” 

Odysseus had his answer ready ; 

My lord, do not blame your girl for that, I pray 
you ; it was not her fault. She did tell me to follow 
^th the maids, but I would not. 1 was afraid, and 
bashful too, in case you might be offended to sec me 
there. We men that walk the earth are a touchy 
generation.” 


AU.inoos answered : 

, ’ Sir, I am not the man to be put out for nothing; 
It IS belter to have everything done fairly and squarely. 
1 could wish—if only yc would grant it. Father Zeus 
•md Alhcnaia and Apollo ! I could wish that you, just 
jis you are, would agree to take my daughter and 
become my son. and stay here I I would give you 
house and estate, if you would stay. 

You shall have an escort to-morrow. Then you 
shall just sleep soundly while they row you over the 
sea, until you reach your native land and your home, 
or anywhere you like ! You shall see for yourself 
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that my ships and my lads are the best in the world 
to splash up the brine with their blades ! " 

Odysseus was glad indeed to hear this, and he 
prayed aloud, and said : 

" Father Zeus, may Alcinoos do all as he has 
promised ! Then his fame would be spread over the 
whole earth never to be extinguished, and I should 
come home to my native land." 

Wliile they conversed in this manner, Queen Arete 
directed her maids to prepare a bed under the open 
gallery, and wlien the bedstead was ready furnished, 
they came to Odysseus and invited him to go : " Come 
now. sir : your bed is made." He was quite ready, 
and glad at the thought of rest. 

And so Odysseus slept after all his troubles ; but 
Alcinoos lay down in a recess of the lofty hall, where 
his lady prepared their bed and lay down by his side. 
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HOW THEY HELD GAMES AND SPORTS IN PIIAIACIA 

As soon as dawn appeared. King Alcinoos sprang out 
of bed, and up ro^e Prince Odysseus. Alcinoos led 
the way to the parliament square by the quay ; and 
tlicre they sat down. Meanwhile Pallas Athena took 
the form of the King's herald, and went uj) and down 
the city ; and to every soul she met she siX)ke. and 
said, *' This way, lords and princes of the nation ! To 
parliament, and you shall hear about the stranger 
who has lately come to the palace of your King ! " 
This made them all eager and curious to hear. Soon 
every corner and every seat was full of the gathering 
people; crowds were there, gazing at the stranger. 
Great dignity was about his head and shoulders, and 
he looked taller and stronger than before. When they 
W’cre all there, Alcinoos addressed the assembly : 

" Lend me your cars, my lords and princes of the 
nation ! The stranger beside me (I do not know who 
he is), has come in his travels to my house. Then we, 
as our ancient manner is, must help him on his way. 
That is a matter of course. Launch a new ship, and 
choose two-and-fifty of our best oarsmen. Sling the 
oars ready beside the thwarts and then come ashore, 
and you shall find a meal ready for you in my house. 
^ much for the lads. You, my lords, come up to my 
house now, and we will entertain our visitor. And 
send for the minstrel Demodocos ; there is no one like 
him to make us merry if he is in the mood to sing ! " 
So the King went home, and a herald summoned 
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the minstrel. Two-and-ftfty picked men launched 
the ship, and put mast and sails aboard, and ran the 
oars into the leathern thole-slings, all shipshape ; 
then they hoisted the sail, and moored her in deep 
water. This work done, they made haste to the 
palace. All the open galleries, all the courtyards and 
rooms were full of men. Alcinoos had killed a dozen 
sheep for them, and eight tusker boars, and two 
oxen ; these were skinned and got ready, and the 
cooks prepared a most inviting meal. 

Now the minstrel arrived. This man was the 
Muse's darling, but she had given him evil mixed 
with good : she took away the siglit of his eyes, but 
she gave him the lovely gift of song. The herald 
placed a chair of state for him against a tall pillar, 
and hung up the harp on a peg over his head, guiding 
his hand to touch it. Then he set out a table beside 
him, with a bread-basket and a cup of wine upon it, 
in case he wanted a drink. 

The guests fell to, and when they had taken enough, 
the spirit moved the minstrel to sing the stories of 
famous men. He began with that lay which had 
already become famous all over the world, the quarrel 
of Odysseus with Achilles ; how they wrangled mth 
hot words at a banquet, and how King Agamemnon 
was delighted : and this was the reason why. 

Before the war began, when the storm-clouds were 
beginning to roll up over Trojans and Danaans, 
Agamemnon had visited the sanctuary of Pytho to 
inquire of Apollo ; and the god had told him that the 
best men of the army must quarrel, “ and then he 
would take the city of Troy.” He thought this was 
the quarrel, and so he was glad.^ 

So this was the song the minstrel sang. But 
Odysseus when he heard it drew down his robe over 

* This bap^ned at Tenedos before the landing ; but the prophecy 
pointed to tne quarrel between Achilles and Agamemnon himself, 
which is the subject of the Iliad. 
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his head, hiding his face ; for he was ashamed to let 
the company see the tears in his eyes. \Mienever the 
singer paused, he would wipe his eyes and throw back 
his robe, and pour out a few drops to the gods from 
his cup ; but the diners enjoyed it too much to let 
the singer stop, and as soon as he went on, Odysseus 
would cover his head again and give way to sorrow. 
No one noticed him but .Alcinoos ; but he was sitting 
next to him and saw what he did. and heard his 
groans. So at last he spoke : 

“ Look here, gentlemen ! We have had enough of 
our feast now, enough of banquet’s bosom-friend the 
harp ! Let us go out and tr>' our luck at games and 
sp>orts, that our guest may report to his friends wlien 
he gets home, how we beat the world at boxing and 
wrestling and jumping and running ! " 

At this hint they all got up and went out after liiin. 
The lierald hung up the liarp on its peg, and led out 
Demodocos after the others. All made haste to the 
ground, and a huge crowd followed, thousands of 
them. Young champions were found in plenty ^ : 
Topship and Quicksca and Paddler, Seaman and 
Poopman, Beaclier and Odiiman, Deepsea and Look¬ 
out, Goahead and Upaboard ; there was Seagirt the 
son of Manyclipper Shii)wrightson ; there was Broad- 
sea, the very spit of bloody Ares himself, and Ad- 
niiraltidt^s, the finest man in stature and strength after 
the admirable Laodamas. And there were three sons 
of Alcinods, Laodamas, and deep-sea Halios, and 
Clytoneos of naval renowm. 

Tlie first contest was a foot-race. The running was 
fast from scratch to finish. They went tearing along 
over the course all in a bunch, except Clytoneos : he 
was far and away the best, and beat the field by the 
breadth of the mule's daywork * on fallow land. 

^ AJl tbese nanies arc iovcDted to suit iht scaCariog islanders. 

• The furrows were of one length ; but mules did more than 
oxen, so the headland, or breadth of the ploughed piece, was longer. 

»7 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 


Next came \NTestling, and Broadsea won. At 
jumping Seagirt was first, the rest nowhere ; Paddler 
was easily tirst at putting the weight, and in the 
boxing Laodamas the King’s son. 

After that good sport, Laodamas said : 

" I say, you fellows, let's ask the stranger what he 
has learnt of games in his schooldays. He is not bad 
to look at, good thighs and calves and a good pair of 
arms on him, a strong neck, hefty and not too old, 
but he’s broken down with hardships. I declare 
there’s nothing w'orse than the sea to wear a man out. 
how’cver strong he may be.” 

Broadsea answered, " Excellent ! You go and 
challenge him yourself.” 

So Laodamas went foiAvard, and said to Odysseus : 

■' Come along, father, have a try at the games 
yourself, if you ever learnt ’em. A man ought to 
know about games. Game is the best way to fame 
while you're still alive—w’hat you can do with your 
arms and legs. Come along, have a try ; begone dull 
care ! You haven’t long to wait now, your ship is 
afloat and the crew ready.” 

Odysseus answ'cred : 

*' \Vliy do you say that, Laodamas ? You are all 
making fun of me. My mind is more set on troubles 
than on games. Suffering and sorrow is what I have 
had so far ; I am here only as a suppliant to your 
Kiiig and people, and all 1 want is to get home.” 

But Broadsea thought he would get a rise out of 
him, and said : 

■' Ah w'ell, sir, I would not put you down as a 
fellow who goes in for games, though that is the way 
of the world, you know ; skipper of a trading crew 
is what you look like, keeping an eye on the goods and 
grabbing what profits you can. You certainly have 
not the look of a sportsman.” 

Odysseus said with a frown : 

” Sir, I do not like your way of speaking. We know 
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the gods do not grant all the graces to all men. hand¬ 
some looks and good sense and eloquence together. 
So yon are as handsome as God could make a man. 
but your mind is empty. You have made me angry 
by your bad manners. I am no duffer in sports, as 
you say. but now I am tired and worn out. Well, 
never mind that ; I will try my hand." 

He sprang up, cloak and all, and seized a huge 
big weight, and with one whirl round his head lie 
cast it. The stone went whizzing through the air : 
over all the marks of the others it flew like a bird. 
The man marking the throws was really Atliena, and 
she called out : 

" A blind man could find your mark, stranger, by 
fumbling ! '* 

O^sseus said gaily enough : 

" Touch that if you can, young men ! If you do, 
I think I'll follow it up with another as good or 
better. Has any one else a mind for something ? 
Out with you then, and take me on. You have put 
my back up, and I don’t care what it is—box. wrestle, 
run, any one you like except only Laodamas. He is 
my host, and who would fight with a kind friend ? 
Any one else, I say, no one barred. I am afraid of 
nothing but the foot-race. Some one miglit beat me 
there, for the sea has been too much for me ; my 
sinews are all slack." 

All were silent at this; but after a while Alcinoos 
spoke for the rest : 

" My dear sir, you do not offend us by your 
frankness. You are quite right to stand up for 
yourself when some one sneers at you as this man 
did. But now let me say a word, please. The truth 
is, we are not first-rate boxers or wrestlers, but we 
are the best of seamen : our delight is in feasting, in 
music, and dancing, plenty of clean linen, a warm 
bath, and bed I Come now, out with the best of our 
dancers 1 Let our friend have something to tell his 
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people when he gets home—how we beat the whole 
world at shipwork and footwork, dancing and song ! 
Fetch the harp, some one 1 It is somewhere in the 
house.” 

No sooner said than done : away went the herald 
to fetch the harp. The stewards cleared the ground 
and made a good tidy ring. Then the herald brought 
the harp for Dcmodocos, and he stept into the mid^e. 
Groups of blooming boys circled about him, footing it 
round and tapping the ground. Odysseus was fairly 
amazed to see their twinkling feet. 

The harper struck up a tune, and sang the loves 
of Ares and Aphrodite. He told how first they lay 
secretly in the house of Hephaistos himself. Before 
long Helios the Sun came and told him that he had 
seen them lying in a loving embrace. Hephaistos 
went to the smithy with a plan of vengeance. 

He set the anvil on the stand, and forged chains 
that could not be broken or loosed. He fastened the 
meshes over the bedposts and down from the roof- 
beams, network fine as a spider's web, which no eye 
could see, not even the blessed gods themselves ; a 
masterpiece of clever work. 

As soon as he had draped the cunning net to per¬ 
fection, he made as if he were going to Lemnos. But 
Ar6s kept no blind man's watch. He saw the master- 
craftsman going away ; he made haste to the house 
of garlanded Cythereia. 

He clasped her hand, and said : 

” Come, my love I Hephaistos is gone to Lemnos I ’* 

Then the craftsman's dever net closed round them, 
and they could neither move nor lift a limb : at last 
they knew there was no chance of escape. Hephaistos 
was close by all the time, and now he cAne hobbling 
along. He stood in the doorway ; he roared aloud 
and called to the gods one and aU : 

" Father Zeus and all you blessed gods who live 
for ever 1 come this way, and see an intolerable piece 
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o/ impudence! Because I am lame, this Aphrodite 
treats me with contempt ; she loves this murderous 
Ares because he is handsome and has two sound 
feet on him, and I was born a cripp^le ! Why blame 
me ? I wish I had never been bom at all ! But 
you shall see where the loving pair are sleeping. 
Well, I think that before long they won’t want to 
sleep; but there my net will keep them, until her 
father pays back my marriage gifts, every jot, all I 
paid for her because she was a pretty girl ! " 

At this call the gods crowded to the smith's house ; 
up came Earthshakcr Poseidon, up came Hermeias 
Eriunios, up came Apollo, Prince of Archers. There 
stood the Dispensers of all Blessings at the door ; 
a roar of unquenchable laughter rose from the 
blessed gods to see the skill of Hephaistos the master- 
craftsman. 

You might have heard them say to one another, 
“ Honesty is the best policy ! Slow catches quick, 
as now slow old Hephaistos has caught Arcs, the 
quickest god in Olympus ; the lame dog wins by his 
\vits. Now there's damages due ! 

Amid this kind of bauter, Apollo said to Hermes : 

“ My dear Hermeias son of Zeus, King's Messenger, 
Dispenser of Blessings I Would you like to be with 
golden Aphrodite and have that strong net smothering 
you close all round ? " 

King's Messenger Argeiphontes answered : 

1 only wish I could, my dear Lord Apollo, Prince 
of Archers 1 Wrap round me three nets like that, 
'vith no way out, all you gods look on and all the 
goddesses too, I would be with golden Aphrodite ! " 
The gods burst into laughter at this. Only 
Poseidon did not laugh, but just begged him to let 
Ar^ go. ■* Let him go," he said, " and I give you 
my word, as you ask, that he shall pay all that is 
justly due." 

But the Crookshank God answered him : " Do not 
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ask me that, Poseidon Earthshaker. Go bail for a 
cheat, and he’ll cheat you out of your bail ! How 
can I put you in the net, if Ares gets out of net and 
debt together ? ” 

To this Poseidon Earthshaker made reply : 

“ Hephaistos, if Ares gets out of his debt and 
shows a clean pair of heels, I will pay you the debt 
myself.” 

Then the Crookshank God gave answer, ” I cannot 
and I must not refuse your offer.” 

So Hephaistos, angry still, undid the net. Once 
free from the inextricable bonds, the two were off 
like a shot—he to Thrace, and she to Cyprus, smiling 
broadly, away to Paphos and her temple and altar 
of incense. There the Graces bathed her and rubbed 
her with oil divine, and they clothed her in lovely 
raiment. 

So sang the famous singer. 

Alcinoos next told Halios and Laodamas to dance. 
So they took in hand a fine purple ball. One of them 
would bend his body backwards and throw up the 
ball into the clouds ; the other would jump high 
and catch it lightly in the air before his feet touched 
the ground again. After throwing it straight up in 
this way, they danced on the level ground, throwing 
the ball one to the other again and again : tlie lads 
beat time standing around the ring, with clapping 
hands. At this Odysseus said to Alcinoos : 

'* My lord Alcinoos, you boasted that your artists 
of the dance were the best, and here it is really before 
us ! I am amazed at the sight of them 1 ” 

The royal prince called out at once : 

" Do you hear that, my lords and gentlemen all ? 
Our guest seems to be a man of mighty good sense 1 
Come now, let us give him the stranger’s due, as is 
right and proper. We have twelve distinguished 
princes who rule over our people: each of you bring 
him a mantle and a tunic, and a nugget of fine gold. 
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Let us get these together, that our guest may go in 
happy to his dinner. And Broadsea must make his 
I>eace with a gift and an apology, since he was rude 
to him just now." 

Each sent his marshal to fetch the gifts. Broadsea 
too said : 

" My lord Alcinoos, surely I will make my peace 
wnth our guest, as you bid me. I offer him this sword 
of bronze with a silver hilt, and a new sheath of ivory 
to hold it." 

Then he placed it in the stranger’s hand and said 
simply, " I salute you, father 1 If I have blurted out 
an ugly word, may the winds carry it away ! May 
the gods grant you to come safe to your native land, 
and see your wife again ! 

Odysseus answered, " 1 wish you well also, my 
friend. May the gods give you happiness, and may 
you never miss the sword which you have given me 
with this hand.somc speech." 

Saying this he slung the sword over his shoulder. 
Then Alcinoos said to Arete : 

" My dear, bring out the best coffer we have, and 
lay in it a mantle and a tunic. And I offer him this 
goblet of svine, a real beauty, pure gold, that he may 
remember me all his days, as he pours the sacred 
drops in hall to Ze»is and AH Gods." 

Accordingly Arete brought out a handsome coffer 
from her room and laid all the gifts in it, clothes and 
gold, which had been collected : and she said to 
Odysseus : 

Look to the lid yourself, and fasten it quickly, 
that no one may do any damage on the way while 
you are sleeping ! " 

Odysseus at once fitted on the lid, and fastened it 
up with an intricate knot which Circe had taught 
him. Then the housewife told him his bath was 
ready. Glad indeed he was to see the warm water, 
and he passed from the bath to the feasting company. 
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As he went in, by the pillar of the hall stood 
Nausicaa, looking as lovely as if she had stepped 
down from heaven. She gazed with admiring eyes 
at Odysseus, while she said : 

" I wish you a happy voj'age, Sir, and I hope you 
may sometimes remember me when you are in your 
native land, since you owe me first the ransom of 
your life.” 

Odysseus answered: “ Princess Nausicaa, the 

sea-king's daughter 1 If only Zeus Thunderer will 
grant me once more to see my home and my native 
land, then be sure I will ever remember you in my 
prayers, for you gave me life, dear girl.” 

He passed, on and found his seat by the side of 
King Alcinoos. They were already serving out the 
portions and mixing the wine. A marshal led in 
Demodocos the minstrel. Then Odysseus called to 
the man, as he cut out first a piece of boar's chine 
which had been given to him. ” Here, marshal, take 
this to Demodocos, and give him my kindest wishes. 
For in every nation of mankind upon the earth 
minstrels have honour and respect, since the Muse 
has taught them their songs, and she loves them, one 
and all.” 

Then they all fell to. \Yhen.they had eaten and 
drunk as much as they wanted, Odysseus called out : 

” Demodocos, I commend you above all mortal 
men ! For you sing only too well the fate of the 
Achaians, just as if you hadjybecn there yourself. 
Now change the tune, and sing the contrivance of 
Wooden Horse ; how Epcios made it, and how it was 
brought into the citadel full of men. Then if you tell 
the story aright, I wdll declare at once to all the 
world that God has inspired your song.” 

The minstrel began where the Achaians embarked 
in the fleet and sailed away, after setting fire to their 
encampment : but by that time Odysseus, and those 
wnth him, hidden in the Horse, were in the market- 
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place of the city, for the Trojans themselves dragged 
it into their citadel. There stood the Horse, there 
stood the people all round, doubtful what to do : 
whether to break it up with axes ; or to cast it down 
from the rock ; or to leave it as an offering to the 
gods. This last plan was taken in the end ; for it 
was their fate to perish when the city should admit 
that great U’ooden Horse. He sang how Odysseus 
and the men poured out of the Horse and laid waste 
the city. That was the most dangerous of all his 
battles, so the minstrel said. 

Odysseus was melted, and tears ran over his cheeks. 
No one else noticed his tears, but Alcinoos saw clearly 
enough, sitting by his side, and heart! his sobs. At 
once lie called out to the company : 

Listen to me, my lords and gentlemen. It is 
time for Demodocos to quiet his harp. Not every 
one is pleased by the song. Ever since he began to 
sing at this supper, our guest has been grieving : his 
heart must be full of sorrow. Well then, let the man 
stop, that we may all be merry, host and guest alike, 
which is much the best thing. Stranger or suppliant 
st^ds in a brother's place. 

“ And you too, sir, don't be so reserved, don't try 
to hide what I ask you ; to speak out is the best 
thing. Tell me what name you go by. Tell me your 
country and people, tliat our ships may aim at the 
right place in their minds. For we Phaiacians have 
no pilots ; our ships have no steering-gear, like other 
ships, but they understand of themselves the thoughts 
of the seamen. There is no fear they will ever come 
to harm. 

I will tell you what I heard from my father 
Nausithoos. He said that Poseidon would be jealous 
of us, and one day, he said, he would smash one of 
our ships, and he would throw a high mountain round 

our city. God can do it or not do it as it shall please 
him. 
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“ Now tell me all about your travels, and tell us 
why you are so unhappy when you hear the minstrel 
sing. All that was the gods’ doing ; their thread of 
destruction which they spun for men, to make songs 
for future generations. Perhaps a kinsman of yours 
died before Ilionrsome good man and true, goodson 
or goodfather, or perhaps a friend ? ” 



BOOK IX 


HOW ODYSSEUS VISITED THE LOTUS-EATERS AND 

THE CYCLOPS 

Then Odysseus began liis tale : 

“ What a pleasure it is, my lord," he said, “ to 
hear a singer like this, \vith a divine voice I I declare 
it is just the perfection of gracious life : good cheer 
and good temper everywhere, rows of guests enjoying 
themselves heartily and listening to the music, plenty 
to eat on the table, wine ready in the great bowl, and 
the butler ready to fill your cup whenever you want 
it. I think that is the best thing men can have.— 
But you have a mind to hear my sad story. What 
shall I begin with, what shall I end with ? The lords 
of heaven have given me sorrow in abundance. 

"My name is Odysseus Laertiades, a name well 
known in the world as one who is ready for any 
event. My home is Ithaca, that bright conspicuous 
isle, with Mount Neriton rising clear out of the 
forests. Round it lie many islands, Dulichion and 
Samfi and woody Zacynthos. My island lies low, 
last of all in the sea to westward, the others away 
towards the dawn and the rising sun. It is rough, 
but a nurse of good lads ; I tell you there is no 
sweeter sight any man can sec than his own country. 
A radiant goddess Calypso tried to keep me by her 
in her cave ; Circ<i also wanted me for a husband, 
but she never could win my heart. Ah well, but you 
arc waiting to hear of my journey home. 

• From Ilion the wind carried me to Ismaros of 
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the Ciconians. There I destroyed the city and killed 
the men. We spared the women and plenty of cattle 
and goods, which we divided among us. I told the 
men we must show a liglit heel and be off, but the 
poor fools would not listen. Meanwhile some of the 
enemy got away and shouted to other Ciconians, 
neighbours of theirs inland. 

A multitude of these men swarmed down early 
in the morning, as many as leaves and flowers in the 
season of the year. They drew up near the ships, and 
then came volleys on both sides. All through the 
morning we held them off ; but about ox-loosing 
time,^ the Ciconians got the upper hand and bent 
our line. Six men-at-arms from each vessel were 
killed ; and the rest of us were saved alive. 

“ From that place we sailed onward ; yet not 
until we had called thrice on the name of each of 
our hapless comrades who died. But Zeus Cloud- 
gatherer sent a norwester upon our fleet; and night 
rushed down from the sky. The ships were blown 
plunging along, the sails were split into shreds and 
tatters. We rowed the bare hulls to shore. There 
we lay two days and two nights: but on the third 
dawn we stept the masts and hoisted new sails, and 
sat still, while the wind drove us on. Then the sea 
and the current and the wind caught me as I was 
doubling Cape Malea, and drifted me outside Cythera. 

“ Nine days after that I was beaten about on the 
sea by foul winds, and on the tenth day we made 
land in the country of the lotus-eaters, who get their 
food from flowers.^ We went ashore and took in 
water. I sent some of them to find out who the 
natives were: two picked men with a speaker. 
Before long they came across some of the lotus-eaters. 
However, they did no harm to the men, only gave 

^ About QooQ» when the day's ploughing is done. 

' Not the lotus grass, but some kind of berry like a smalt date 
or poppy-pod. 
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them some of their lotus to eat. As soon as they 
tasted that lioney-swcct fruit, tiiey chose to stay there 
and chew their lotus, and pood-bye to home. I 
brought them back to the ships by main force, tied 
them up and stowed them under the benches. Then 
I ordered the rest to hurry up and get aboard, for I 
did not want them to have a taste of lotus and say 
good-bye to home. 

\\'e came next to the Cyclopians, the Goggle-eyes, 
a violent and lawle.ss tribe. They neither plant nor 
plow, but everything grows of itself ; wheat and 
barley and vines. These Cyclopians hav’e no j)arlia- 
ment and no laws, but they live in cav'cs ; each one 
lays dowm the law for wife and children, and no one 
cares for his neighbours. 

“ Now a low flat island lies across their harbour. 
In this are an infmite number of wild goats. So it 
has neither flocks nor tillage; but unsown and 
unplowed, untrodden of men, it feeds the bleating 
goats. For the Goggle-eyes have no ships with their 
crimson cheeks. It is not a bad island. It could 
produce all the kindly fruits of the earth ; there are 
meadows along the shore, soft land with plenty of 
water ; there might be no end of grapes. '1 liere is 
smooth land for the plow ; the soil is very rich, and 
they might always stack a good harvest in the season 
of tlie year. There is a harbour with easy riding ; 
you just beach your ship, and stay till the wind 
blows fair. 

“ Some providence guided us in through the dark 
night. At tliat time we <lid not catch a glimpse of 
the island, before our ships ran up on the beach. 
Then we lowered the sails and got out on the shore, 
and slept heavily until the dawn. 

“ As soon as dawn showed, we roamed about and 
admired the island. Then the Nymphs sent down 
goats from the hills. We got our bows and spears 
out of the sliips, divided into three bands, and let 
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fly at the quarry. Very soon God gave us as much 
as we wanted. I had twelve ships %%nth me, and 
nine goats were given to each by lot, but ten were 
picked out for me alone. So all day long we sat there 
feasting, with plenty of meat and delicious wine. 
For the good red wine was not all used up yet, but 
some was left. We gazed at the country of the 
Goggle-eyes, which was quite close ; we could see 
the smoke and hear the bleating of sheep and goats. 
When the sun set, we lay down to sleep. 

“ But with the first rosy streaks of the da\vm, I 
called a meeting. ‘ My good fellows.’ I said, ‘ the 
rest of you stay here, while I take my ship and crew 
and see who these people are.' 

" The land was not far off. and we saw a cave 
there on a headland, in which numbers of sheep and 
goats were housed by night. Outside was an enclosure 
with high walls round it, made of great stones dug 
into the earth and the trunks of pines and oaks. 
These were the night-quarters of a monstrous man, 
who was then tending his flocks by himself: he 
would not mix with the others, but kept apart in 
his o\vn lawless company. Indeed he was a wonderful 
monster, not like a mortal man who eats bread, but 
rather like a mountain peak mth trees on the top 
standing in> alone in the highlands. 

" Then I picked out twelve of the best men, and we 
set out. I took with me a goatskin of ruby wine, 
which I had from Maron, priest of Apollo in Ismaros. 
We had saved him and his wife and child out of 
reverence. He gave worked gold and a mixing-bowl 
of solid silver, but besides that, he gave me great 
jars of Nvine, a divine drink 1 Wlien they drank of 
this wine, he used to pour one cup of it into twenty 
measures of water, and a sweet scent was diffused 
abroad from the mixer, something heavenly ; no 
one wanted to be an abstainer then ! I had brought 

a skin of this wine, also a bag of provisions. 

xoo 



IHE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 


" Wc found him not at home ; so we entered the 
cave and took a good look all round. There were 
baskets loaded with cheeses, there were pens stuffed 
full of lambs and kids. Every pot and pan was 
swimming with whey, all the pails and basins. The 
men begged me to let them help themselves to 
the chee'^es and be off; thev wanted to drive out the 
kids and lambs and get under sail. Hut I would not 
listen— indeed it would have been much bettor if I 
had ! but I wanted to sec him''elf and claim the 
stranger’s gift. As it turned out, he was <lestined to 
be anything but a vision of joy to my comrades. 

'■ So we helped ourselves to as many cheeses as w'e 
wanted to eat ; then we sat inside to wait. At Last 
in he came, carrying a tremendous load of dry wood. 
Tliis he threw down inside the cave with a crash that 
terrified us, and sent us scurrying into the corners, 
Tlicri he drove his fat flocks into the cave, that is to 
say, all he milked, leaving the rams and liillygoats 
outside the cave but within the enclosure. He j)la(:ed 
a huge great stone in the doorway. Then he milked 
the goats and ewes, bleating loudly, all in order, and 
ptit her young under each. Next he curdled half of 
tlie while milk and packed it into wicker baskets, 
leaving the other half to stand in bowls. At last he 
lighted the fire and saw us. 

“ ‘ Wlio arc you ? ' he chilled out. ‘ Wficre do you 
come from over the watery ways ? Arc y»»u traders, 
or a lot of pirates ready to kill and be killed ? 

“ Our hearts were wholly broken within us to see 
the horrible monster, and to hear tliat beastly voice. 
Ifut I managed to answer him : 

■■ ' We arc Achaians from Troy, driven out of our 
course ; we have lost our way altogether : such was 
the will of Zeus, I supj>osc. We have the honour to 
be the people of King Agamemnon Atreides. But 
we have found you, and come to your knees, to 
pray if you will give us the stranger’s due. Respect 
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the gods, most noble sir ; see, we are your suppliants 1 
Strangers and suppliants have their guardian strong, 
God walks with them to see they get no wrong.’ 

“ He answered : ‘ You are a fool, stranger, if you 
expect me to fear gods. Zeus Almighty be^ damned 
and his blessed gods with him. We Cyclopians care 
nothing for tliem, we are stronger than they are. I 
should not worry about Zeus if I wanted to lay hands 
on you or your companions. But tell me, where 
did you moor your ship ? 

"He was just trpng it on. but I saw through it ; 
so I answered back, ‘ My ship was wrecked by Posei¬ 
don Earthshaker, who cast us on the rocks near the 
boundary of your country ; the wind drove on a 
lee shore. But I was saved with these others.' 

"The cruel monster made no answer, but just 
jumped up and reached out, grabbed two men like a 
pair of puppies and dashed them on the ground : 
their brains ran out and soaked into the earth. Then 
he cut them up limb by limb, and made them ready 
for supper. He devoured them like a mountain lion, 
bowels And flesh and marrow-bones, and left nothing. 

When Goggle-eye had filled his great belly \vith 
his meal of human flesh, washed dowTi \Hth a draught 
of milk neat, he lay and stretched himself among the 
sheep. 1 considered whether to draw my sharp sword 
and drive it into his breast. But second thoughts kept 
me back; we should have perished ourselves in that 
place, for we could never have moved the great stone 
from the doorway. 

" Dawn came. He lit the fire, milked his flocks, 
then he grabbed two more men and prepared his 
breakfast. That done, he drove out the fat flocks, 
moving away the great stone with ease ; but he put 
it back again, just as you fit cover to quiver. With 
many a whistle Goggle-eye turned his fat flocks to 
the hills ; but I was left brooding and full of dark 
plans. 
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“ Among all my schemes and machinations, the 
best plan 1 could think of was tliis. A long spar was 
lying beside the pen ; it looked to us about as large 
as the mast of a twenty-oar ship. I cut off a fathom 
of this, and handed it over to my men to dress down. 
They made it smooth, then I sharpened the end and 
charred it in the hot fire, and hid it carefully under 
the dung which lay in a great mass all over the floor. 

“ In the evening, back he came with his flocks. 
This time he drove them all into the cave. Then 
he lifted the great stone and set it in place, sat down 
and milked his ewes and nannies bleating loudly, 
grablxid two more men and made his meal. 

" At this moment 1 came near to Goggle-eye, 
holding in my hand a cup full of red wine, and I said : 

“ ‘ Cyclops, here, have a drink, after that jolly meal 
of mansmutton ! I should like to show you what 
drink we had on board our sliip. I brought it ^ a 
drink-offering for you, in the hoj>e that you might 
have pity aiid help me on my way home.' 

" He took it and swallowed it down. The good 
stuff delighted him terribly, and he asked for another 
drink : 

" ‘ Oh, please give me more, and tell me your name 
this very minute ! I w'ill give you a stranger's gift 
which will make you happy ! ' 

“ Then I gave him a second draught. Three drinks 
I gave him; three times the fool drank. At last, 
wlien the wine had got into his head, I said to him in 
the gentlest tones : 

" ‘ Cyclops, do you ask me my name ? Well, I will 
tell you, and you shall give me the stranger's due, as 
you promised. Noman is my name." 

" iljen the cruel monster said, ' Noman shall be 
last eaten of his company I that shall be your 
stranger's gift.' 

" As he said this, he slipt down and rolled on his 
back. His thick neck drooped sideways; wine 
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dribbled out of his gullet with lumps of human 
flesh, as he belched in his drunken slumbers. Then 
I drove the pole deep under the ashes to grow hot. 

•' As soon as the wood was glowing white-hot, I 
drew it quickly out while my men stood round me. 
The men took hold of the stake, and thrust the sharp 
point into his eye ; and I leaned hard on it from 
above and turned it round and round. We held 
the firc-shan)encd pole and turned it, and the blood 
bubbled about its hot point. The fumes scorched 
eyelids ar^d eyelashes as the eyeball burnt and the 
roots crackled in the fire : his eye sizzled about the 
pole of olive-wood. 

*' He gave a horrible bellow till the rocks rang 
again. Then he dragged out the pike from his eye 
dabbled and dripping with blood, and threw it from 
him, wringing his hands in wild agony, and roared 
aloud to the Cyclopians who lived in caves round 
about. They came thron^png from all directions, and 
stood about the cave, asking what his trouble was : 

" ‘ W^iat on earth is the matter with you. Poly- 
phemos ? ' they called out. ' Why do you shout 
like this through the night and wake us all up ? Is 
any man driving away your flocks against your 
will ? Is any one trying to kill you by craft or main 
force ? " 

“ Out of the cave came his voice : ‘ O my friends. 
Noman is killing me by craft and not by main force !' 

“ They answ’cred him in plain words : 

“ ' Well, if no man is using force, there’s no help 
for a bit of sickness when heaven sends it; so you 
had better say your prayers to Lord Poseidon your 
father ! ' 

" With these w'ords away they went, and my heart 
laughed within me, to think how a mere nobody 
had taken them all in with my machinomanations ! * 

» There is a subtle punniDg here in the Greek, playing on the 
idea of “ machinations'’ and “ no man.” 
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“ But the Cyclops, groaning and writhing in agony, 
fumbled about with his hands until he found the 
stone and pushed it away from the entrance. There 
he sat. with his hands outspread to catch any one 
who tried to go out with the animals. The jdan that 
seemed to me best was this, 'ihe rams were large, 
with coats of rich wool; m dead silence I tied them 
together with twisted withies, in threes, with a man 
under the middle one. But for myself—there was 
one great ram. the finest of the wliole flock ; I threw 
my arm over his back, and curleil my.self under liis 
shaggy belly, and there 1 lay tunxd upwards, with 
only my hanrls to hold fast by the Ikcce. 

'■ At last the dawn came. The rams and billies 
surged out to pasture, but the nannies and ewes 
unmilked went bleating round the jx-ns ; for their 
udders were full to bursting. Their nn'isler felt over 
the backs of all the animals as they passed out ; but 
the fx>or fool did not notice liow my men were tied 
under their bellies. La^t of all the great ram stalked 
to the door. Bolyphernos said as he pawed him over : 

“ ‘ Hullo, why arc you last to-day. you lazy 
creature 1 That's not like you. Arc you si>rry jieihaps 
for your master's eye, which a damned vill.iin luis 
blinded with his cursed comjMnions, after he had 
fuddled me with wine ? Nornan ! who hasn't yet 
escaped the death in store for him, I tell liim that I 
If you could only speak, and tell me where the man 
is skulking, wouldn’t his brains go splashing all over 
the place ! And then I should have some little 
consolation for the trouble which this nobody of a 
Noman has brought upon me ! ' 

So he let the ram go. A little way from the 
cave I shook myself loose from under my ram ; then 
I freed my companions, and we drove the fat animals 
trotting along, often looking round, until we reached 
our ship. Glad indeed our friends w»*rc to sec us. 
I told them to look sharp and throw on board a 
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number of the fleecy beasts, and get away. Soon 
they were in their places paddling along ; but when 
we were about as far off from the shore as a man 
can shout, I called out in mockery : 

" ' I say, Cyclojjs ! He didn’t turn out to be such 
a milksop after all, did he, when you murdered his 
friends, and gobbled them up in your cave ? Your 
sins were sure to find you out, 3 'ou cruel brute ! You 
had no scruple to devour your guests in your o\vn 
house, therefore vengeance has fallen upon you from 
Zeus and the gods in heaven ! ’ 

“ This made him more furious than ever. He 
broke off a rock and threw it. It fell in front of the 
ship : the sea splashed and it raised a wave which 
cairied us back to the land, and the rolling swell 
drove the ship right upon the shore. I picked up a 
long quant and pushed her off, and nodded to the 
men to row hard. You may be sure they put their 
backs into it 1 WTen we were twice as far as before, 
I wanted to shout again to Goggle-eye, although my 
comrades tried to coax me not to do it— 

Foolhardy man 1 Why do you want to provoke 
the madman ? ' 

" But I shouted again in my fury : 

" ‘ I say, Cyclops 1 if ever any one asks you who 
put out your ugly eye, tell him your blinder was 
Odysseus, the conqueror of Troy, the son of Laert^, 
whose address is in Ithaca 1 ' 

“ When he heard this he cried out, and said. ‘ Upon 
my word, this is the old prophecy come true 1 Tliere 
was a soothsayer here once, who told me what was 
to happen, that I should lose my sight at the hands 
of Odysseus. But I always expected that some tall 
handsome fellow would come this way. Now a 
nobody, a weakling, a whippersnapper, has blinded 
my eye after fuddling me Nvith wine 1 Come to me, 
dear Od^^sseus, and let me give you the stranger’s 
gift, let me beseech the worshipful Earthshaker to 
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grant vou a happy voyage 1 For I have the honour 
to be his son. He will cure me, if he chooses.' 

" I answered at once. ‘ I wish I could kill you and 
send you to hell, as surely as no one will ever unblind 
your eye. not even the Earth.shakcr ! 

" At" this he held out his hand to heaven, and 
prayed to Lord Poseidon : 

“ ' Hear me, Poseidon Earthholder Scabluehair ! 
If I am truly thy son. and thou art indeed my father, 
grant that Odysseus the conqueror of Troy, the son 
of Laertes, whose address is in Ithaca, may never 
reach his home ! * But if it is his destiny to come 
again to his native land, may he lose all his com¬ 
panions, and may he find tribulation at home ! ' 

" This was his prayer, and Scabluehair heard it. 
Then once again he lifted a stone greater than the 
other, and circled it round his head, gathering all 
his vast strength for the blow,* and flung it ; down 
it fell behind our ship, just a little, just missed the 
end of the stecring-oar. The sea splashed and 
carried her on to the island. 

” We found our companions in great anxiety, 
hoping against hope. We drew up our ship on the 
sand, and put the sheep of old Goggle-eye ashore. 
By general consent the great ram was given to me, 
I sacrificed him on the beach to Zeus Cronid<^s ; 
clouds and darkness are round about him, and he 
rules over all. 

" We sjx'ut the rest of the day until sunset in 
feasting ; and when the sun set. we lay to rest on 
the seashore. 'I'hen at dawn I directed the men in 
all haste to embark. 

“ So we fared onwards, thankful to be alive, but 
sorrowing for our comrades whom we had lost. 


* Odysseus Introduced himself in the proper Creek wav, name 

family, and address; the reader will notice bow carefully the 
Cyclops repeats it to bis divine father, that there may be no«i 
mistake. ^ {^ 0 ^^ 

* The movements of pulling the weight. , 
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THE ISLAND OF THE WINDS; THE LAND OF THE 

MIDNIGHT SUN ; CIRCfe 

'* We came next to the island of Aiolia. There lived 
Aiolos in a floating island : round it was built a 
brazen wall unbreakable, and the rock ran up smooth 
and straight. Aiolos had a family of twelve children, 
six daughters, and six sons in their prime : the 
daughters he had given to the sons as wives. All 
these live together. 

“ There we spent a whole month as guests. 

" When at last I spoke of leaving, and asked him 
for help on our way, he gave me the skin of an ox. 
which he made into a bag ; and in this he bottled up 
the blustering winds. He tied up the bag with silver 
wire, so tiglit that not a breath could blow out : but 
he left the west wind free to blow. 

" Nine days we sailed all day and all night : on 
the tenth day our native land came in sight. We 
came so close that we could see them tending their 
fires. When I saw the island I fell into a deep sleep, 
for I was tired out. 

" Then the men began to talk to one another, said 
there must be gold and silver in that bag ; and this 
is the sort of thing they were whispering : 

“ ' Upon my word, the man is a prime favourite 
wherever he goes I Here, quick, let’s look and see 
how much gold and silver there is in this bag 1' 

“ A scandalous motion, but it was passed. They 
'oened the bag, the winds leaped out; at once a 
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gale caught them, and carried them off to sea^ This 
waked me up ; I did not know what to do. Well, I 
just covered my head and lay down, w’hile we uere 
driven by the gale back to the Isle of Aiolos. 

" So I took with me a herald and one other, and 
went on to the house of Aiolos. When we entered 
the hall, and stood near the door, they called out in 
great astonishment ; 

'• ■ What has brought you here, Odysseus i What 
lU luck has touched you ? Surely we did ever>'tlnng 

we could to help you ? ' . , • 

" I answered sorrowfully, ‘ Everything has been 
spoilt by the fault of my men, and sleep on the top 
of that, confound it ! Do help us, friends : you have 

the power.' • j . * 

“ My coaxing was of no use : the father said, uct 

out of this island at once, you miserable sinner 1 It 

is not permitted to comfort the enemy of the blessed 

gods 1 ' 

" Thus he turned me out of his house. 

" From that jdacc wc sailed on disheartened. I lie 
spirit of the men was worn out by the labour of rowing, 
all their own fault ! for there was no wind to help us 

“ Six days wc carried on. all night and all 
On the seventh wc reached the lofty stronghold oi 
Lamos, where herdsman liails herdsman as one bungs 
in his droves and the other answers as he drives out 
his. There a man who could do without sleep, could 
cam double wages, one by minding cattle, one by 
pasturing slieep ; for the paths of day and night are 

close together.^ ,, , 

” We entered a harbour, with cliffs all round. At 
the mouth are two headlands, and the entry is 

narrow. All the others moored their ships inside; but 

1 alone made fast my ship outside. 

” Then 1 climbed the cliff to get a good view. 

* This picture suggests rum<nirs of the land of the midnight sun, 
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There was no arable land or garden to be seen, but 
we saw smoke rising in the air. So I sent some men 
to find out who the natives were. They went ashore, 
and proceeded along a levelled road into the city. 
They came across a girl close to the city, drawing 
water from a running spring. The men asked who 
was king in those parts. She pointed out her father’s 
lofty roof. 

" When they entered the house, there they found 
his wife, a woman as big as the peak of a mountain, 
and they hated her at sight. She sent at once to 
summon her husband. He gave them a murderous 
reception : one he grabbed at once and prepared for 
sup|x^r, the other two ran away. But the monster 
made hue-and-cry through the city. Out came the 
Laistrygonians rushing from every direction in 
thousands, great inhuman wretches like giants. 
They threw showers of stones from the cliffs, and a 
mighty din there was, smashing of ships and crushing 
of men ; the giants speared them like fishes and 
carried them home for a horrid supper. 

" While this massacre was going on in the harbour, 
I drew my sword and cut the hawsers of my ship ; 
then row they did, %vith the fear of death to help 
them. We blessed the open sea when we got clear 
of those grim rocks ; m 3 ' ship was the only one which 
escaped, all the rest were lost. 

" From that place we sailed to the island of Aiaia. 
There Circe lived, a terrible witch. We brought our 
ships to the shore in silence. 

“ On the third day I took spear and sword and 
climbed to a high place. I saw smoke rising into the 
air from the house where Circe lived in the middle of 
bushes and trees. 

” The best plan seemed to be that I should return 
first to our ship on the shore and give the men 
something to eat, and then send out to inquire. Just 
as I came near to the ship, some god must have pitied 
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riic there so lonely, and '-ent me a sta^ with towering 
antlers rij'ht on my j^alh I struck luni on tla- spine . 
down h<‘ f' ll in the «iust uith a iri''an, aiid du'd I lieu 
I pull'd a quantity of lull’s .md withn -,, an<l I tied 
to^'.rther the \> U-> of the i-U*rr.-ilure. aiel sliunf; 
him over my neck, aiuf cain<‘<l him d',»\vn t<j the 
ship. 

■' 1 thr«-w him floun in fr<jnt <.»f the slup, and 
chcere'^1 up iny friends. ' arc- not I'oint' to <lie 
vet, my fri'-ii'ls, f<>r all our tioiil^les. \Sliile there s 
ffxxi an<l rlnnk in the ship, don’t I'-t us fr^r^et to e.it ! 

'* At my u<>rils they up fjuiiklv to stare at the 
stag; for he was a huge* ImmsI. \S hen they ha<l 
feasted their eyes on the weleome siglit, they got him 
ready. All day long until sunset we sat enjoying 
ourselvc-s ; ana uhen the sun went <lown, vve lay 

down to sleep on the se ashore*. 

" As scy>n as morning '^l iwnecl, ! called my com¬ 
panions togetheT and addresser! tiu-m : 

■' ' My friends, we do not know east from west. 
Well, then, wliat are we to r]o ? I have just l>een 
up rjn the cliffs t<i h><>k rr>urul. \Ve are on some island, 
with no lanri in sight, an<l I saw smoke ririing iti the 
air al^ive a ri^ppi'c of hushes and trees. 

" When I said this, their hearts were crushed with 
forel>>rling : i<jr they remc-nilxTerl the doings in the 
h.irlK>ur. and the Molr-ncc ot that audacifjus rannihaJ 

the gr>ggle-eyc Fyehq/s. . i . 

" I divirhd them into two parts of crjual numtxjr . 
one I tr^.»k myself, the rather I gave to an excellent 
man, V.uryX^MWfS. Quickly then we slir>ok lots in a 
helmet, anrl out leapt tlie hit of Eurylochos. Off he 
Went with his men. 

’* lliey found in a dell the house of Circe, set in a 
clearing. All rr.»unrl it were wolves anrl lions of the 
mountains, really men whrjrn she had l>ewitchcri by 
giving them p'jivjiious drugs. I hey did not attack 
the mcji« hut ramj^d up fawning on them and 
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wagging their long tails, just like a lot of dogs playing 
about their master when he comes out after dinner, 
because they know he has always something nice 
for them in his pocket. 

" They stopt at the outer doors of the courtyard, 
and heard tlie goddess within singing in a lovely 
voice, as she worked at the web on her loom. The 
silence was broken by Polites, who was dearest to 
me of all my companions. He said : 

“ ' Friends, I hear a voice in the house, some 
woman singing prettily at the loom. Let’s go in and 
speak to her.' 

Then they called her. She came out at once, 
and asked them to come in ; they all followed her, 
in their innocence, only Eurylochos remained behind, 
for he suspected a trap. She gave them all com¬ 
fortable seats, and made them a posset ; but she put 
dangerous drugs in the mess. When they had 
swallowed it, she gave them a tap of her wand at 
once, and herded them into pens ; for they now had 
pigs’ heads and grunts and bristles, pigs all over 
except that their minds were the same as before. 
Circe threw them a lot of beechnuts and acorns and 
cornel-beans to eat. 

“ But Eurylochos came back to the ship. At first 
he could not utter a word, he was so dumbfounded 
with this misfortune. At last he found his tongue, 
and told us how all his companions had come to 
grief. 

“ ‘ We went out into the wood, found a house in a 
dell, and there some one was singing at the loom : 
they called to her. She came out at once and asked 
them in : they all followed in the simplicity of their 
hearts, but I stayed behind. They all disappeared 
at once, not a soul was to be seen, and I stayed there 
a long time to spy.' 

“ When he said this, at once I told him to go back 
with me and show me the way. But he begged and 
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prayed—‘ Don't take me there, my prince ; I don't 
want to go. Ix-t me stay here. I am sure you will 
never come back again, us get away while we 

can ! ' 

" I answered, ’ V'ery well, you may stay here in 
this place. Hut as for me, go I must, and go 
I will.’ 

" So I made my way up from the sca*side. But 
just as I was on the point of entering the sacred dell, 
who should meet me but Hermes with his golden rod. 
He grasped my hand, and said ; 

' NS’hilher away again, you poor fellow, alone on 
the hills, in a country you do not know ? Your 
conipaiiions are shut up yonder in Circe’s, like so 
many pigs cosy in their pigsties. Are you going to 
set them free ? 

" ‘ Ciic6 will make you a posset, and put drugs in 
the mess. But she will not be able to bewitch you 
for all that ; for the charm which I will give you 
will foil her. 

" ‘ As soon as Circe gives y'ou a tap with her long 
rod, draw your sword and nisfi ujxin her as if you 
meant to Kill her. She will be terrified, and will 
invite you to lie with her. Do not refuse, but tell 
her to sw'ear a solemn oath that she will never 
attempt any other evil against you.’ 

With these words he handed me the charm which 
he had pulled out of the soil. The root was black, 
but the flower was milk-white. The gods call it 
moV : it is hiird lor mortals to find. 

Hien Herm&s dej.»artcd ; but I went on to Circ^ s 
Iioijsc. I stood at the doors and called loudly. 

? uitkly she opened the doors and led rne to a chair. 

hen she mixt me a posset, and dropt in her drugs. 
I swallowed it, then she gave me a tap with her 
wand, and said : 

Now then, to the sty with you 1 ' 

I drew my sword and leapt at CircA as though 
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to kill her. She let out a loud shriek, and ran up 
and embraced my knees, and blurted out in dismay : 

“ ‘ Wlio are you, where do you come from ? There 
never was another man who could stand these drugs 
once he had let them pass his teeth ! But y'ou must 
be one that cannot be bewitched. Surely you are 
Odvsseus ! Argeiphontes Goldenrod used to say that 
you would come on your way from Troy. Come now, 
put up your sword in the sheath, let us lie down on 
my bed ! 

“ I answered her, ' Ah, Circe, how could you bid 
me be gentle to you, when you have turned my 
companions into pigs ? I wll not enter your bed 
unless you can swear that you ^vill never attempt any 
evil thing against me.' 

" She swore the oath at once. 

“ She led me to the bath, and when she had bathed 
me and rubbed me with olive oil, she gave me a tunic 
and a wrap to wear. 

“ Then she led me to the seat, and invited me to 
fall to ; but I sat still. 

“ When Circe noticed that I sat still and did not 
touch the vittles, she said : 

“ ' Why do you sit there like a dumb man, 
Odysseus ? You need not be afraid; I have sworn 
you a solemn oath.' 

“ I answered, ' Ah, Circe 1 What man could have 
the heart to taste food and drink, until he should see 
his friends free ? Set them free, that I may see my 
friends before my eyes 1' 

“ Then Circe took her wand in hand, and oi>ened 
the sty, and drove them out, looking like a lot of 
nine-year hogs. She rubbed a new drug upon each ; 
then the bristles all dropt off: they became men 
once more. 

“ They sobbed aloud for joy till the hall echoed 
with the noise. Circe came close to me, and said : 

“ ' Go down to the seashore, draw up the ship on 
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the beach, and stow all your goods in a cave ; then 
come back and bring the rest with you.' 

" So I went ; and when I reached the shore, 1 
found my companions sitting beside the ship in deep 
distress. But as soon as they saw me, they were 
like so many calves in a barnyard skipping about a 
drove of cows, as they come back after a good feed 
of grass ; they frolic round their dams lowing in a 
deafening chorus. So the men crowded round me. 
with tears running dowTi over their cheeks, and they 
cried out from their hearts : 

You are back again, my prince ! How glad we 
are, as glad as if we had come safe home to Ithaca ! 
And what has become of our companions ! ' 

“ I answered gently, ‘ We will draw up the ship 
on shore, and store the tackle and all our belongings 
in some cave. Then come with me, and you shall 
see your companions eating and drinking.’ 

" And now what should I see but Eurylochos 
alone tr>ing to stop them ! 

Oh, you^or fools ! ' he cried out. ' where are 
you going ? Do you want to go and let Circ<^ turn 
you all into lions or wolves ? Just Cyclops over 
again, when our fellows went into his yard, and this 
same rash Odysseus with them ! ' 

“ But the others said : 

I..ct him stay by the ship and look after the 
ship I We are going with you to Cired's house I ' 

Then away they went. Indeed, Eurylochos came 
too, for he had a terror of my rough tongue. 

'' T hen Circe gave a bath to my companions, and 
had them rubbed with olive oil, and gave them tunics 
and woollen wraps. We found all the others feasting 
merrily in the hall. When they saw one another face 
to face, they made such a noise that the roof rang 
again. And Circe said to me : 

No more lamentations now, Odysseus I Eat 
your food and drink your wine until you become as 
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gay as when you first left your rugged home in 
Ithaca. Just now you are withered and down-hearted, 

vou can't forget your dismal wanderings.' 

" We took her advice ; and there we reniained for 
a whole year, with plenty to eat and good wine to 

‘^But when the year was past, my companions 

called me aside, and said : •> » 

" ' Have you forgotten home altogether r 
" And so I entreated Circe: ‘ Keep the promise 
you made me. that you would help me on my home¬ 
ward way.’ 

" She answered : ' I would not have you remain 
in my house umvilUngly. But there is another 
iourney you must make first. You must go to the 
house of Hades and awful Persephoneia, to ask 
directions from Teiresias the blind Theban seer. 

'■ I groaned, and I no longer cared to hve. Then 

1 said to her ; . j ^ xt 

“ ‘ Oh Circe ! Who will be our guide ? No one 

has ever gone to Hades in a ship ! 

'* She answered, * You need not hang about the 
ship and wait till a guide turns ^p. Set your mast 
hoist your sail, and sit tight : the North Wind %vill 

take you along. 

” ‘ When you have crossed over the ocean, you 
will see a low shore, and the groves of Persephoneia, 
tall poplars and fruit-wasting wllows ; beach your 
ship, and go on yourself to the mouldering house of 

cities 

*' ‘ There into Acheron the river of pain two 
streams flow, Pyriphlegethon blazing with fire, ^d 
Cocytos resounding with lamentation, which is a 
branch of the hateful water of Styx : a rock is there, 
by which the two roaring streams unite. Draw n^ 
to this and dig a pit of about one cubit s length 

along and across, and pour into it a 
Pray earnestly to the empty shells of the dead . 
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promise that if you rctvim to Ithaca you will sacrifice 
to them, and to Tciresias. After that, sacrilice a 
black ram and a black ewe, turning their heads down 
towards Frebos, then return to the ocean shore. 

" ‘ Then call your companions, and bid them flay 
and bum the bodies which lie slaughtered, and pray 
to mighty Hades and awful Fcrsephoncia. Draw 
your sword and sit still, but let none of the empty 
shells of the dead approach the blood, before you ask 
Teiresias what you want to know. 1 he seer will 
come at once, and he will tell you how you may 
return home over the fish-giving sea.' 

'• Even as she spoke, the Daum came enthroned 
in gold. I aroused my companions, siieaking gently 
to each man : 

“ ' Sleep is sweet, but now, no more drowsy 
slumber ! Let us go ! Circe has told me what to 
do.' 

" They obeyed me. But even there we had trouble 
before we left. One of us, Eljicnor, the youngest of 
all, had been sleeping by himself on the roof, being 
heavy with wine. He heard the noise and bustle of 
the men moving about, and jumped uj) in a hurry, 
but his poor wits forgot to come down by the ladder. 
He fell off the roof and broke his neck. 

“ When the men had all come, I said to them, 
‘ No doubt you think we are going straight home , 
but Circe luis marked out another road for us, to the 
house of Hade;s and awful Persephoneia.' 

"When I said this it fairly broke their hearts : 
they groaned and tore their hair. But it did them 
no goo<l to lament. 

•• While we were on the way to our ship, Circe 
had got there before us, and left fastened near the 
ship a black ram and ewe. 
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HOW ODYSSEUS VISITED THE KINGDOM OF 

THE DEAD 

“ When we reached our ship we launched her into 
the sea ; then we set up mast and sail, and taking the 
ram and ewe we embarked in no happy mind. Circfi 
sent a sail-filling wind behind us, a good companion 
for a voyage. We made all shipshape aboard, and 
sat tight. 

" We came at last to the stream of Oceanos, the 
world’s boundary. There is the city of the Cimmerian 
people, wrapt in mist and cloud. Blazing Helios 
never looks down on them with his rays; but 
abominable night is for ever spread over those 
unhappy mortis. There we beached our ship, and 
walked along the shore to the place which Circ4 had 
described. 

" I drew my sword and dug the pit. a cubit’s length 
along and across. I poured out the drink-offering for 
All Souls, first \vith honey and milk, then with wine, 
and the third time wth water, and I sprinkled 
white barley-meal over it. Earnestly I prayed to 
the empty shells of the dead, and promised that when 
I came to Ithaca, I would sacrifice to them in my own 
house a farrow cow, the best I had, and heap fine 
things on the blazing pile; to Teiresias alone in a 
different place I would dedicate the best black ram 
among my flocks. 

“ I cut the victims’ throats over the pit, and the 
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red blood poured out. Then the souls of the dead 
who had passed away came up in a crowd from 
Erebos : young men and brides, old men who had 
suffered much, and tender maidens to whom sorrow 
was a new thing ; others killed in battle, warriors 
clad in bloodstained armour. All this crowd gathered 
about the pit from every side, with a dreadful great 
noise. 

" Then I told my men to flay the victims, and 
bum them, and to pray to mighty Hades and awful 
Persephoneia ; I myself with drawn sword sat still, 
and w’ould not let the empty shells of the dead come 
near the blood, until I had asked my questions of 
Teiresias. 

■' First came the soul of my comrade Elpcnor, lor 
he had not yet been buried. My tears fell as I asked 
him simply : 

Elpcnor, how came you to the gloomy west ? 
You have beaten our ship wth only your feet to 
walk on ! ' 

" He answered with a groan : 

" ' I was done for by bad luck and a mort of 
drink I I slept on Circe's roof, and forgot to climb 
down by the long ladder, fell off the roof, broke my 
neck, and my soul came down to Hades. Now I 
beseech you, remember me. my prince, when you 
reach Ai;iia on your way back. Do not leave me 
unnioumcd and unburied. Bum me with all my 
arms, and pile up a barrow on the shore of the grey 
sea, that in days to come men may hear the story 
of an unhappy man ; and plant my oar on the 
mound, the oar which I used when I row’cd with my 
companions.' 

'■ I heard, and answered, ' Be sure I will do this 
for you, my unliappy friend.’ 

" Then came the soul of my dead mother, Anticleia ; 
she was alive when I left Ithaca. lily tears fell when 
I saw her, and I was moved with pity ; but all the 
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same. I would not let her come near the blood before 
I had asked my questions of Teiresias. 

'■ Then came the soul of Theban Teiresias, holding 
a golden rod. He knew me, and said, ‘ WTiat brings 
you here, to visit this unpleasing place of the dead ? 
Move back from the pit, hold off your sharp sword, 
that I may drink of the blood and tell you the truth. 

" As he spoke, I stept back and pushed my sword 
into the scabbard. He drank of the blood, and only 
then spoke as the prophet without reproach : ' 

" ‘ You seek to return home. But God will make 
your voyage hard and dangerous ; for I do not think 
the Earthshaker will fail to see you. Nevertheless, 
you may all get safe home still, if you can control 
yourself and your companions when you have come 
as far as the island of Thrinacia. There you will find 
the cattle and sheep of Helios. 

“ ' If you sail on without hurting them, you may 
come safe to Ithaca. But if you do them hurt, then 
I fortell destruction for your ship and your crew, 
even if you can escape it yourself. You will find in 
your house proud blustering men, who devour your 
substance and plague your wife to marry. But you 
shall exact retribution from these men. 

" ' When you have killed them in your hall, you 
must take an oar with you, and journey until you 
find men who do not know the sea nor mix salt with 
their food. When a wayfarer shall meet you, and tell 
you that is a \vinnowing shovel on your shoulder, fix 
the oar in the ground, and make sacrifice to King 
Poseidon, a ram, a bull, and a boar-pig * ; then 
return home and make solemn sacrifice to the 
immortal gods. Death shall come to you from the 

» He bad his lull powers before, but the draught of blood was a 
pleasure to him, as wine would be to a man, and he repays Odysseus 

by telling him what he wants. ...... 

• Thus he is to be reconciled with Poseidon, after he has pro¬ 
claimed the god’s majesty in a place which knew him not, and left 
the oar as a symbol. 
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sea, death ever so peaceful shall take you off, when 
comfortable old age shall be your only burden.' 

“ I ajiswered him, ‘ Ah well. Teiresias, that is the 
thread which the gods have spun, and I have no say 
in the matter. But here is something I want to ask. 
I see over there the soul of my dead mother. She 
would not look at the face of her own son or say a 
word. Tell me, prince, how may she know me ? 

“ He answered, ‘ If you let any one of the dead 
come near the blood, he will tell you what is true ; 
if you refuse, he will go away.' 

“ Then the soul of Prince Teiresias retunied into 
the house of Hades, having uttered his oracles. But 
I stayed where I was until my mother came near and 
drank the blood. At once she knew me, and said : 

” ‘ My love, how did you come down to the cloudy 
west, and you alive ? I here are great rivers between, 
and terrible torrents. Oceanos first of all. Are you 
on your way from Troy ? Haven't you ever been 
back to Ithaca, and seen your wife in your own 
house ? ' 

“ I answered, ‘ Dear motlicr, necessity has brought 
me to the house of Hades, for I had to consult the 
soul of Teiresias the Theban. I have not set foot in 
our country. I have been driven about in toil and 
trouble, ever since I first sailed with King Agamemnon 
for Troy. 

But do tell me, how did you die ? And tell 
me about my father and my son : do they still hold 
my possessions, or do the people think 1 will never 
return ? And tell me of my ow’ii wedded wife. Does 
she remain with the boy and keep all safe, or has she 
already married another ? ' 

" My mother answered, ‘ Aye indeed, she does 
remain in your house. She has a patient heart ; but 
her nights and days arc consumed with tears and 
sorrow. Telcmachos holds your demesne, and attends 
the public banquets, as a ruling prince ought to do. 
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But your father stays there in the country and 
never comes to town. In winter he sleeps among 
the hinds in the house, in the dust beside the fire : 
when summer comes and blooming autumn, he lies 
on the ground anywhere about the slope of his 
vineyard. There he lies sorrowing : old age weighs 
heavy upon him. 

“ ' And this is how I died. The Archeress did not 
shoot me in my own house with her gentle shafts ; it 
was no disease that made me pine away : but I 
missed you so much, and your clever wit and your 
gay merry ways, and life was sweet no longer, so I 
died.' 

" When I heard this, three times I tried to embrace 
the ghost, three times it slipt through my hands like 
a shadow or a dream. Then I cried out : 

" ' Mother dear ! Why don't you stay with me 
when I long to embrace you ? Let us have a good 
cry in each other’s arms.’ 

“ My mother answered ; 

“ ‘ Alas, alas, my child, most luckless creature on 
the face of the earth 1 Persephoneia is not deceiving 
you : but this is only what happens to mortals when 
one of us dies. As soon as the spirit leaves the white 
bones, the sinews no longer hold flesh and bones 
together—the blazing fire consumes them all; but 
the soul flits away fluttering like a dream.’ 

“ As we were talking, a crowd of women came up, 
wives and daughters of great men. They gathered 
about the red blood. I drew my sword and kept off 
the crowd of ghosts ; and then I let them form in a 
long line and come up one by one. 

“ Tyro came first. She said she was wife of 
Cretheus ; but she was in love with Enipeus the 
river-god, and she used to frequent the banks of this 
river. Poseidon Earthshaker took on him the shape 
of this river-god, and lay with her at the mouth of 
the stream : a dark purple wave made an arch over 
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them like a mountain cave. He made her fall into 
a deep sleep. WTien she awoke, he said : 

" ‘ A blessing on your love, my dearest ; when the 
year has rolled round, you shall bring forth glorious 
children. Nurse the boys and rear them. And now, 
return to your home, keep it to yourself ; but know 
that I am Poseidon Earthshaker.' 

“ Then he dived into the billows of the deep. 

" She brought forth Pelias and Nelcus, who both 
became mighty servants of Zeus. Pelias dwelt in 
the broad spaces of lolcos, rich in countless flocks of 
sheep ; the other in sandy Pylos. She bore other 
sons as queen of King Cretheus. 

" Next to her I saw Antiope, the daughter of 
Asopos, who could boast that she had slept in the 
arms of Zeus; and she bore two boys, Amphion 
and Zethos. These two first founded the stronghold 
of Thebes with its seven gates, and fortified it. 

“ After her I saw Alcmene the wife of Amphitryon, 
who brought forth Heracles the indomitable lion- 
heart, when she had lain in the arms of mighty Zeus : 
and Megara, who became the %vife of Amphitryon's 
son. 

“ I saw the mother of Oidipus, fair Epicaste, who 
did a monstrous thing in the innocence of her heart ; 
for she married her own son, and he had slain liis 
own father first. Her grief was too great for her, 
and she hung herself from a lofty roof-beam ; but 
she left him misery enough and to spare. 

" And I saw beautiful Chloris, whom Nelcus 
married for her beauty. She thus became Queen of 
Pylos, and bore him glorious sons, Nestor and 
Chromios and lordly Periclymenos. Besides these 
she was the mother of buxom Pero, wooed by every 
man within reach. But Ncleus would give her to 
no man, unless he would carry off the cows of Iphicles 
from Phylace. The cows were well guarded, crumple- 
homed, broad-browed beauties. A certain seer 
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promised to drive them off. but prison walls caught 
him fast ! The years rolled by, and then King 
Iphicles let him go after he had uttered his oracles. 

I saw Leda also, the wife of Tyndareos, who 
brought him two sons, Castor the horse-master and 
Polydeuccs the boxer. These two are both buried 
in mother earth, and both alive ; they have a special 
privilege from Zeus, one day living, and the next day 
dead.' 

“ After her I saw Iphimedeia, the wife of Aloeus, 
who bore to Poseidon two sons, but they had only 
a short time to live. These were the famous Otos 
and Ephialtes, the biggest creatures the fruitful earth 
ever bred, and the most handsome next after the 
famous Orion. At nine years old, they were nine 
cubits across the chest and nine fathoms high. They 
threatened to set up a horrible civil war against the 
immortals in Olympos. Their phin was to pile Ossa 
upon Olympos, and Pelion with its forests upon 
Ossa, and so to climb into heaven. Indeed they 
would have done it, if they had lived to grow up ; 
but they were killed by Apollo before the down 
began to grow under their temples. 

“ I saw Phaidra, and Procris, and fair Ariadnd, 
the daughter of grim-hearted Minos, whom Theseus 
carried off from Crete ; he was taking her to Athenian 
soil, but he had no joy of her, for Artemis slew her 
first in the island of Dia because Dionysos told 
tales.* 

“ Maira too I saw, and Clymene, and accursed 
Eriphyle, who accepted gold as the price of her own 
husband. I will not stay to name all I saw, wnves or 
daughters of heroes, or night would end before I 
had done. It is time to sleep now ; and to-morrow, 

’ Zpus granted them the privilege oi living on alternate days, 
so one was always in Olympos, and one in the grave. 

* Dion>'sos saw Theseus and Ariadne in his sacred cave, and told 
the tale. 
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please God, you will arrange lor my homeward 
voyage.” 

When he had done, there was silence in the hall. 
After a while Arete began to speak ; 

” What do you think of him now, gentlemen ? ” 
she said. ” Isn't he a fine figure of a man, and clev’er 
enough for anything ? Now he is fny guest, but you 
all have your share of the honour, so don’t stint your 
gifts.” 

Echeneos followed up, and said : 

” My friends, what our wise queen says is not far 
from the mark. You should do as she bids you. 
But here is Alcinoos, and all that we say or do 
depends on him.” 

Alcinoos answered at once : 

” Well, this shall certainly be done, if I am still 
alive. But let our guest make up his mind to stay 
at least over to-morrow, and that will give me time 
to bring all our gifts together.” 

Odysseus answered readily : 

” Most illustrious prince, if you should bid me to 
stay here for a twelvemonth, that is just what I 
should choose: the fuller my hands, the better 
welcome I should find.” 

To this Alcinoos replied : 

” My dear Odysseus, to see you is quite enough to 
show that you are no cheat or impostor, like so many 
others. There is a rich crop of such men flourisliing 
on the fat soil of this world, who dress up fabulous 
tales about what no eye could ever see. But there is 
the spirit of honest truth about your story, as well 
as the artist's finish, and you have told it like a poet 
who understands his craft. 

” But now be so kind as to tell us something more ; 
did you see any of your noble comrades who were 
with you and there met their fate at I lion ? It is not 
time for bed yet; please go on. I could listen till 
daylight shall appear.” 


125 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

Odysseus answered : 

" Most illustrious prince, there is a time for stories, 
and there is a time for sleep ; but if you wish to hear 
I would not grudge you a story even more touching 
—the misfortunes of those who came safe out of the 
perils of war, and returned home only to fall by the 
treachcrv of a woman. 

“ Very well, then. As soon as sacred Persephoneia 
had dispersed the ghosts of the women, the ghost of 
Agamemnon came near : there was a crowd of others 
round him. those who died with him in the house of 
Aigisthos. The king knew me as soon as he had 
drunk the red blood ; he cried aloud, stretching out 
his hands towards me. But there was no strength 
left in him such as there used to be. I shed tears of 
pity myself, and called him : 

“ ■ My lord, Agamemnon king of men ! What fate 
of dolorous death brought you low ? Did Poseidon 
drown you in the sea ? Or did the hand of an enemy 
strike you down on dry land ? ' 

“ He answered. ' Poseidon did not d^o^vn me in the 
sea, no enemy struck me down on dry land ; but 
Aigisthos plotted my death with my accursed wife- 
invited me to his house, set me dowm to a banquet, 
butchered me as if I were an ox at the manger I That 
was how I died, and a shameful death it was : my 
friends were falling, falling all round me, like a lot of 
tusker pigs that a rich man slaughters for a wedding I 
You have seen men fall in battle often enough ; but 
you never saw a sight so pitiable as that, as we lay 
about the ^vine-bowl. and the tables were piled with 
meats and the floor running with blood. 

“ ‘ Most frightful of all was the shriek of Cassandra, 
« and she a king's daughter 1 I heard it when the 
traitress Clytaiinnestra killed her over my body. I 
tried to lift my hands ; she turned her back, she 
would not take the trouble to draw down my eyelids 

or to close my mouth in death. 
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' True it is, there is nothing so cruel and shameless 
as a woman : that woman proved it to be true, when 
she plotted that shameful deed. She has brought 
shame on herself and all women for ever, even if one 
of them is honest.' 

I cried out : 

' Mercy upon us ! Indeed there is no doubt that 
Zeus AUseeing has been the deadly foe of the house 
of Atreus from the beginning, and he has always 
used the schemes of women. For Helen how many 
of us fell ! and for you, Clytaimnestra was laying her 
plot while you were far away ! ' 

He answered : 

Then take warning yourself, and never be too 
kind even to your wife. Never tell her all you have 
in your mind ; you may tell something, but keep 
something to yourself. However, you will not be 
murdered by your wife, Odysseus, your prudent and 
modest Pcnelopeia. 

Ah, slie was a young bride when we left her and 
went to the war ; there was a baby boy at her breast, 
^d I suppose by this time he counts hunself a man. 
Happy boy ! His father will see him when he comes, 
and l»e will give his father a kiss ;is a good boy should. 
But my wife would not even let me see my son ; she 
killed the father first. 


' Hut have you heard anything about my son ? 
"ly Orestes is certainly not dead yet.' 

I ^id, * I know not wlictlier he is alive or dead ; 
a bad thing to babble like the blowing wind.' 
' As we two stood talking together of our sorrows 
other ghosts came up : Achilles and Patroclos, and 
Antilochos, the mjin without stain and without 
reproach, and Aias, who was most handsome and 
noble of all next to the admirable Achillas. The ghost 
Achilles knew me, and said in plain words : 

Here is Prince Odysseus ! O you foolha 
*ttan 1 Your ingenious brain will nev^ (iP;..be 
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than this. How did you dare to come down to Had^, 
where dwell the phantoms whose weary days are 
done ? ' 

” I answered him, ‘ My lord, I came to ask Teiresias 
if he could help me on my way home. For I have not 
yet set foot in my own country'. But you, Achilles, 
are most blessed of all men who ever were or will be. 
When you lived, we honoured you like the gods ; 
and now you are a potentate in this world of the dead. 
Then do not deplore your death, Achilles.' 

" He answered at once, ‘ Don’t bepraise death to 
me, Odysseus. I would rather be plowman to a 
yeoman farmer on a small holding, than lord para¬ 
mount in the kingdom of the dead. 

“ ‘ But what about my own son, and my old father 
—have you heard anything of Peleus ? ' 

“ I answered, ‘ I have nothing to tell you of your 
father, but I can tell you about your son Ncoptolemos. 
In fact I brought him in my own ship from Scyros to 
join the Achaian army. When we held a council of 
war, he was always the first to speak, and always 
found the right thing to say. \^ien we met our 
enemies in battle, he did not lag among the crowd, 
but showed himself the bravest of the brave. 

“ ' I will not name all those he killed on the field, , 
but what a man was brought low when he ran his 
sword through Eurypylos ! and many others fell by 
his side that a woman might enjoy her gewgaws ! * 
That was the handsomest man I ever saw, except 
Memnon the magnificent. And when the best men 
of our army were about to enter the Wooden Horse, 
other captains were trembling in every limb, but 
I saw no pallor on his cheeks and no tear in his eyes. 
Again and again he begged me to let him out, and 
handled his sword-hilt and heavy spear. 

“ ‘ When at last we had sacked the city, he em- 

* His mother was bribed by Priam, who gave her a golden vine 
to let her son join the Trojans. 
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barked unwounded, never a scratch from sword 
or spear, althougli there arc plenty of those in war. 
You take your luck when war runs amuck,’ 

“ Tlien the ghost of springheel Achilles marched 
away with long steps over the meadow of asphodel, 
proud to hear of his son. 

“ The other ghosts of the dead halted in turn, and 
each a>kcd what was near to his heart ; but alone 
of them all tlie soul of Aias Telamoniades * kept apart, 
still resentful for my victory over him when there was 
question about the anns of Achilles. His mother set 
them up as a prize for the best man. How I wish I 
had never won such a prize ! W'hat a life was lost for 
that 1 Aias, first of all the Danaans in noble looks and 
noble deeds, except Achilles the incomparable. And 
so I addre^ssed him in gentle words : 

Aias, great son of a great father I were you 
never to forget your anger against me for those 
accursed arms, not even in death ? That prize was 
a disaster, seeing that we lost a tower of strength like 
you. Nay. my lord, master your proud spirit.' 

He replied not a word, but movecl away into 
Erebos after the other ghosts of the dead. Then in 
spite of all, he should have spoken to me, or I to him ; 
but I wished to see the souls of the others who were 
dead. 

" There I saw Minos the son of Zcu.s, holding a 
golden rod and giving sentence upon the dead. 

■' After him I noticed the huge figure of Orion 
driving the beasts in a mass over the meadow of 
asphodel, the game which he had killed himself when 
he was alive on the lonely hills. 

“ And I saw Tityos the son of Gaia most majestic, 
lying upon the ground ; nine roods he covereo, and 
two vultures sat, one on each side, and tore his liver, 
plunging under the skin ; he could not defend him¬ 
self with his hands. 

^ Tbe Big Aias. How Aias the Less died, see page 50. 
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“ Tantalos also I saw, standing in a lake up to his 
chin, always thirsty, but try as he would, not a drop 
could he lap up : for as often as the poor old man 
dipt his head to take a drink, the water was sucked 
back and disappeared. Tall trees dangled their fruit 
over his head, pears and pomegranates and fine juicy 
apples, sweet figs and ripe olives ; but as often as the 
poor old man reached out a hand to catch one, the 
wind tossed them all up to the clouds. 

“ Sisyphos also I saw and his tedious task, as 
he held up a monstrous stone with both hands. 
Scrambling with his feet, and pushing with his hands, 
he heaved the stone up the hill ; but just as he was 
about to topple it over the crest, tlie weight was too 
much for him, and turned it back : down-along to 
the ground rolled the stone pitiless. Then he would 
push again, stretching and struggling, with sweat 
pouring off every limb and the dust rising from his 
head. 

“ After him I saw mighty Heracl^, his phantom 
that is : but Heracles himself is with the immortal 
gods, as happy as the day is long, with graceful Youth 
for his bride. Around this phantom the ghosts were 
gibbering and twittering like a flock of birds, and 
scattering hither and thither ; he stood holding his 
naked bow \nth arrow on string, looking as black as 
night, and casting dreadful glances round, for ever as 
if just about to shoot. The hero knew me when he 
caught sight of me, and sped his words straight to the 
mark : 

" ‘ Prince Odysseus, I pity you, for you are dogged 
by an evil fate, as I was, under the light of the sun ! 
My father was Zeus Cronion, yet I had infinite tribula¬ 
tion to endure ; for I was bound to a contemptible 
fellow who set me dangerous labours. Once he sent 
me here for the Dog, because he thought he could 
find no more dangerous labour than that. I brought 
him up, I got him from Hades sure enough.' 
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“ With these words he strode back into the house 
of Hades ; but I remained where I was, in case any 
other of the heroes of past times should appear. And 
indeed. I should have seen others of those ancient 
men whom I wished especially to see. as Theseus and 
Perithoos, those famous sons of gods ; but before I 
could see them, the innumerable hosts of the dead 
gathered together with deafening cries, and I feared 
that awful Persephoneia might send out of Hadfis 
upon me a Gorgon-head of some dreadful monster. 
Then I went back at once to the ship, and told my 
men to loose the hawser and get away. They were 
soon ro\ving steadily, and the current bore us steadily 
down the ocean stream. 



BOOK XII 


THE SINGING SIRENS, AND THE TERRORS OF 

SCYLLA AND CHARYBDIS 

“ Soon out ship came to the island of Aiaia, where 
Dawn has her dwelling and her dancing lawns, and 
Helios his place of rising. 

As soon as the next day dawmed, I sent my 
companions to Circe’s house to bring the body of 
Elpenor. We buried him on the end of the foreland. 
And when the body was burnt with his arms, we raised 
a barrow and set up his own oar on the summit. 

“ While we were busy there, Circ^ came down well 
provided. Then she said : 

“ ‘ You men stick at nothing ! So you went down 
to Hades alive ? Double-diers, when other people are 
content to die once 1 Come now, eat and drink once 
more, all the day is before you; and to-morrow at 
dawn you shall sail. I wiW describe the way, that 
you may not come to grief by land or sea.' 

“ When the sim set Circe took me apart, and made 
me tell the story of our voyage, and at the end she 
said : 

“ ' Very well, all that is finished and done with. 
Now listen to what I have to say. 

“ ■ First you will come to the Sirens, who bewitch 
every one who comes near them. If any man draws near 
and listens to their voice, he never sees home again. 
There in a meadow they sit, and all round is a great 
heap of bones, mouldering bodies and withering skins. 
Go on past that place, and do not let the men hear ; 
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you must knead a good lump of wax and plug their 
ears with pellets. If you wish to hear them yourself, 
make the men tie up your hands and feet and fasten 
your body tight to the mast, and then you can enjoy 
the song as much as you like. Tell them that if you 
shout out and command them to let you loose, they 
must tie you tighter with a few more ropes. 

“ ‘ When you have got clear of them, there is a 
choice of two courses. One will bring you to a pair 
of precipitous rocks, washed by the boisterous 
breakers; the gods call them the Moving Rocks. Not 
a bird can pass between them, not even the timorous 
doves which carry the ambrosia to bather Zeus ; one 
of these is always caught between the rocks. No ship 
sailed by men has ever escaped, but timbers and dead 
bodies are all carried away by the rolling seas and 
tempests of blazing fire. Only one ship ever sailed 
through, the well-known Argo ; and she also would 
have been wrecked, but Hera took her safely 
through. 

" ‘ The other course leads between two cliffs. One 
drives a sharp peak high into the heavens, the clouds 
never disperse, and that peak is never clear. No 
mortal man could climb up, no man climb dowm, not 
if he had tw'cnty hands and twenty feet ; for the stone 
is smooth as if it had been polished. But in the side 
of the cliff is a cave. There Scylla dwells, and yelps 
in her dreadful way ; the cave is so high that the 
strongest man could not reach it with an arrow shot 
from the ship. It is true her voice is no louder than 
a puppy-dog new-born, but she is a horrible monster ! 
She nas tw'elve flapping feet, and six necks enormously 
long, and at the end oi each neck a horrible head with 
three rows of teeth set thick and close, full of black 
death. She is hidden in the cave as far as waist, 
but she pokes out her heads from the gloomy depths ; 
and there she fishes, hunting all roimd for dolphins 
and swordfish, or any of the leviathans of the deep. 
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She grabs a poor uTetch with each head out of the 
ship as it sails along. 

'* ■ The otlier cliff is lower. They are not far apart ; 
you could shoot an arrow across. There is a ^^'ild 
fig-tree growing from it ; and Charybdis underneath 
swallows dowai the black water. Three times a day 
she spouts it out. three times a day she swallows it 
down I she is a terror—don t you be there when she 
swallows ! You had much better go by Scylla's rock. 
To lose six of your crew is much better than to lose 

them all at once ! ’ , t. j- 

" I answered. ‘ Suppose I slip away from Charybdis, 

and show fight when the other attacks my men ? ’ 

She answered at once, ‘ You hot-head ! fighting 
and asking for trouble is all you care about ! vViU 
you stand up even to the immortal gods ? She is no 
mortal, I tell you, but an immortal fiend, dangerous, 
deadly, savage, invincible ! There is no help for it ; 
flight'is better than fight. If you stay too long ne^ 
the rock while you put on your armour, I am afraid 
she may shoot out another half-dozen heads and catch 
another half-dozen feUows ! No. no. row as hard as 
you can.' 

" ’ You will come next to the island of Thrinacia 
where the herds of Helios feed, seven herds of cattle 
and seven fine flocks of sheep, fifty in each. These 
never have young, and never die. Their shepherds 
are two goddesses, shining Phacthusa and bright 
Lampetie, daughters of Helios Hyperion. If you leave 
these unharmed you may yet reach Ithaca, although 
not \vithout suffering ; but if you do any damage, 
then I foretell destruction for ship and men. You 
may save your own life, but if you do, you will reach 

your home alone.' 

“ As she said these words, the Dawn rose enthroned 
in gold. Circ6 went up the island ; and I to the 
ship, where I awakened my companions. They were 
soon on board and in their places. Cirefi sent us the 
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best of companions, a fair wind to fill our sails ; all 
was snug and ship-shape, we sat still and let the 
wind carry us on. 

“ I was anxious, of course, and so I spoke to the 
men. ‘ My friends, Circe has told me all about what 
is going to happen ; so I will tell you all, and when 
we all know, we may die or escape as the case may 
be. First, she bids us keep away from the Sirens 
with their wonderful voices. I alone must hear tliem, 
so she said ; but you are to bind me with strong ropes 
and fasten me upright against the mast, so that I 
shall not be able to move. If I implore you and order 
you to set me free, you must tie me up tighter than 
ever.' 

“ By this time the ship was drawing near to the 
Sirens' isle. Then the wind fell all at once, and there 
was a dead calm. My men rolled up the sail and 
stowed it below, and they \yere soon paddling away. 
Then I took a lump of w’ax, and chopt it up into 
pellets, and moulded the bits in my lingers. So I 
plugged up the ears of all the men one after another. 
Then they bound me hand and foot and fastened me 
upright against the mast, and paddled on. But the 
Sirens saw us coming and raised their melodious 
song : 

“ ‘ Come this way, most admirable Ody?^eus, glory 
of the nation ! stay your ship, and listen to our 
voice 1 No man ever yet sailed past this place, 
without first listening to the voice which sounds 
from our lips sweet as honey ! No, he has a great 
treat and goes home a wiser man. For we know 
all that shall come to pass on the face of mother 
earth ! ' 

" So they sang in lovely tones. From the bottom 
of my heart I longed to listen, and I ordered the men 
to set me free, nodding my head and working my 
brows ; but they simply went on pulling with o, good 
swing. Perimedte and Eurylochos at once got up, 
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and put more ropes round me and fastened me 
tighter. But when we had gone a long way past the 
Sirens, so that we could hear them no longer, my 
companions took out the wax from their ears and 
untied my ropes. 

■■ Suddenly I saw smoke, and a great rolling wave, 
and heard a loud noise. The men were territicd, the 
oars flew out of their hands and fell in the sea with 
a splash, dragging down at the ship’s sides by their 
loops. I walked down the length of the ship, and 
coaxing them not to lose heart : 

" ■ Mv friends, we are not unacquainted with 
troxiblc.' This is no greater danger than when the 
Cyclops imprisoned us in his cave by brute force ; 
we escaped from tlieir place, and I think we shall live 
to remember this no less. Keep your seats and row 
away like men. You, steersman, pay careful heed, 
for you hold our helm in your hands. Keep her well 
away from the smoke and surge, and hug the cliffs ; 
whatever you do, don’t let her run off in that direction, 
or we shall all be drowned.' 

" But I took care not to mention Scylla and the 
peril we could not avoid ; I thought they would be 
likely to leave the oars in a panic and huddle do^vn 
below. But I could not see Scylla any\vhere, though 
I dazed my eyes with staring about me through the 
clouds at the rock. 

“ We passed up the strait; on one side was Scylla, 
on the other Charybdis swallowed up the salt water 
in terrible fashion. When she spouted, like a cauldron 
over a great fire she seethed up in a swirling mass, 
and the spray rose high in the air till it fell on the 
tops of the two cliffs ; when she swallowed up the 
salt sea, she showed deep down in her swirling 
whirlpool black sand at the bottom, and the rocks all 
round echoed a bellowdng boom. As we gazed in our 
fear at the death on this side, at the same moment 
Scylla grabbed six of my men out of the ship. I 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

saw their hands and feet already in the air swinging 
aloft in the clutches of Scylla ; while they called 
aloud on my name, for the last time. 

" Scylla swamg them gasping up to the rock ; 
there in the cave she devoured them, shrieking and 
stretching out their hands to me in the death-struggle. 
That was the most pitiable sight my eyes ever beheld 
in all my toils and troubles on the weary ways of the 

“ Wlien we were past the rocks, immediately we 
reached a delectable island ; in that place were the 
cattle and the sheep of Helios Hyperion. I heard 
the lowing of the cattle penned for the night, and the 
bleating of sheep ; and I remembered the warning 
of the blind prophet, and of Circe, and how they 
strictly forbade me to land on the island of Helios. 
At once I said to my companions : 

" ‘ Men, you arc having a hard tirnc of it, I know 
that, but listen to me a moment ; Teiresias and Circ6 
strictly forbade us to land on this island ; for there 
they said an awful danger awaits us. You had 
better row on.' 

Eurylochos answered at once angrily : 

" ' You are a hard man, Odysseus ! You must be 
made of iron I Here are your men, tired to death 
and scarce able to keep awake, and you won’t let us 
go ashore and cook a square meal. No, you make 
us go trapesing along the whole blessed night. So 
we must toss about in the dark I Night is the time 
for dangerous squalls, that’s the way ships are lost ! 
Damned bad winds, that send a ship to the bottom, 
God willing or not 1 I vote we take our orders from 
black Madam Night, pul! up the vessel and cook a 
meal. Then in the morning in we get, and it s over 

the sea we go!' , 

“ The others applauded. Then I gave it him 

straight: , , 

’ Eurylochos, I must give way to force, I am w ^ 
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Against manv. But you must swear a solemn oath, 
that no one 'shall dare to kill one cow or one sheep. 
You must eat the food that Circe gave us.' 

" They all swore the oath accordingly ; and we 
brought the ship into a land-locked harbour close 
to a spring of sweet water. They all went ashore, 
and prepared their meal in proper style. \Vlien they 
had taken all they wanted, they had time to 
remember their lost comrades ; and they lamented 
them until welcome sleep overcame them. But when 
it was the third watch of the night, Zeus Cloud- 
gatherer sent out a furious wind, and covered earth 
and sea with clouds ; night ruslicd down from the 
heavens. As soon as the dawn came, we hauled the 
ship ashore into a cave, in which the Nymphs had 
their thrones and dancing-rings. Then I called the 
men together and addressed them : 

“ ‘ My friends, we have food and drink in the sliip, 
so we must keep our hands off these cattle.' 

" The south wind blew for a whole month without 
changing, and after that, never a breath of any wind 
we had but east and south. So long as the food and 
wine lasted, they kept their hands off the cattle, for 
they did not want to die ; but when all the provisions 
were consumed, and they were half starved, I slipt 
away from the men and found a place with shelter 
from the \vind ; there I washed my hands, and 
prayed, but I fell into a deep sleep. 

" Meanwhile Eurylochos was making a fatal speech. 
‘ My friends,' he said, ' you are in a bad way ; but 
let me say a word to you. All deaths are hateful to 
miserable mortals, but the most pitiable death of all 
is to starve. Come along, let us drive off the best 
of these cattle, and sacrifice them to the immortal 
gods. If we ever return home to Ithaca, we will 
build a temple to Helios Hyperion ; but if the god 
is angry about his straighthoms, ^d wants to 
destroy our ship, I choose rather to die once \vith a 
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mouthful of salt water than to be slowly squeezed 
out in a desert island.' 

The others applauded this speech. They drove 
off the best of the cattle of Helios close by. The 
men had no barley-meal to sprinkle upon their 
victims, so they used tender young oak-leaves. They 
had no wine to pour, but they sprinkled water. Then 
they chopt up the rest and put the pieces on spits. 

‘'^At that moment I awoke and came back to the 
seashore. As I came near to the ship a sweetish 
odour of burning fat was diffused around me. I 
cried aloud in horror and prayed : 

“ ‘ Father Zeus, and all ye blessed gods that live 
for ever ! You meant my ruin when ye made me 
fall into that cruel sleep! My men have committed 
a monstrous crime ! ' 

" Lampetie took the news quickly to Helios that 
we had slain his cattle. In great anger he called out 
to the immortals : 

“ ‘ Father Zeus and all you gods, punish those 
men ! They have brutally killed rav cattle. If they 
do not pay me compensation, I \vill just go down to 
Hades and show my light among the dead ! ' 

“ 2^us Cloudgatherer answered him, ‘ Now then, 
Helios, you just go on showing your light to us 
immortaJs and to mortal men. I will strike the ship 
with a thunderbolt, and smash it into smithereens 1 ’ 

" I was told this later by Calypso ; she said she 
beard it herself from Hermes King's Messenger. 

" As soon as I came down to the seashore, I 
reproached them, though we could do nothing to 
help it now: the cattle were already dead. But 
awful portents were seen in that place : the skins 
crawled, the meat bellowed on the spits. 

" Six days my companions feasted on the cattle; 
but when the seventh day came, the tempest ceased, 
and we went sailing away over the sea. 

“ When the island was far astern, Cronion brought 
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a black cloud over our ship. Then she did not run 
lone for suddenly came the west wind screeching 
and blo\ving with a furious tempest, gale broke 
both the forestays, the mast fell aft, and all the tackle 
tumbled into the hold, the mast hit the steersm^ s 
head and crushed the skull to splinters, he took a 
header from his deck and was drowned. Zeus at the 
same time thundered and stnick our ship with his 
bolt The men were cast out. there they were bobbing 
up and down on the waves like so many crows. So 
God ended the homeward voyage for thern. 

'' A rolling wave snapt off the mast close to the 
keel but the backstay had fallen upon it ; so I used 
it to lash together keel and mast, and I rode upon 

these drifting. . „ , , 

" Now the west wind was lulled, and the south 

quickly followed. All night long I drifted and by 

sunrise Scylla and Charybdis were before me 

Charybdis swallowed up the salt water ; but 1 had 

been carried high up, and caught the wUd fig;tree, 

and I stuck to it like a bat and held tight. I had 

nothing to plant my feet upon for support, and no 

wav to climb ; for the roots were far below, and the 

branches far above, those thick long branches which 

overshadowed Charybdis. But I held tight wthout 

slackening until my mast and keel should be spouted 

up again. How I longed for them ! and they came 

at last. I spread out hands and feet and let go, and 

came down plump in the water alongside the spars. 

and then clambered up and lay on them, paddlmg 

with my hands. , . , j 

“ From that place I drifted for nine days, and on 

the tenth at night the gods brought me to the island 
ofOgygia. There dwells Calypso ; and she loved me 
and cared for me. But why go on with my story ? 
I have told it already, and no one cares for a twice- 

told tale.*’ 
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HOW ODYSSEUS CAME TO ITHACA 

He finished, and all were silent as if spellbound in 
the shadowy hall. At last Alcinoos spoke : 

“ Well Odvsseus, since you have come as lar as 
my brazen walls and lofty roof. I don't think you 
will look a fool when you get home, even if you have 

had plenty of trouble. . 

" And now, gentlemen, I have a bolt m ny quiver 

for you, who have always been welcome to drink my 
best company-wine and to hear my musician. 1 he 
clothes arc aU packed in that coffer for our guest, 
with all the other gifts. I propose now that we offer 
him a large tripod and a cauldron apiece We will 
collect the cost afterwards in the toivn : it would be 
too bad to let each man bear it all himscli. 

They were quite content with this proposal, and 

dispersed to their homes for the night. . 

As soon as dawn appeared, they made haste to the 
ship. Then the givers went on to the royal mansion 

ana made ready for their banquet. . 

As they feasted, Odysseus turned his head ever and 

anon to the shining sun, for he was cag^ 

As a man longs for his meal, when all through the 
day his brown oxen draw the plow over the JaUow 
field, until his knees fail under him while he plods 
along, and he is glad to see the sun set and leave lum 
to his dinner, so Odysseus was glad to see the sun 

set. When sunset came, he said : , 

My lord Alcinods, most dlustnous pnnee 1 now 
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pour out your libations and let me go in peace, and 
good be with you all. For what my heart desired 
has been now brought to pass, a friendly escort and 
friendly gifts ; which may the gods in heaven bless ! 
May I return to my home and find my faithful wife 
and my dear ones safe and sound ! May you who 
remain make happy your own wives and children, 
and may the gods grant you success of every sort, 
and may no evil thing befall your people ! 

Then King Alcinoos said to the herald : 

“ Mix a bowl and serve round to all in hall, that 
every one may offer a prayer to Father Zeus, and 
speed our guest on liis way to his native land." 

Then Pontonoos mixed tlie wine, and served it to 
all in turn : they poured the sacred drops to the 
blc.ssed gods who rule the broad heavens, each man 
from his own seat. But Odysseus rose, and passed 
the cup to Arete, saying to her : 

" May it be well wth you. Queen, for ever, until 
old age and death shall come, as they come to all 
men. Now I depart: a blessing on you in this house, 
and your children, and your people, and their King 
Alcinoos ! " 

With these words Odysseus stept over the threshold. 

At the seaside where the ship lay, the young men 
of his escort stowed the last gifts away on board 
with the food and drink ; and they laid a blanket 
and sheet on the poop for Odysseus. There Odysseus 
laid himself down, while the crew took their places, 
and cast off the hawser, drawing it through the hole 
in the stone pillar. Then they paddled away with a 
good swing back ; blessed sleep fell on his eyelids, 
deep, sound and most sweet, the very image of death. 
And the ship I—As four fine stallions in a team leap 
like one, when touched up with the whip, and gallop 
along .the road with bounding paces, so her stern 
bounded aloft on the purple wave which followed big 
over the sounding sea. Steady and straight she ran ; 
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not even the peregrine falcon could have kept up 
with her, and he is the most rapid of all winged 
things. So she cut swiftly through the waves, and 
she carried a man wliose mind was as wise as the 
gods : long years he had suffered great tribulation 
and sorrow of lieart. w'ars on laj\d and voyages oyer 
the stormy seas, and now he slept quietly forgetting 
all his troubles. 

There is a harbour of Phorcys, the Old Man of 
the Sea. in the island of Ithaca. Two headlands 
enclose it, with steep sides sloping dow'n to the 
harbour mouth : once inside, ships of good size can 
lie without mooring. At the head of this harbour is 
an olive tree, and near the tree is a dusky cave, sacred 
to the nymphs who arc ciillcd Nereids. In the cave 
are great bowls and jars of stone, and in these the 
bees liive tlicir honey. I here are also tall poles of 
stone like the beams of a loom, where tlie nymphs 
weave webs of sea-purple wonderful to beliold ; there 
are springs of water never dry. It has two doors ; 
one turned to the north, by which mortal men may 
descend ; one on the south, meant rather for gods, 
by which men do not enter, but this is the road of 
the immortals.^ 

Into that harbour they sailed ; the man leapt on 
the shore, and carried Odysseus out rolled up m his 
blanket and sheet, and laid him down on the sand 
still heavy with sleep. All his goods were brought 
out and piled in a heap under the olive tree, off the 
road, so that no chance wayfarer might pilfer. Then 

the ship went home again. 

But the Earthshakcr did not forget his threats of 
long ago against Odysseus, and he asked Zeus what 
he meant to do : 

" Father Zeus, I shall never have any respect in 
our world, now mortal men pay me none ! Here's an 

* That is, a hole towards the lop, such as there is In the Cave of 
the Nymphs io Ithaca to-day* 
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example. I thought Odysseus was to reach home in 
all sorts of misery and tribulation : I did not bar his 
return altogether, because you had promised him 
that he should return. 

“And now here are these people, bringing him 
over the sea, planting him down in Ithaca, giving 
him any amount of presents, more than he could 
have collected from the spoils of Troy ! *’ 

Zeus Cloudgatherer answered : “ Bless my soul, 
my good Earthshaker, you mustn’t say that. There 
is no disrespect for you among us gods ; it would be 
a great shame to bombard our eldest and best with 
- insults. If a man thinks himself strong enough to 
refuse you proper respect, you can pay him out some 
time yourself. Do as you like about it ; what pleases 
you. pleases me." 

Poseidon Earthshaker answered : " That is what 
I should have done on the spot, Ihundercloud, but I 
always have a wholesome fear of your temper and 
I do my best to avoid it. Now then, what I should 
like to do is, to smash that fine ship on the way back 
from their convoy, and then I will raise a ring of 
mountains about the city." 

Zeus Cloudgatherer answered : " Gentle creature 1 
My temper thinks the best thing to be this. Wait 
till the ship is running in, and turn it into stone, and 
let the stone keep the shape of a ship that all the 
world may wonder ; then raise a ring of mountains 
about the city." 

So Poseidon Earthshaker went straight to Scheria, 
and there he waited. As the ship came sailing in, the 
Earthshaker turned it into stone, and rooted it firmly 
to the bottom by a blow from the flat of his hand. 
Then he went away. 

There was something for those people to talk 
about! ”, Mercy on us, who has shackled our ship 
in full course ? I saw her clearly just now." 

But Alcinoos called them together and spoke : 
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'• Ah me, I see now the ancient oracles come true, 
which my father told me. He used to say that 
Poseidon was jealous of us, because we gave safe 
convoy to all men over the sea. He said that one 
day the god would smash a ship on the water after it 
had just returned from convoy, and wo\ild raise 
mountains about our city. And now what the old 
man said is all coming to pass. Now then, let us 
give no more convoy to strangers : let us sacrifice 
twelve bulls to Poseidon, and then perhaps he rnay 
have pity, and raise no mountains about our city. 

Odysseus awoke. He lay on his native soil, and 
knew it not. For Pallas Athena herself had cov’ered 
the place with mist. She wished that his wife and 
friends might not know him until he had pumshed 
the wooers of his uife ; for that reason she made 
him find the whole place unfamiliar. 

He leapt up, and stood looking round on his native 
land. Then he slapt his two thighs with his open 
hands, and cried aloud in perplexity : 

" More trouble for me ! what kind of men live in 
this country where I find myself ? Wild savages . 
or kind people tliat know right from wrong ? Where 
can I bestow these goods ? Wlierc can I go myself . 
Ah well, those Phaiacian gentlemen were not 
gethcr just and right-minded men, or they would 
not have brought me to a strange country, when 
they promised to take me to Ithaca. I will just 
count up and see if they have taken anything away 
with them." 

He counted the stuff, and missed nothmg : then 
he paced along the seashore. But now came Athena 
towards him, in the shape of a young shepherd : a 
cloak was folded about her shoulders, boots were on 
her feet, and she carried a javelin. Odysseus was 
glad indeed to see her, and said : 

“ Welcome, my friend 1 you are the first I meet 
in this place. I beg you to do me no wrong, but save 
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me, and save all this. Answer me truthfully, what is 
this place ? 

Athena answered : . . i. 

“ You are foolish, sir, if you ask questions about 

this land. It is not so very nameless in the world : 
many men know it. I grant it is rugged and no place 
for horses but it is not a bad place, although no one 
could call it broad. It grows a terrible lot of corn, 
and makes its outi wine : there's plenty of ram and 
luscious grass ; good food for goats and good 4ooa 
for cattle : trees of all sorts, and plenty of water that 
never fails. Therefore, good straiiger. the name of 
Ithaca has reached as far as Iroy. , . 

This made Odysseus glad indeed ; full of joy to 
be on his native soil he heard the words of Athenaia, 
and his answer was plain enough : but he did not 
tell her the truth, for he had always a good store of 

clever fables: . , . j 

“ Yes, I have heard of Ithaca even m the broad 

island of Crete far over the sea. And now I have 
come here myself with all these goods. I left as 
much again for my sons, when I had to go, a bamshed 
man, because I killed a man,—I mean Orsilochos the 
sprinter. He wanted to rob me of all my Irojan 
booty : the fact was I would not be a servant to 
please his father. I ran him through with a spear as 
he was coming do^vn from the country, where I 
waited for him off the road with a friend. 

“ When I had finished the business I applied to 
some honest Phoinicians who were there with a ship, 
and I paid them a handsome fee out of my booty, to 
take me on board for Pylos or the land of Elis. But 
the wind drove them away from those parts : they 
could not help it. they had no wish to deceive me. 
From there we were carried out of our course to this 
place in the night. We just managed to get into 
this harbour. We came ashore and lay down as we 
were. I was so weary that I fell into a deep sleep i 
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the others brought out my goods from the ship and 
left them beside me on the sand, and here I am left 
behind, worse luck." 

Athena smiled and she stroked him with her hand. 
Now she looked like a tall and majestic woman, and 
she said : 

“ A cunning rogue he would be, who would outwit 
you ! Even a god couldn't do it. Irrepressible ! 
everlasting schemer ! indefatigable fabulist ! Even 
in your own country you wouldn’t desist from your 
tales and your historiological inventions. 

“ But no more of this. We are both clever enough ; 
you are the paragon of mankind at planning and 
storj’-telling, and I have a name among the gods for 
cleverness and intelligence. And you didn't know 
Pallas Athenaia the daughter of Zeus himself, your 
faithful stand-by and guardian ! and it was I who 
made the Phaiacians kind to you. Well, here I am 
again, to make plans for you, and to hide your 
treasures, and to explain the dangers which fate has 
waiting for you. Be patient, for you must ; say not 
one word cither to man or woman living, don't tell 
a soul that you have come back, but suffer all in 
silence, and put up with the violence of wicked men." 

Odysseus answered at once : 

“ It is a difficult thing, goddess, for a mortal man 
to know you at sight ; you turn yourself into all sorts 
of shapes. One thing I do know, that you were 
gracious to me long ago when we Achaiajis were 
lighting at Troy. But after we had sacked the tall 
city of Priam, and God scattered the fleet, I did not 
see you then, O daughter of Zeus himself! I did not 
notice you on board when I wanted some one to help 
me. I think you are only making fun of me to be¬ 
wilder my mind. Tell me if this is really Ithaca my 
home." 

Athena answered : 

" Ah, you are always the same, no one can catch 
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you napping ; and that is why I cannot desert 
in misfortune, because you are so charming and 
discreet and always ready for anything. 

'■ But I knew quite well that you would return at 
last. The truth is, I did not wish to quarrel with 
Poseidon, who is my father's own brother, and he Wc^ 
furious because you blinded his son. Look here, this 
is the harbour of Phorcys the Old Man of the Sea, 
this is the olive tree with its long leaves ; this is the 
vaulted cave where you have offered so many sacrifices 
to the nymphs ; there is Neriton hill covered with 

woods.” 

With these words the goddess dispersed the mist. 
And Odysseus was filled with joy, and kissed the 
fruitful earth. Then he lifted up his hands and 

uttered a prayer: , ^ ^ ^ 

” Naiad n>mphs, O daughters of Zeus I I thought 

I was never again to sec you | but now accept my 
greeting and my loving prayers. I wih make my 
offerings also as I used to do. if the guiding daughter 
of Zeus graciously allows me to live and my son to 
grow/* 

Athena answered him : ” Take courage, do not let 
that trouble you. But now let us put away these 
treasures.” 

The goddess entered the dark cave, and searched 
about for hiding-places ; while Odysseus brought up 
the stuff. All this they stowed away carefully. 

Then the two sat down under the olive tree, and 
discussed how to make an end of the riotous gallants. 

Athena began by saying : j 

” Prince Laertiades, you are a man never bained, 
and now is the time to consider how you may lay 
hands on those shameless men. Your wife keejis 
them in hope, makes promises to each, propos^ this 
and that, while she has quite other things in her 
heart.” 

Odysseus said: 
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I do declare I should have met the same cruel fate 
as Agamemnon, if you had not told me what has 
been going on, my goddess. Come on, w'eave me a 
plan to punish them ; stand by my side, as when we 
tore the pretty veil from Troy's head. If you stand 
by me, Brighteyes, I could fight three hundred men. 

Athena said to this : 

*' Of course, I will stand by you. I think those men 
will soon bedabble the floor with their own blood and 

brains! ... 

“ Now then, I will disguise you so that no one will 
know you. I will shrivel up that muscular body I 
will sweep off the hair from your head, I Nvill wrinkle 
up those beautiful eyes, I will give you rags to wear 
which any one would be sick to see on a human being, 
and you shall seem like a shabby vagrant to the proud 
gallants, and even your owm wife and son. 

" But you must first pay a visit to the old man who 
looks after your pigs ; he is always loyal to y^ti, 
loves your son and your faithful Pcnclopcia. You 
will find him among his pigs. They feed near the 
Raven's Rock » and Arcthusa Spring, w'lth plenty 
of acorns to eat and clear water to drink, wincli makes 
a good fat pig. Stay with him there and him 
talk, while I go and bring back Telemachos. He has 
gone to ask ^lcnclaos about you." 

Odysseus very naturally asked : 

And why on earth didn't you tell him, since you 
knew aU about it ? Did you want hirn to see how 
he likes drifting over the sea in despair . The sea is 
barren enough, and these men are devouring his 

wealth all the time." 

Athena replied: .• t ♦ 

" Now don't worry too much about him. l werit 

there with him myself, that he might win some credit 
in the world. There's nothing the matter with him. 
It is true there are some young fellows waiting for 

* The Raven’s Rock stUI bears that name In Ithaca. 
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him in a ship to catch him before he gets home, but 
I don’t think that will happen." 

As she said this, Athena passed her rod over 
Odysseus. She withered the sound flesh of his 
muscular body, she swept the flaxen crop from his 
head, she made the skin of every limb like the skin 
of an old man, she \NTinkled up his beautiful eyes, 
she changed his clothes into a shirt and a lot of 
fllthy old rags begrimed with foul-reeking smoke ; 
upon this she threw a big hartskin with the hair 
worn off, and she gave him a stick and a coarse bag 
full of holes with a twisted cord to carry it. 



BOOK XIV 


ODYSSEUS AND THE SWINEHERD 

So they parted. She set off at once to fetch the boy , 
he entered upon a stony path which led through the 
woods and over the hilltops. 

He found the man sitting under the porch in front 
of his enclosure, round which a high wall had been 
built. It stood in an open space, with a clearing all 
round it; the swineherd had built this himself since 
his master had gone away. It was made of huge 
unshaped stones, uith prickly pear planted along the 
top. Outside this was a palisade, made of logs set 
upright, and the outer part split off to leave only 
the black heart-of-oak. Within were twelve pens, 
fifty sows in each pen with their Utter. The boars 
lay outside, and they were not nearly so many ; for 
my lords the gallants kept thinning them out. The 
swineherd had to send in always the best of the fat 
hogs, but there were tlirec hundred and fifty left. 
Four dogs always lay with them which the swine¬ 
herd had bred, as savage as wild beasts. 

Just then the swineherd was cutting a pair of shoes 
out of a prime piece of leather, and fitting them to his 
feet; the other men had gone off, that is, three of 
them, for he had been obUged to send in the fourth 
with a hog. » 

Suddenly the dogs caught sight of Odysseus. They 
set up a howl, and at him ! But Odysseus knew the 
trick, sat on the ground and dropt lus cudgel. Even 
then he might have been roughly treated, but the 
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swineherd dropt his leatlier and ran to kick away 
the dogs, shouting and shooing them off. Then he 
spoke to his master : 

“ Well, gaffer, that was a nice chance; the dogs 
would a done for thee in a twink, and then tha’d a 
blamed me. Aye, tlie gods have given me many a 
moan and groan already. A rare ftne master I have 
to mourn, and here I bide, fattenen my hogs for a lot 
of foreigners ; and the master may be lacken a bit 
to eat, knocken about in cities and countries where 
they don't speak our language, if so be he is alive and 
sees the light of the sun. But come along, gaffer, 
into the luit ; there’s bread and wine to fill thi belly, 
then tlia’lt tell me where tha comes from and what 
thi troubles have been.” 

So saying, he laid a pile of thick rugs and spread 
over them the skin of a wld goat. Odysseus said to 
the man, ” I pray that Zeus may grant you your 
heart's desire, for this kind wdcome.” 

Eumaios answered : 

” Man alive, it is not my way to slight a stranger, 
though he were more of a shally-go-naked than thisen! 
God sends the stranger and the beggarman, we 
gladly give not much but all we can ; donta look for 
much when the hands are all afeard of new masters. 
Sure enough the gods have tied up his home-comen, 
or a would have loved me and given me summat of 
my own, as a master will do when a has a mind 
to the man, a house and a bit of land and a wife 
that might take her pick, when a man works hard 
and has the blessen of God on his work, as my work 
here is blessed. So my master would have made 
me rich if he had stayed here to grow old ; but he 
is dead ! I wish Helen had died first and been wped 
out with all her kith and kin, for she brought low 
many a man.” 

As he said this he went to the pens where the pigs 
were kept. He chose two and killed them, singed 
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them, chopt them up, ran spits through the bits • 
they were soon grilled, and he served up all hot on 
the spits and laid it before Odysseus. Next he mixed 
a draught of wine in an ivy-wood cup, and sat down 
opposite and urged him to set to : 

" Eat away, stranger, it's hind’s fare, just young 
porkers, but the fat boars go down for my lords to 
eat, wlio have not the fear of God before 'em or pity 
in their hearts. Well, the blessed gods love not reck¬ 
less deeds, but they honour justice and uprightness. 
Why, even cruel men who invade a foreign hand, if 
Zeus gives 'cm spoil, when they have loaded their 
ships and turn homewards, even they have a mighty 
fear of God in their hearts. But these men—be sure 
they know the master is dead, poor soul, they have 
heard some voice from God, that they won’t do their 
wooen decently, or else go home, but there they sit 
coolly champen up his flocks and herds, it’s too bad, 
no stinten there ! Every single night and day that 
God gives us, they kill not one beast, or two only ; 
and the wine they waste, it's too bad, broachen and 
broacben ! Once a had a champion fortune. I 11 
just count the tale over, and tha'lt see. 

" Twelve herds on the mainland, as many flocks 
of sheep, as many drift of swine, as many solid flocks 
of goats. And here, eleven solid flocks of goats, 
feeden at the ends of the island, and good men to 
watch them. Every man of 'em drives in a beast 
every day. he has to pick out the best of ’em rare 
and fat. Then here am I with these pigs to Nvatch ; 
I have to choose the best one and sena him in." 

Odysseus said nothing, only brooded over his 
revenge. When he had finished, the swineherd filled 
the cup and handed it brimming over to Odysseus, 
who asked him: 

" My friend, who bought you—this man of sub¬ 
stance as you describe him ? Tell me, perhaps I may 
have seen him, for I have travelled far." 
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The honest swineherd answered : 

“ No, no, gaffer, no traveller could make his wife 
and son believe them. Every vagabond who comes 
to our country goes to the mistress with his lies ; she 
takes him in, and treats him well, and asks all the 
ins and outs, and then down come the tears in a 
flood, as a woman will do when her husband dies 
abroad. Tha be’st like the rest, gaffer, soon make up 
a good yam, if some one gave tha a shirt and coat 
to wear. 

“ As for him, his soul has left him by this time, 
dogs and carrion birds will have torn skin from bone, 
or he has been food lor fishes in the sea. So we have 
lost him, and he has left trouble for his friends, most 
of all for me ; I shall never find so kind a master, not 
even if I go back to my father and mother. Indeed I 
do not mourn so much for them as for him, but I 
do miss Odysseus. I don't like to speak his name, 
man, but I call him ‘ his honour.’ ” 

Odysseus replied : 

" Since you say that man will never come, I will 
not just tell you so, I will swear it—Odysseus will 
return 1 Let me have my reward for good news 
when he shall come, and not before—I would not take 
it now, though I am poor enough. I hate that man 
like the gates of hell who tells a lie because he is 
penniless. O Zeus ! be witness now ! and the guest’s 
table, and the hearth of Odysseus I I swear that 
within this very lichtgang Odysseus will return, p 
the old moon is waning and the new moon is rising.” * 

The swineherd replied : 

” No, gaffer, I w'ill never pay tha any reward for 
good news, and Odysseus will never again return 

* The poet uses a very old word, otherwise unknown, which 
is here translated literally. It might mean day, month, or year, 
and was generally explamed as year in antiquity ; but month 
suits the passage better. In prehistoric times, the important 
period was not the year, but the month—the changing light oi 
the moon. 
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home. But sit quiet and drink, and let us talk of 
summat else, donta mind me of this ; my heart is 
heavy when any one minds me of my dear master. 
Never mind the oath, but may Odysseus return as I 
only wish he would, and so does my lady and old 
Laertes and that grand boy Tclemachos. 

" Aye. 'tis that boy I'm sony^ for ; can't get him 
out of my mind : grew up tall like a young tree, God 
be blessed ! and I thought a would be as ^e a man 
as his father, when a grew up, a naasterpiece. But 
some god must have touched his wits, or some man 
maybe, and off a went to Pylos for news of his father. 
The grand come-marry-me-quicks are lying for him 
on his way home. 

“ Well, never mind that boy, he may escape. Come 
now, gaffer, tell us thi o^vn troubles, and first answer 
me this. \Vho ista, where dosta come from, what 
ship brought thee here, who were they at all ? 1 don t 
suppose tha's walked all the way here." 

To this Odysseus answered : 

" Very well. 1 will tell you. But give us a year s 
provisions in your hut, let us stay quietly here, it 
would not be easy to finish my story in the time. 

" I claim my breeding from the wide plains of Crete. 
My father was a rich man. ^^any other sons were 
born and bred in his house, sons of his lawful wife ; 
but my mother was a purchased slave, yet my father. 
Castor, gave me a place equal to his lawfully begotten 
sons. But death carried him away to the house of 
Hades, and his sons divided his wealth ; they gave 
me a very small share. 

" I married a wife from a rich family, for I was no 
weakling—I think you may guess the com from the 
stubble. War was my line, not work or housekeeping 
and a fine family ; what 1 liked were ships and oars 

and battles. , 

" But I suppose I liked what God made me like ; 
one likes this and one likes that. Soon my house grew 
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powerful, and I was feared and respected. But when 
Zeus Allseeing ordained that dreadful enterprise which 
brought low so many men, they appointed me and 
Idomeneus to command their fleet against Ilion ; go 
we must—pxiblic opinion was too much for us. 

“ There in the tenth year we sacked Priam's city 
and set out for home, but God scattered our ships. 
One montli only I was happy with wafe and children 
and home ; then L,took it into jny he^d to lead a 
fleet against Egypt. , ■ ^ 

“We left Crete with .a faR.^noifti/wind blowing 
free ; we sat tight, saie and s6und,.iiot a sick man 
in the fleet, while\\vmd ^d^^i^ots/kept a straight 
path. In five d/iys w^ Arrived at\the river Aig>T)tos. 

“ I sent ottt'^pies :/but they about pillaging 
the countryside. Soon the pcoplV heard a hue and 
cry at dawn, and eanie running out. Zeus Thunderer 
sent a panic upomrny men : many of us were killed, 
the rest carried ofn to be slaves. 

“ Then I threw oif my helmet and shield, and dropt 
my spear, and ran to meet the king's chariot ; and 
he saved me, and took me home. 

“ There I stayed seven years; but when the eighth 
year came rolling round, a Phoinician man turned 
up, a cheat and liar. He cajoled me to go with him 
to Phoinicia. I stayed with him for a full year. Then 
he took me on board ship for Libya, pretending that he 
wished me to be partner in the cargo, but what 
he meant was to sell me when he got there. 

“ The ship ran to the windward of Crete ; but 
when we were out of sight of land, Zeus thundered and 
struck the ship ; her timbers all shivered at the stroke, 
and the place was filled with sulphur. All on board 
were cast into the sea. They were bobbing about on 
the waves like so many black crows ; it was God’s 
will that they should never see home again. 

“ Zeus himself put the ship’s mast in my hands, 
a huge pole. With my arms round this I drifted 
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before the accursed udnds. Nine days I drifted ; on 
the tenth dark night I was thrown up by a great wave 
on the Tfiesprotian shore. There the king, Pheidon, 
entertained me. 

” There I heard of Odysseus. The king said he had 
entertained him as a guest on his way liome, and 
showed me a heap of choice things which Odysseus 
had brought, enough to support his family for ten 
generations. The king said he had gone to Dodona, 
that he might learn the \vi\\ of Zeus from the great 
oak. And he swore a solemn oath that a ship was 
launched to carry him safe home. 

" But the King said good-bye to me first, for a 
Thesprotian ship happened to come in which w^ 
bound for wheat-bearing Dulichion. When tlic sWp 
was far from the land, they tore off my cloak and shirt, 
and threw me a lot of rags instead, and at evening 
they reached Ithaca. Then they tied me up tight, 
and left me on board while they went ashore and had 
a meal. God unwound my ropes ; I slipped down the 
lading j)lank, breasted the sea, and soon got ashore. 
Then I climbed into a coppice of flowering shrubs. 
The gods hid me easily, and they have led me to the 
croft of an understanding man." 

Humaios answered : 

" Poor soul, tha’s moved my heart by that long 
story of sufferens and wanderens. But tha'rt wrong 
in one thing, I think, and tha wilt not make me 
believe all that about Odysseus. N^^iy must a man 
like thee tell a lot of lies for nowt ? I know all the 
gods have a grudge against him, no doubt a^ut that, 
or they would have let the Trojans kill him. Now 
there's never a word of him, the snatcher-birds have 
snatched him up. 

" And I keep out of the way with my pigs ; ^ver 
go to town, unless my mistress sends for me. Then 
they all sit round, and ask all the ins and outs, whether 
sorry or glad.. 
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“ But I don’t care to ask any questions, ever since 
that Aitolian man took me in witli his yam. He said 
he had seen him in Crete ; he was menden his ships 
which l^ad been smashed in a storm. He said a would 
come either that summer or in the autumn, had 
plent\- of stuff with him and champion crews. Donta 
be like him. gaffer many-troubles, now God has 
brought thee up to my door, donta wheedle me with 
lies ; that won’t make me pity thee ; I do it because 
I fear the god of strangers and I am sorry for Ihisen.” 

Odysseus answered : 

“ You are a most unbelieving sort of fellow, 1 
declare, when you won't believe me on my oath. All 
right, let’s make a bargain ; vsitnesses on both sides, 
the gods of Oljnnpos ; time, by and hy. If your 
master comes back to this house, you shall find me a 
coat and shirt and give me a send-off. If your master 
does not come, set the men on me and throw me over 
the cliff, to warn other beggars not to deceive.” 

My lord the pigman answered : 

” My word. I should get myself a good name for 
hospitality in the world, now and evermore 1 First 
invite thee in and give thee food, then kill thee and 
bundle thee over the cliff I I should have to look 
sharp and make my peace with God 1 But now it is 
time for supper.” 

As they were talking together the men were coming 
in with their hogs. They shut up the sows in the pens, 
and a rare noise they made as they went to bed. My 
lord the pigman called out to his companions, ” Sitha, 
bring in the best of yon hogs, I want to kill one for a 
stranger who has come from foreign parts, and we 
shall liave some good ourselves, after all our toilen 
and moilen with the tuskers while other people eat 
our labour scot-free.” 

He chopt up some wood as he spoke, and the 
others brought in a fine fat boar, a five-year-old. 
They soon set him beside the hearth, and the swine- 
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herd did not forget the immortals, for he had a pious 
heart. He cut off the firstling hairs of the tusker, 
and cast them into the fire, as he prayed to All Gods 
that Odysseus might return to his own home—after 
all, he was equal to anything. 

He divided the meat into seven portions : one he 
set aside for the Nymphs and Hermes Maia's son, 
with a prayer, the others he served one to each. 
But Odysseus had the honour of the tusker's long 
chine. Then Odysseus said : 

" May Zeus bless you as I do, for the honour you 
have done to a ragged stranger! ” 

Eumaios answered : “ Eat away, dear heart alive, 
and enjoy what we have to ofler. The Lord gives 
and the Lord takes away, as it pleases him, for he 
can do all things." 

When all had taken enough, they prepared to lie 
down. 

It was a rough night, in the moon’s dark time ; 
the rain fell all night long with a high west wind. 
Odysseus thought he would try whether the swine¬ 
herd could take a hint. So he said : 

" I say, Eumaios, and you other good fellows, 1 
want something, and I must let it out ; more wine, 
less wits, you know ; wine makes a man sing even 
if he is a rare scholar, makes him titter and chuckle, 
aye, makes him dance a jig, and makes him blurt 
out what were better kept to himself. 

, *’ Well, now I've begun my croak, I'll just go 

on. I wish I were young and strong and full of go 
as I was when we laid that ambush outside Troy 1 
Odysseus was in command with his grace King 
Menclaos, and I was tliird ; had to obey orders, you 
see. When we came to the place near to the city 
walls, we crawled among the reeds of a marsh. It was 
a rough night, for there was snow falling like rime, 
very cold, and the ice formed over our shields. All 
the others had cloaks and jerkins, and slept quietly 
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\%ith the shields over their shoulders : but I had 
been fool enougli to leave my cloak behind. 

“ When the stars had turned their course, I nudged 
Odj’sscus with my elbow as he lay beside me, and he 
was awake in an instant ; then I said, ‘ Prince 
Odysseus, you can always get a man out of a hole— 
the cold is too much for me, I shall soon be no longer 
in the land of the living. I have no cloak, I was 
such a damned fool that T came away with only 
my jerkin, and now I’m done for.’ He had a plan 
ready at once, a rare one he was for planning as well 
as figliting ! He whispered to me, ' Quiet now, or 
they’ll hear.’ Then he lifted his head on his elbow 
and said aloud, ‘ I say, friends, God has sent me a 
dream. We are a terrible way off from the ships, 
and I wish some one would go and ask my lord 
Agamemnon for a few more men.' A man jumped 
up at once, Andraimon’s Thoas he was—threw off 
his fine cloak, and away to the ships at the double. 
I lay snug under his cloak until dayliglit did appear. 
I vdsh I were young and strong as I was then 1 " 

Eumaios answered : “ That's a good yarn, gaffer, 
ver^' much to the point, and tha’lt not lose by it. 
Tha’lt not lack clothes or anything else that a poor 
man might need, for to-ni^ht, that is ; to-morrow 
tha must rub along with thi own ra^s. We have no 
great stock here, one man one cloak is our rule.” 

As he spoke, he jumped up and laid a heap of 
skins for him near the lire, and there Odysseus lay 
down : the swineherd covered him with a large thick 
cloak, his own special reserve. 

There Odysseus slept, and the young men lay 
round him. But the swineherd went to lie where 
the tusker boars were sleeping, under a rock which 
sheltered them from the north wind. 
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HOW TELEMACHOS SAILED BACK TO ITHACA 

So Pallas Athena went on her way to remind Tele- 
machos that it was high time to return. She found 
him and Nestor's son sleeping in the open gallery 
before the mansion ; at least, one of them was sound 
asleep, but Telemachos had been restless all night. 

Athena came to his side, and said, “ Don't dally 
in this valley, Tclemachos, I tell 'ee ! * Remember 
vour estates and the bullies in your house 1 The 
best thing you can do is to go back, and put every¬ 
thing in the hands of one of the women, until the 
gods provide you a good capable wife. 

" There is something else. The men are lying in 
wait for you between Ithaca and Samos: you must 
kec^ your ship away from the islands. 

And as soon as you touch the shore of Ithaca, 
leave the ship and go first to the swineherd in charge 
of your hogs. Stay the night there ; send him into 
the town, and let him teU your mother that you 
have come back safe and sound.*' 

Telemachos turned to his friend, and stirred him 
up with his foot, saying, '* Get up. Master Peisistratos I 
Brin^ along the horses, and let us be off I ** 

Peisistratos answered : 

" My dear man, why all this hurry ? We can’t 
travel in the darkness ; it will be morning soon. At 

' This is a pun on bis name. You may be Telemacbos the fight- 
mg man, but you should not be Telal^os the loaliug man and 
Teyslos the fecMess mao as well. 

OftS) ,6l 
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least wait till his Grace can bring his presents, and 
bid us an affectionate farewell.” 

As he spoke, the dawn rose, and there was the royal 
champion himself coming out of bed already ! Tele¬ 
machos went out to greet him. He said : 

” My lord King Menelaos, I beg you let me take 
my leave, for I desire most earnestly to go home.” 

The king replied : 

” My dear Telemachos, I am not the man to delay 
you if you wish to go. I think it most improper that 
any one in the place of a host should go too far in 
liis likes and too far in his dislikes. The best rule is 
moderation in all things. You may take it that it 
is equally bad manners to press your guest to go if 
he wants to stay, and to stay if he wants to go. 
Yes, feed him if lie wants to stay, speed him if he’d 
go away. 

” Still, you might stay while I fetch you my parting 
gifts, and let me tell the women to get you a good 
breakfast in hall. There are two good reasons for 
that : it is a proper attention on my part, and it 
will do you good to have a good feed before you go 
on a long journey to the ends of the earth. But if 
you will go trapesing all over the country, all right, 
only let me come too, I will yoke up, and Til intro¬ 
duce you to the various towns. No one shall let us 
go just as we came, something he shall give us to 
take back home, say a bronze tripod or cauldron, or 
a pair of mules or a gold cup.” 

Telemachos answered politely : 

” My lord, with your leave, I wish to return home 
at once, for I left no guardian behind me to look 
after the estate.” 

At once the king told the servants to get ready a 
good breakfast. He went down himself to the vaults, 
Helen and Megapenth^s went Nvith him, and the 
king chose a two-handled cup, and told his son to 
take a silver mixing-bowl. Helen was at her coffers ; 
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she chose out the largest of the robes, which had the 
finest work on it, and shone like a star. Then they 
all came back to Telemachos, and Mcnelaos said : 

" Now then, Tclcmachos, I beseech Zeus the loud- 
thundering lord of Hera to fulfil your heart’s desire ! 
And I will offer you the most precious of all my 
treasures. It is a mixing-bowl of solid silver, the 
lips finished off with gold, a genuine Hephaistos." 

With these words he handed the cup to him, and 
Megapenthes placed before him the silver mixing- 
bowl. Helen offered her robe, and she said : 

“ I also bring you this gift, dear boy ; something 
to remind you oi Helen, who made it \Nith her own 
hands. Keep it until your wedding day, and on that 
happy day give it to your uafe." 

Tlien Menelaos led them into the hall for breakfast. 
Telemachos and Peisistratos yoked the horses and 
got in. As they moved away, Menelaos went after 
them holding in his right hand a golden cup full of 
wine. He stood before the horses and pledged his 
guests, saying, “ Farewell, my lads, give my greetings 
to King Nestor." 

Telcmachos answered politely : 

" You may be sure of that, my lord King, we 
will give him your message." 

As he uttered these words, a good omen came : a 
bird flew over to the right, an eagle carrying in his 
claws a huge white goose, and there were the men and 
women following with shouts. The eagle passed close 
to them and shot over in front of the horses towards 
the riglit. At that sight all felt a glow of satisfaction, 
but Peisistratos was the first to speak: 

" What do you think. King Menelaos ? Was that 
omen intended for us two, or just for you ? " 

Menelaos did not know quite what to say, or how 
he should interpret this omen properly ; but Helen 
spoke up : 

" Let me speak, and I will utter the words of 
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prophecy which the immortals put into my heart. 
As that bird has come from his native mountains ana 
caught up this goose from the house where it was 
bred, so Odysseus after much tribulation shall come 
to his house and take his vengeance.” 

Telemachos answered at once. ” So may Zeus grant 
it to be. the loud-thundering lord of Hera ! " 

As he spoke, he touched up the horses, and they 
galloped off. So aU day long they kept the yoke 
dancing on their necks. 

The night they spent at Pherai. and next morning 
they drove away. Soon they reached Pylos. and then 

Telemachos said : 

** Nestorides, old fellow, will you do something 
for me ? Say yes ! We call ourselves friends by our 
fathers’ friendship, and we are both young men : this 
ioumey wiU make us better friends than ever. Don t 
drive past my ship, there’s a good fellow ; leave me 
here, or the old gentleman will delay me out of pure 
good nature, but I simply must hurry on.” 

The young man turned the horses towards the 
seashore. Then he took out the treasures and put 

them on board, and said : j n 

” Look sharp now, on board with you, and call 
your men. Get it done before I can go and tell the 
news to the old gentleman. I understand his master¬ 
ful ways quite weU. He'll never let you go! An 
angry man he will be, that is certain. 

With these words he drove off. But Telemachos 
urged his men to hurry : ” In with the gear, you men, 
in with yourselves, and let us be off.” 

While he was busy with this, a man suddenly 
appeared. He came from a far country, bamshed 

from Argos for killing some one. , ^^ . 

He was a prophet who traced his descent from 
Melampus. His name was Theoclymenos. He found 
Telemachos in the midst of his prayer beside the ship, 
and cried out to him : 
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My friend, as I find you offering sacrifice in this 
place. I adjure you. tell me—\Vho are you, what is 
your country* and your family ? " 

Telemachos answered : 

“ Very well, sir. I come from Ithaca, my father is 
Odysseus ; but now he is lost. For that reason I 
came to find out why he is so long away. 

The prophet answered : 

" I had to leave my country like you. I killed 
a man of my own kin. Now I beg you take me on 
board, or they will kill me." 

Telemachos answered : 

I will not drive you from my ship. So come 
along." 

The hawsers were cast off. Athena sent a following 
wind, which w’cnt fanning them briskly along. 

Meanwhile in the hut Odysseus and the swineherd 
were supping, and the other men with them. When 
they had finished, Odysseus spoke to Eumaios. 

‘^Look here, Eumaios," he said, " and you other 
men. To-morrow morning I want to go and beg 
in the town, for I don't like to be a burden on you 
all. Now then, advise me. and give me a guide to 
show the way but I must go about the town by 
myself, to crave a cup and a crust. 

“ I should like also to find the house of Odysseus, 
and tell my news to the noble lady, and have a try 
at those high and mighty bridegrooms-to-be. I 
should be quite ready to turn a hand to anything. 
For I tell you one thing, and don’t you forget it : 
there's not a man alive who comes near me for hard 
work, piling up a good fire, chopping- dry wood, 
carving and cooking and serving wine, all that 
common men do for the gentry." 

Eumaios flared up at this, and said : 

" Mercy on us, my good soul, what on earth put 
that into thi head ? ^Tis asking for certain death 
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then and there, if tha'rt set on goen among those 
fellows ! Why, their violence and outrage cries out 
to the brazen sky 1 Their servants are not a bit like 
thee. Young men, drest up fair and smart, sleek 
heads and pretty faces, that’s what their servants be. 
No, no, stay here. Nobody minds tha here, neither 
I nor my friends. Then if the master’s son comes 
along, he'll give tha a coat and shirt to wear, and help 
tha wherever tha’d fain go.” 

Odysseus answered : 

“ May Father Zeus bless you as I do, Eumaios. 
Tliere’s no worse life for a man than to tramp it. It's 
this damned belly that gives a man his worst troubles. 

” Well, since you want me to stay here and wait 
for the young man, be so kind as to tell me about 
your master’s mother, and his father : do they still 
see the light of the sun ? ” 

The swineherd answered : 

“ Very well, tha shall have the whole story. 
Laertes is still alive, but every day he prays that his 
spirit may leave his old body : for he is terribly 
afflicted by his son's goen away, and the death of 
his own true wife, which was a cruel blow for him 
and made him old before his time. She died o’ 
grieven for that famous son of hers, poor soul. I 
liope no one near and dear to me may have such a 
death. As long as she lived for all her sorrow, Td 
gladly go and ask after her, by reason she bred me 
up herself along with her own little maid Ctimene, 
her youngest. Yes, we grew up together, and I was 
most one of the family. But when we both began 
to grow up, they married her away into Same, and 
what presents there was ! The lady drest me up 
fine in a new coat and shirt and a new pair o’ boots, 
and sent me on the farm, but in her heart she loved 
me more than ever. 

” How I miss all that now 1 although for mysen 
the blessed gods give increase to the work which 
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I do : it brings me food and drink and summat for 
those that have a claim on me. But the mistress 
has no comfortable word or deed for me now, since 
trouble has fallen upon the house, rude and violent 
men arc there. Yet servants do greatly desire to 
speak before the mistress, and hear all the news, and 
have summat to eat and drink, and then summat to 
take home with them : those things do warm tlieir 
hearts.” 

Odysseus answered : 

” Upon my word, swineherd, you must have 
travelled far from your own country when you were 
a little tot ! Tell me the whole story, please.” 

Then Eumaios told his story : 

” Th'art my guest,” he said. ” and tha shall hear 
the story of my life. Hearken now quietly, and I 
hope it may please tha ; there's sleep, and there's 
talk, for them that list. But sit tha down and drink 
thi liquor. The nights are terrible long : there's no 
sense in turning in too early : too much sleep is a 
nuisance. You other fellows may go out and sleep 
if you like, and in the momen have a feed and drive 
out the master's pigs. We two will stay in the hut; 
we'll eat and dnnk and cheer us up by tellen our 
talcs of sorrow, as we call 'cm to mind. There is a 
comfort even in trouble when it's over and done 
with. Very well, tha shall have the whole yarn. 

'* There is an island called Syrie, if th'ever heard 
tell of it, above Ortygia, near the sun’s tumen-points : 
not so very rich, but a good place, good for cattle 
and sheep, plenty of wine, plenty of wheat. The 
people don't know what hunger is, and as for disease, 
none ever comes near there to plague poor mortals ; 
but when folks grow old in that country Apollo comes 
with Artemis, a carries his silver bow, and a shoots 
'em with his gentle shafts and kills 'em. There are 
two cities, half the island with each, and my father 
was king of both. 
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“ A ship came there with a crew of seafaren 
Phoinicians, those nipHScrews, with a cargo of trinkets 
in thousands. There was a Phoinician wench in 
my father’s house, a big bouncen creature and clever 
at all sorts of work, and those cunning swindlers 
befooled her. She was at her washen near the sliip, 
and one of them lay with her ; huggen and kissen 
will befool any female woman, clever or no. Well, 
he up and asks her who she was and where she came 
from. ‘ I come from Sidon,’ says she, ‘ and my 
father was a man rollen in riches. A gang of pirates 
caught me comen in from the country, and carried 
me off, and sold me into that man’s house,’ says she, 
|X)inting to the roof of my father's great house, ‘ and 
they made him pay a good price.' 

“ The man said, ‘ Well then, wad tha come back 
with us ? ’ 

" The woman answered, ‘ Yes, I might do that, if 
you will all swear an oath to take me home safe and 
sound.' 

'■ .Ml the lads took the oath as she told ’em, and 
after that the woman said,' Now, keep a still tongue ; 
if you meet me in the road or at the fountain, not 
one word to me. Some one may go and tell the old 
man, he might suspect summat and tie me tight and 
fasten me up, and plan some mischief against you. 
Keep our talk to yourselves, hurry up with your 
chafferen : and when you have got plenty of stuff 
on board, send a message up to the house at once, 
for I wall bring with me any gold I can lay my 
hands on. 

“ ' I could bring you summat else to pay my 
passage, and glad to do it. I have to look ^ter the 
gentleman's little boy, just as clever as can be, trots 
about with me every^vhe^e out of doors : I could 
bring him aboard with me. and you might get a grand 
price for him, if you sell him somewhere in foreign 
parts.' 
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“ So that was her notion, and back she went to 
tlie great house. The foreigners remained a year 
with us, and got their siiip full of stuff by traden. 
\Vlien the ship was rcet full up and ready to go, they 
sent some one to tell the wench. 

“ He was a very shrewd lad who came to our 
house, and he brought a necklace of gold and amber 
beads. All the maids were in hall, and my mother 
too, fingeren it, passen it round, staren with all their 
eyes, bargainen : w’hilc this was goen on, the man 
quietly nods to that w'cnch, gives her a nod, and 
away a goes back to the sliip, she clips me bv the 
hand and takes me out. In the fore-hall she found 
tables with cups on ’em t there had been a dinner 
for some people who had been busy with my father, 
and they had gone on to the parliament place. In a 
twink she picks up three cups, hides 'cm in her 
bosom and carries them out ; I followed like a little 
innocent. 

“ The sun went down, and we reached the harbour. 
There were the traders with their ship ; they took 
us on board, and away they sailed over the sea. Six 
days and six nights we sailed : when the seventh 
day came, Artemis Archeress shot the wench, and 
down she went plump into the bilge like a sca-div'cr. 
They threw her overboard for seals and fishes to 
play with, and 1 was left unhappy. Wind and water 
carried them to Ithaca, and then Laertes bought me. 
That is how I came to set eyes on this country. 

Odysseus said : 

" You have moved me deeply by your story, 
Eumaios. But Zeus has given you good with the 
evil, there is no doubt about that : after those 
dangers you have come into the hands of a kind 
master. But look at me : I have travelled all over 
the world, and this is what I have come to." 

They went on so long talking together, that when 
they did go to sleep there was not much of the night 
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left. Soon Dawn came, amd with the dawn Tele¬ 
machos reached the land. He told the men to sail 
on to the city, and he would see the swineherd first. 

Then the prophet Theoclymenos asked : 

“ And where shall I go, my son ? ” 

At the moment when he said this a lucky bird 
appeared, a falcon towards the right, that swift 
messenger of Apollo : he held a dove and tore it \vith 
his talons, and the feathers fell in a shower between 
the ship and Telemachos. Thcocl^mienos drew him 
apart and said, as he grasped his hand : 

“ Telemachos, not without God that bird came 
flying towards the right." 

Telemachos answered : 

'■ My guest, I pray that these words may be ful¬ 
filled." 

Then he called his friend Pciraios, and said : 

" Pciraios, please take this stranger to your house 
and entertain him until I come.” 

Pciraios answered, " Why, of course ; he shall lack 
nothing that a guest ought to have." 

Then Telemachos marched away, and came at last 
to the place where the swineherd lived. 
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HOW TELEMACHOS MET HIS FATHER 

By this time day had dawned. Odysseus and the 
swineherd were in the hut, lighting the fire and getting 
ready their breakfiist ; and there were the champion 
barkers, wagging their tails and jumping about Tele¬ 
machos, not one bark out of the four of them. Odys¬ 
seus heard them pattering about and fawning on him, 
and called out : 

“ Humaios 1 Here will be some one you know, for 
the dogs are not barking but fawming upon him : I 
can hear the patter of their feet." 

Before he had finished, his own son stood in the 
porch. The s%\inehcrd jumped up in amazement, and 
the cups fell from his hands—he was just theri mixing 
the wine. He ran to his young master, and kissed his 
head, and both his beautiful eyes, and both hands : 
and tears ran down his cheeks. Tlien sobbing for joy 
he spoke from the bottom of his heart : 

“ Hasta come, Tclemachos, blessed light o' my eyes! 
I thow't never to sec thee more, sin tha gaed to Pylos 
in yon ship. Come tha reet in, my son, that I may 
warm my heart wi' gazen at the traveller new come 
fro foreign parts. Tha doesna come oft to the farms, 
tha keeps close in the city : well, every man to his 
taste, u tha likes looken at yon murderous mob of 
marry-come-quicks. 

Telemachos answered : 

That I will, daddy ! Just to see you I came 
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here, and to ask the news. Is my mother still in 
the house ? ” 

The swineherd answered ; 

■■ Still in the house? I should think she is! but her 
nights and days are tacn up with grieven.” 

Tlien he took the spear from the hand of Tele¬ 
machos. and the young man passed in over the 
threshold. As he entered, his father Odysseus rose 
from the seat to make room for him, but Tclemachos 
checked him, and said : 

“ Stay where you arc, stranger, we can find another 
seat in our hut; there’s a man here to provide one.” 

Odysseus sat do^vn again, and the swineherd made 
a pile of green twigs for Telemachos, and spread a 
fleece on the top : there the son of Odysseus sat down. 
The swineherd set before them trenchers of the roast 
meat which remained over from yesterday, and heaps 
of bread in baskets, and filled the ivy-wood mug with 
wine. When they had taken enough. Telemachos 
asked the swineherd : 

” Daddy, wliere does this stranger come from, 
and who brought him ? I don’t suppose he walked all 
the way here.” 

Eumaios answered : 

” Crete is the home of his family, so he says ; he 
has been knocken about all over the world, a wanderer. 
Just now he has found liis way to my hut. So I put 
him in thy hands. Do with him as tha will: he claims 
refuge with thee.” 

Telemachos answered : 

” Ah, Eumaios, you cut me to the heart. Tell me 
how I can receive the stranger under my roof! I am 
yoxmg, and I cannot yet stand up to a man if he wants 
to pick a quarrel. 

” But now about the stranger ; since he has taken 
refuge with you, I will give him a good coat and shirt, 
and a sword, and a pair of shoes, and help him on his 
way wherever he has a mind to go. Or if you like, 
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keep him here and look after him yourself. Then 1 11 
send up the clothes, and all the bread he \s‘ants, and 
he shall not be a burden on you and your men. But 
I would not have him come among the pretenders 
I am afraid they will make game of him, and that will 
be a dreadful humiliation for me. One against many 
is done—many’s too many for one ! ” 

Odysseus, ever patient, said to this : 

" My friend, since I hope it may be allowed me to 
answer you mvsclf, I declare it tears my heart to 
hear you say that, about those marriage-pretenders, 
flouting you in your owm house, a gentleman like you ! 
What is the reason ? Are you in bad favour with the 
people ? Are your brothers to blame, instead of 
defending you as a man might fairly expect ? 

“ I only wish I were as young as you arc. If 1 were 
a son of Odysseus or even himself—then let some one 
of yotir foreigners cut off my head on the spot, if 1 
wouldn't march into the hall and make them all rue the 
day I Even if they should be too many for me. 1 
would choose to die in my own hall rather than to 
look on for ever at such disgraceful doings—strangers 
maltreated, maids pulled about all over the house, 
wine poured out in fountains, bread simply wasted 
and thrown away, interminable, no end to the 


busine.ss," 

Telemachos answered his question : 

•* 1 am not in bad favour with the people. No 
brothers are to blame. The truth is. our farnily goes 
by ones; Laertes was the only ^n of Arccisios 

Odysseus was the only son of Laertes. I 

son of Odysseus, and he went and left me belnnd and 

had no joy of me. . 

" That's why these enemies are m the house now. 

For all the best men in the islands would marry my 

mother, and they are ruining the place. She ^oes not 

refuse this hateful marriage, but she cannot make 

an end of it; meanwhile they are eating us out of 


173 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

house and home. Daddy, hurr\’ up and go to your 
mistress, and tell her I am safe back from Pylos. 
Don’t let another soul hear." 

The swuncherd said : 

“ I see, I understand, I have some sense in my 
head. But lookce now, just answer me this : shall I 
go the same way to tell Laertes ? Poor old man, he 
was aways grieven for Odysseus, still he used to look 
after his farm, and eat and drink in the house with his 
servants when he felt like it ; but since tha gaed away 
to Pylos. they say he will not eat and drink any more, 
but there a sits mourncn and lamenten, till the flesh 
is wasten off his bones.” 

Telemachos answered : 

■' That’s a pit 5 ^ but still we’ll leave him alone, 
although we are sorry for him. If %vishings were 
gettings, the first thing we would choose is my 
father’s return. You just give your message and come 
back, and don’t go trapesing over the fields to find 
him. You can tell mother to send some one to tell 
the old man.” 

So he packed off the swineherd. Athena did not 
fail to see him go. She stood right opposite the door, 
but Tclemachos did not see her ; for gods do not 
show themselves to every one. Odysseus saw her, 
and so did the dogs, but they did not bark ; they only 
whimpered and slunk back to the other side of the 
barton. She signed to him with her brows ; he stept 
out and stood before her, Athena said : 

" Now is the time to speak to your son I Hide 
nothing from him, contrive with him death and 
destruction for the pretenders, and then return to the 
towTi. I wiU not be far from you in the fight.” 

Then Athena stroked him with her golden rod. 
She clothed him in spotless raiment, and made him 
the picture of youth and strength ; once more he was 
dark and tanned, his cheeks filled out, a dark beard 
covered his chin. 
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Odj'sseus went into the hut, and his son was filled 
wnth amazement ; he was afraid, and s^d ♦ 

" You look different now. stranger. Surely you 
are one of the gods who rule the broad heavens . Be 

gracious ; spare us. good Lord ! " 

Odysseus answered out of his patient heart. 

“ I tell you, I am no god ; I am your father, tor 

whom you have mourned so long.'’ 

Saying this he kissed his son. and let the tears run 
freely doNvn his checks ; until that hour he had .duays 
held them back. But Telcmachos could not yet 
believe it was his father, and he said once again . 

" Oh no, you arc not my father. It is impossible 
that a mortal man could have done this ; no one but 
very God could make one young or old at wiU, but 
it is easy for him. Why. a moment ago you were 
old and dressed in rags ; now you ^e like one of the 
gods who rule the broad heavens ! 

Odysseus answered : 

“ Mv son. I am your own father, at home once more. 

I tell you truly, that no other Odysseus will ever 
come here ; but only I as you see me after niany 
sufferings and many wanderings returned after 
twenty years to my native land. Tins indeed is the 

doing of Athena the Queen of Victory. 

He sat doNN-n, and Telcmachos tluew his ai^s round 
his father and burst into tears. They sat throbbing 
and shaking in the relief from that long strain So 
they would have remained until the sun went down, 

but Telemachos suddenly said : 

“ What ship brought you to Itlia^, i » 

father ? 1 don't suppose you walked all the way i 

Then Odysseus answered : , 

“ Well, my boy. the Phaiacians brought nie here , 

you know they are always ready to help a trayeUer 

on his way. I slept aU through the voyage, and I w^ 

asleep when they put me ashore m Ithaca. They gave 

me splendid treasures. AU these Ue m a cave ; and 
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now I have come to this place at the bidding ol 
Athena, that we may make our plans for the death 
of our enemies. Now then, count over the men for 
me, and tell me how many they are, and who they 
are ; then I vsill consider whether we two can face 
them alone." 

Tclemachos answered : 

" My father, I have always heard great things of 
you ; but this is something too big ! It is utterly 
impossible that two men could fight such a host, and 
all strong men ! They are not just tenor twenty, but 
many more. 

"if we attack them all together in hall, I am afraid 
you might rue your day of vengeance. If you can 
think of some one to help us, do think who would be 
an ally." 

Odysseus answered : 

" Very well. Do you think Athena will be enough 
for us, Nvith Father Zeus ? or must I think of some 
one else to help us ? " 

Tclemachos answered : 

" That’s two more certainly, and good ones, 
althotigh they do live high up in the clouds. They 
do nile over all men, and the gods too." 

Odysseus answered : 

" Tiiose two more certainly will not be long absent 
from the battle, when we and my supplanters meet. 

" But now, you must go home and mix with them 
all as usual; I %vill come later. If they insult me, you 
must harden your heart to see it, even if they drag 
me out by the legs. But you may ask them not to 
be fools if you can speak politely. They ^vill not listen 
to you, I am sure of that, for the day of their fate is 
at hand. 

" Wlien the time has come, I will give you a nod ; 
then take away all the weapons and shields which 
hang about in the hall, and pack them into the comer 
of one of the rooms upstairs. If any of them ask 
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what has become of the stuff, speak politely and say. 
‘ I have put them away out of the smoke. Even now 
they are by no means the same as when my father 
left them ; all the smoke from the fire has quite spoilt 
them. And then you may take a drop too much and 
quarrel ! You know’ the saying. Bare steel in sight 
draws men to fight.'—But you may leave enough for 
us tw'o alone. 

“ Tell not one single soul that Odysseus has come 
home, not your mother herself, only you and me, and 
we will find out the temper of the women, and try 
some of the farm hands." 

His son answered : 

" My father, time will show’ what my spirit is : 
indeed there is no slackness in me. But I must say 
I don’t think that will be of much use to us ; you must 
judge, of course. You will waste a great deal of time 
in going round the farms, and all the while those 
others arc in the house, battening on our goods like 
brigands." 


While these tw’o w'cre talking, the ship which had 
broiight Telemachos from Pylos arrived at the town 
of Ithaca. A message was sent to inform Penelopeia 
that Tclcmachos was in the country. 

This messenger met the swineherd bound on the 
same errand. When they reached the master's house, 
the crier spoke out before all the household. *’ My 
lady, your son has just arrived." But the swineherd 
took her apart, and told her everything her son had 
bidden him tell ; then he returned to his swine. 


But the pretenders were utterly cast dowm by this 
blow. They went to the gateway, where they held a 
sitting. Eurym4chos spoke first, and said : 

" My friends. Telemachos has succeeded in his great 
deed of defiance, this journey of his, which we thought 
would never come off. Let us send and tell tho«- 
fellows to come home quickly." ^ 

177 ,, Sii I*. 
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Before he had quite finished. Amphinomos turned 
on his seat and spied a ship, already wthin the 
harbour, men furling sails and men still holding the 
oars. He laughed merrily, and called out: 

“ There’s no need to send a messenger now ; here 
they are ! " 

They went and helped to beach the ship. Then 
they all went to the market-place, and Antinobs 
addressed them ; 

“ Damn it all,” he said, ” see how the gods have 
saved this man from destruction ! All day long we 
had spies posted on the heights. We never passed a 
night on land, but kept our ship afloat and cruised 
about all niglit ! 

” Well, we must find some way to kill him here, for 
I don’t think we shall do our business while he is 

” Let’s be ready, then, and catch him in the country 
on his way to town. Well, if you don’t like that plan, 
if you prefer to let him live and enjoy his father's 
wealth, suppose we give up living here, and let each 
man do his wooing from his own house.” 

A dead silence followed this speech. At last 
Amphinomos spoke : 

” My friends, it is a dangerous thing to kill one of 
a princely race. But first let us inquire the will of 
God. If the oracles of Zeus most high consent 1 will 
kill him myself ; but if the gods forbid, I bid you 
have done.” 

They all agreed ; then they returned to the house 
of Odysseus. 

But Penelopeia resolved to appear before these 
men. For she had learnt in the house about the plot 
against her son’s life. So she came do^vn to hall with 
her women, a lovely creature, and stood beside the 
doorpost, holding her veil before her cheeks ; then 

she reproached Antinoos: 

“ Antinobs ! Man of violence ! Conspirator ! And 
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yet they say that of all men of your age you have the 
ripest wisdom and the most eloquent speech I You 
have proved to be not at all like that. Madman, how 
dare vou scheme to murder Tclcmachos ? Indeed it 
IS not decent for men to be treacherous to one another. 
Do you not know how your own father once came here 
for refuge in fear of his people ? Yes, they were 
terribly enraged against him ; but Odysseus held 
them back. 

“ And now you are swallowing up the house of 
Odysseus I You propose to marry the wife of Odys¬ 
seus ! You murder the son of Odysseus I I charge 
you to cease, and tell your friends to do the same.” 

Antinoos said nothing ; but Eun,Tnachos had the 
face to answer : 

” Oh, let no such thoughts disturb your mind. 
That man lives not w'ho shall lay hand on your son 
while I live and see the light ; the spear shall suddenly 
drink that man's blood—our spear, I should say ; for 
I too was dandled many a time on your liusband's 
knees, and he would pop a bit of meat into my fingers 
and a drop of wine into my mouth. Therefore I love 
Tclemachos, and I tell you there is no need to fear 
for him, at our hands at least. \Miat comes from 
God none can avoid.” 

He said this to quiet her, but all the while he was 
himself plotting the murder of that very son. 

So she retired to her chamber. 

In the evening the swineherd returned to Odysseus 
and his son. Tliey had killed a yearling hog for 
supper, and they were busy about that. Athena came 
near, and with a tap of her staff made Odysseus an 
old man again, clad in mucky rags ; for she did not 
wish the swineherd to know him. 

As he came up, Telemachos hailed him : 

” So you are back, Eumaios. . What is the talk 
about town ? Have the heroes come home already 
from their lurking-hole ? ” 
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Eumaios answered : 

" Nay, I took no trouble to ask about them in town : 
I meant to give my message and come back here as 
quick as I could. But a runner caught me up coming 
from thi friends, and he gave the first news to thi 
mother. Aye, I know summat else. too. Just as I 
was over the city, by Hermes’ Hill, I saw a ship 
comen into harbour. I thought it wad be those men, 
but I don’t know.” 

Telemachos glanced at his father with a smile. 
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BOOK XVII 


HOW ODYSSEUS RETURNED TO HIS OWN HOME 

When the first light appeared young Telemachos put 
on his boots, took up the good spear that fitted his 
grip so well, and called out to the swneherd : 

' Daddy, Tm ofi to town. I must show my'self to 
my mother : I’m sure she will never stop weeping and 
wailing until she sees my own self. Now then, listen 
to me. Take this poor devil to town and let him beg 
for his dinner." 

Odysseus answered : 

" My friend, I have no wish to be kept here. A 
beggar's business is to beg for a bite : any charitable 
soul will give. I am not of an age to hang about a 
farm at the beck and call of some jack-in-office. You 
go on and this man will bring me, as soon as the day 
gets a bit hotter. The early frost may be too much 
for me ; and you say the town is a good wav off.' 

Telemachos went off at a rattling pace. When at 
last he reached the great house, Nurse Euryclcia was 
the first to see him. She ran to him straight and 
cried over him ; all the other women crowded round, 
kissing and fondling his liead and shoulders. Then 
Penclopcia came down herself and threw her arms 
about her darling son and cried over him too, and 
said through her tears : 

" So you have come back, light of my eyes ! I 
never thought to see you again. Now tell me, what 

did you hear ? '* j . i * 

Telemacl^ps answered, " My dear mother, don t let 
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us have any crying, please ; don't harrow my feelings, 
even if I have escaped death. Take a bath and put 
on clean linen, and vow a solemn sacrifice to All Gods 
if Zeus will grant us a day of reckoning. Now I am 
going down to the market to bring home a guest who 
came with me." 

That was what he said ; but she failed to see what 
his words meant. 

But Telemacbos went out, spear in hand, and his 
two dogs went dancing round him. All the pre¬ 
tenders crowded about him with pleasant speeches. 
However, seeing a group of his father’s old friends, he 
went and sat down beside them. 

By and by Peiraios came along, and began : 

" I say, Telemachos, be quick and send some one, 
and let me hand over the gifts you had.” 

Telemachos said : 

" Ah, my dear fellow, we don’t know yet how 
things will go. If those headstrong men kill me in 
the house, I prefer you to have the things." 

Tlien he took home the unfortunate stranger. 

Penelopeia said : 

" My son, I think I will go up to my room and lie 
down on my bed of sorrow. And you would not 
condescend to tell me plainly if you heard anything 
of your father ! " 

Telemachos answered ; 

" Well, mother, we went to Pylos, and found King 
Nestor. He treated me handsomely. But he had not 
a word to tell me of my unhappy father, so he sent 
me to his Grace King Menelaos. 

" There I saw that very identical Helen who was 
the cause of that dreadful war. Menelaos asked me 
at once what brought me, and I told him. This made 
him cry out. ‘ Upon my word,’ says he, ‘ they are a 
lot of cowards who want to lie in the bed of a strong 
man ! It is like a deer who lays her new-born 
sucklings to sleep in a lion’s den, while she ranges hills 
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and dales for her food : then the lion comes back to 
his lair and tears them to pieces, both dam and 
fa\vns. So Odysseus will come back and tear these 
men to pieces. As to your questions, I will just tell 
you what the Old Man of the Sea told me. He said 
he had seen him in an island very unhappy, m the 
house of a witch Calv'pso. Then I came back. 

This tale moved her to the depths of lier heart. 
Then the prophet Thcoclymenos broke in : 

■' Honoured lady ! indeed he does not know the 
truth : but I will reveal it to you. O Zeus bear 
witness! and this hospitable table, and the hearth 
of Odysseus where I take refuge! that Odysseus is 
verily now in his native land ; he is planning the 
doom of these men. That follows from the ^ 

noticed while I sat on board the ship, as 1 told him 
at the time." 

Penclopeia said : , , 

" I pray, sir, that your words may be fullillcd . 

MeanwliUe the intruders were amusing themselves 
as usual in the courtyard before the hall. At that 
moment out came Medon, and called to them : 

" Come along, lads ! now you've all had a good 
game, let us think about dinner. Come along 
dinner at noon is none too soon I " 

They all jumped up and into the hall they ran, 

and got ready their dinner. 

While this was going on, Odysseus and the 
swineherd were about their journey to town. Ihe 
swineherd began by saying : 

" I see tha'rt eager to go into the city ^ 

my master said—though for mysen I w^uld rather 
leave thee here to take care of the pens. Come along, 
then, let us start." 

Odysseus answered : 

" I see, I understand, I have some sense m my 
head. You go in front and show the way. 

So he threw over his shoulders the musty o 
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ragged bag, and let it hang by the cord ; Eumaios 
gave him a stout stick. Then they started, and left 
the place to the dogs and hinds. The swineherd 
led : and behind him, like a miserable beggar, an 
old man huddled in rags and leaning upon a staff, the 
master returned to his oN^m home. 

On they marched until they reached a spring of 
clear water, which fell into a basin of wrought stone : 
the tovNmspcople used to draw their water there. A 
clump of poplars grew all round, and the cool water 
fell in a cascade. Above it was an altar for the 

nymphs. . . 

At this place they were met by a man driving 
the best goats for the gluttons' dinner. His name 
was Melanthios o’ Dolios, and two hinds were ^yith 
him. As soon as he saw the two men, he broke into 
taunts and foul language. 

“ Here’s a procession ! Rags in the rear, and 
tatters in the van 1 It's always like to like, as the 
proverb says. Where did you pick up this dirty pig, 
you dirty pig-man ? This beggar, this nuisance, this 
spoil-sport ? He’ll stand and rub shoulders on many 
a door-post, begging for scraps. Give me the man to 
sweep out a sty, and carry a load of greenstuff for 
the kids ; he might drink buttermilk till a got a 
good fat thigh. But this man won't do honest work, 
he'll only go cringing about the town, and begging 
for something to feed his ^eedy belly. I’ll tell you 
one thing ; if he pays a visit to the house, he’ll find 
a shower of footstools flying about his ears I ” 

As he spoke, the fool landed him a kick on the 
hip : but Odysseus stood firm as a rock, and it did 
not move him an inch : yet he controlled himself 
and bore it. But the swineherd rated the man : he 
held up his hands to heaven and lifted up his voice 
in prayer : 

“ O ye nymphs of the fountain ! If ever Odysseus 
made burnt offering to you, grant me this grace, that 
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that man may return !—Then, man, he would tear 
all the pomps and fripperies off tlii back, and tha'd 
not go flaunten it through the streets while the 
herdsmen play the devil with thi sheep 1 " 

Mclanthios the goatherd answered : 

" Bless us all, how the son of a bitch does talk ! 
I'll bundle him on board ship one tine day. and carry 
him a long way off, and make good profit out of hirn. 
I only wisli Apollo would shoot Telcmachos with his 
silver bow, as surely as Odysseus is dead and will 
never come home ! " 

With this he left them plodding along, while he 
made haste to his master’s house and joined the 
company in hall. 

By this time Odysseus and the swineherd had 
rcacned the place. They stood still, and the music 
of a harp came to their ears. Odysseus took the 
other by the hand, and said : 

“ Eumaios, this surely is the great house of 
Odysseus ! I notice that there is a large company 
at table in there, for 1 can smell the food, and there 
is the sound of a harp ; and by heaven s decree, no 
harp without a dinner.” 

Eumaios answered : 

“ Tha's seen that easily enough, for tha’rt no fool. 
But let us decide what to do. Wilta go into the 
house first ? or sooner stay thee here and I will go 
first ? Donta be long about it, or some one may see 
thee outside and drive thee away with stones, so be 
careful.” 

Odysseus answered patiently : 

” I see, I understand, I have some sense in my 
head. You go first, and I’ll follow. I am not 
unacquainted with hard knocks and volleys : this 
will be only something more. But a ravenous belly 
cannot be hid, damn the thing.” 

As they were talking, a hound that was lyin^ there 
lifted his head and pricked up his ears. This was 
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Argos, whom Odysseus himself had bred and trained : 
but he had not had much good of him before he went 
away to the war. There he was, lying neglected, on 
the midden, where the mule-dung and cow-dung was 
heaped in front of the gates : there lay Argos the 
hound, covered with vermin. When he knew that 
it was his old master near him, he wagged his tail 
and dropped both his ears ; but he could not move. 
Odysseus saw, and secretly wiped a tear from his 
eye : then he said : 

“ Eumaios, I am surprised to see this hound lying 
on a dung-heap. He looks a fine animal.” 

Eumaios answered : 

” Eh well, to be sure his master is dead and far 
away. If his looks and his powers were now what 
they were, tha'd see his big strength and speed ! 
Never a beast could escape him in the deep forest 
when he was on the track, for he was a prime tracker. 
But now he has fallen on bad times : his master has 
perished far from his native land, and the women 
care nowt and do nowt for him. That’s like your 
serfs ; when the master’s hand is gone, they’ll not 
do an honest day’s work.” 

So saying he entered the mansion. But Argos 
passed into the darkness of death, now that he had 
seen his master once more after twenty years. 

Telemachos saw the swineherd coming and gave 
a nod to call him. The man picked up a seat which 
lay near. He carried this to the table where Tele¬ 
machos sat. 

Close upon him Odysseus entered his own home, 
like a miserable beggar, an old man leaning upon a 
staff, and clothed in rags. He sat down on the 
wooden floor inside the doorway, supporting himself 
on the doorpost. 

Telemachos called to Eumaios; and taking a 
whole loaf out of the basket, with as much meat 
as his hands could hold, he said to him : 

186 


THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

“ Here, take this and give it to the stranger, and 
bid him go round the tables and ask a dole of every 
one. When want is by you mustn't be shy ! ” 

The ssWneherd did as he was told. 

Odysseus said, " O Lord Zeus ! grant that Tele¬ 
machos may gain all that his heart desires ! " 

Then he received the food, and laid it down before 
his feet upon that dirty bag. As he ended his meal 
the singer ended his song. 

Odysseus went round the company and held out 
his hand as if he were really an old beggar. 

They were sorry for him and gave : they were 
surprised also, and asked each other who the man 
could be. Then Mclanthios up and spoke, and says 
he ; 

" Gentlemen. I can tell you about this stranger. 
I saw him while the swineherd was bringing him 
along, but I don't know exactly what part of the 
world he comes from." 

At this Antinoos began to rate the swineherd : 

" O you notorious swineherd ! what made you 
bring this fellow to town ? Haven't we beggars 
enough, confound them, a perfect nuisance at dinner¬ 
time ? Aren’t you content that they come here in 
crowds, but you must invite another besides ? " 

Eumaios the swineherd said : 

" Maybe tha'rt one of the gentry, sir, but that's 
not the rect of it. Who ever invites a stranger from 
abroad ? unless it be one who serves the public, such 
as a prophet or a physician or a clever craftsman, or 
it may be a heavenly singer to give pleasure at a 
feast. Men like these arc invited all the world over ; 
but no one would invite a bi^gar to burden hissen." 

Telemachos said to him : 

" Be auiet, don't talk so much. That’s his way, 
to provoke us always with hard words." 

Tlien he told Antinoos what he thought of him : 

“ How kind you are to me, Antinoos 1 You might 
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be a father teaching his son, when you tell me to 
chase the stranger out of the house, and let might 
be right I God forbid! Give him something : I 
don’t grudge it, I tell you to give ! But that is not 
your way. You like eating better than giving.” 

Antinoos answered : 

” What a lofty oration ! what an exhibition of 
temper ! If all the rest of us would give as much as 
I do, this house would see no more of him for three 
months to come ! ” 

As he spoke, he stooped and pushed up a stool to 
show it over the top. But the others all gave some¬ 
thing : the beggar ftlled his bag with bread and meat. 
But when he came round to Antinoos, he said to him : 

” Give, my friend ; you seem to me no common 
man, but you look like a prince. Then you ought 
to give even more than others, and I will sing your 
praises over the wide world. I once had estates 
myself in the world : I lived happy in a rich house, 
and often gave to a homeless man. 

” But Cronion ruined me—such was his ^vill, no 
doubt ; he tempted me to lead a raid of pirates upon 
Egypt. There the enemy killed many of us with 
cold steel, and others they took alive to be their 
slaves. But they gave me to some friend who met 
them ; he carried me to Cyprus.” 

Antinoos said : 

” What bad luck has brought this nuisance to 
spoil our dinner ? Just stand clear, will you, and 
get away from my table, or you may wish you were 
back again in Egypt or Cyprus ! ” 

Odysseus said : 

” Upon my word, your heart's not like your looks. 
You wouldn’t give a grain of salt to your own house¬ 
keeper out of the pantry, if you can’t let yourself 
give me a bit of bread at another man's table.” 

This put Antinoos in a fit of rage ; he frowned. 

and said : 
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" You shan’t leave this hall ^^^th a sound sldn 
alter that piece of rudeness ! ” Then he threw the 
footstool and hit him on the back under tlie ngnt 

shoulder. , . i • 

But Odysseus stood firm as a rock, he ony 

threw back his head sUently. and brooded over his 

vengeance. Once more he took his seat by the 

threshold. Then he called out: 

“ Hear me, you gentlemen who pay court to the 

iUustrious lady. There is reaUy no bitterness m a 
man's mind when he is struck m defendmg his own 
goods ; but Antinoos has hit me in a base cause, the 
Belly, damn it ! Now if there are gods and avengers 
for beggar men, ma^ he come to bur>'ing before he 

comes to marrying 1 ” 

Antinoos answered : . 

“ Sit quiet and cat, stranger, or go somewhere 

else. If you go on talking like that, the young men 
will drag you out by the legs, and strip the skin oil 

^°This°wL too much for the others, rough and rude 
as they were ; and one or another would say : 

’* You ought not to have hit the poor vagrant, 

" Curse it all, man, suppose there really is a god 

in heaven! ” , ... , 

” Sometimes gods make themselves like strangers 

from foreign lands, and visit mankind to watch their 
doings.” 

Antinoos took no notice. . . n u.. 

When Penelopeia heard of the blow in hall, she 

said to her women, ” So may Archer Apollo s n * 
blTTl 1 

^By and by she sent for the swineherd, and said to 
him * 

Go. my good Eumaios, run and tell the stranger 
to come here I want to ask if he ever heard anything 
of my husband. He seems like a great traveUer. 
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Eumaios answered : 

■’ O my lady ! if they would not make all that 
noise do\sTi there, what stories he do tell ! he would 
bewitch the heart in thee ! Three nights on end I 
had him, three days I kept him in my hut, for I was 
the first he came to after escapen from that ship ; 
and a haen't yet come to the end of his tale of 
tribulation. Says he is a friend of the master’s 
family, and lives in Crete. So he started from Crete, 
and got as far as this after great hardships, roUen on 
and on and on ; sticks to it that he has heard of the 
master close by, and alive too ; the master has a 
cargo of treasures.” 

Penelopeia said at once : 

" Go and fetch him, I want him to tell me face 
to face. As for those men—let them have their 
jollification. They are merry enough, and why not ? 
And so it all goes ; for there is no man at the head, 
to drive this curse from the house. If only Odysseus 
would come back to his own country ! ” 

As she uttered these words. Telemachos gave a 
loud sneeze which made the room ring again. Pene¬ 
lopeia laughed aloud, and cried out : 

” Go, go, call the stranger, bring him to me I 
Don’t you see how my son gave a loud sneeze right 
upon my words 1 That means that death will come 
upon all the intruders, yes all, not one shall escape I ” 

The swineherd went off, and cried out: 

” Gaffer, the mistress wants tha, the young 
master’s mother. Tha knows sh’as a mind to hear 
about the master, poor dear. And if she finds tha 
tellen the truth, tha’lt get a fine rig-out, and high 
time too. And the freedom of the town to go a-beggen 
and fill thi belly, for any charitable soul to give 
what a will.” 

Odysseus, patient as ever, replied : 

” By and by, Eumaios ; I will tell everything to 
your noble lady, for I know all about him, and we 
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have endured the same hardships. But I fe^ this 
mob of dangerous whose violence and 

sumption afiront the brazen sky. Now then, tell 
the lady to wait in her rooms until sunset , then 
let her ask me about her husband. 

Eumaios came back, and Penelopeia said: 

" You haven’t brought him then. Eumaios ? What 
has the man in his head ? Is he afraid of ill-treatment, 
or just shy ? Shy beggar is bad beggar ! 

Eumaios answered : 

“ He talks good sense, just what any one else 
would think if a wants to keep clear of rowdy men 
and their heavy hands. He says, wait till sunset, 
tha'lt find it better for thi own sake, my lady, to be 
alone when you have your talk." 

Penelopeia said ; 

" The stranger is no fool; he guesses what may 

well happen." l j 

The swineherd had no more to say, so he returned 

to the dining-liall. There he sought out Telemachos, 

and told him in a whisper : 

" My honey, I’m going now, to look after my pigs 
and ^ that, thy liven and my liven ; thy business 
Is here. Take care of thisen first, and donta run into 
trouble." 

Telemachos answered : 

" That will be all right. Daddy, but have supper 
before you go." 

The swineherd had a good meal; then he left the 
house and went after his swine. 

V 
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BOOK XVIII 


HOW ODYSSEUS FOUGHT THE STURDY BEGGAR 


It was afternoon by this time, and the feasters in 
hall were making merry with song and dance, when 
a new visitor appeared. This was the town beggar, 
who was well known for his ravenous belly. He was 
always eating and drinking, but he had neither 
strength nor guts, although he was a great hulking 
creature. Amaios was his name ; but all the world 
called him Iros, because he would run errands for 
any one who wanted him.^ This man flew at 
Odysseus with a rude speech : 

Get away from the door, greybeard, unless you 
want to be dragged out by the leg ! Don’t you see 
how they are all squinting at me and telling me to 
drag you out ? I’m wholly ashamed to do it 1 Up 
with you, before it comes to fisticuffs I ’* 

Odysseus said with a frown : 


“ My good man, I do you no harm ; get as much 
as you like, I don't grudge it to you. There is room 
here for both, and you need not grudge another man’s 
goods. Don't say too much about lists, or you may 
make me angry. I am an old man, but I might 
colour your face and chest with ruby red.'* 

Iros flew into a rage, and said : 

Damn it all, how the dirty hog's tongue doth 
run like an old kitchen-wife 1 I should like to give 
him a good right and left, and knock out all the 


* Iris was the gods’ errand'girl and Iros is the same name with 
a masculioe ending. 
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teeth from his jaws as if he were a sow in the growing 
com ! Tuck up now. and let them all see us fight. 
How could you stand up against a young man ? 

While they were at it. prickling and spiking on the 
doorstone, his high-and-mightiness Antinoos caught 
sight of them. Laughing pleasantly, he called . 

" My friends, here is a real new sport I The 
stranger and Iros are spoiling for a fight ! 

All the others jumped up laughing, and made a 
ring about the ragged pair. Then Antinoos said . 

•^Look here, my stout fellows. Here are a lot of 
black puddings, stuffed with blood and fat. Which¬ 
ever of these two proves the better man, let him 
choose the one he likes ; he shall always have the 
right to share a meal with us, and no one else shall 
be allowed to go begging in our town.” 

They thought this a capital notion. But Odysseus 

said: , , j u- 

” My friends, an old man worn out with hardship 

cannot stand up against a younger man ; 
damned belly ^ves me on to take a good beating. 
But now you must all swear to me, that no one shall 
give me a foul blow to make me lose the battle. 

They all swore solemnly to see fair pHy* This 
duly done. Telemachos said with great dignity : 

” Stranger, if you are determined to stand up and 
fight this man, you need fear no one else ; if any 
one strikes you, he will find a many s too many for 
one. I am the host here, and I have the suj)port of 
Antinoos and Eur>’machos, proper men both. 

Then Odysseus tucked up nis rags about his niiddle 
and showed a fine pair of sturdy thighs, broad 
shoulders and chest, and strong arms. The young 
swaggerers were mightily amazed, and one would 

say to another : . , 

” Our hanger-on will hang-off before long, to judge 
by the muscles of that thigh under the old man s 

rags I Well, he asked for it! ” 
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But Iros was in a dreadful state. The servants 
had to tuck up his clothes for him, and drag him 
into the ring willy niliy. Antinoos did not spare 
him :— 

"You had better never have been bom or thought 
of, if you tremble like this, a great lout like you, at an 
old man worn out by hardships ! If he proves the 
better man, I’ll bundle you on board ship across to 
Catch’im the bogey king,^ who chops men up into 
mincemeat ; he shall cut off your nose and ears and 
throw them to the dogs to eat raw." 

This made him tremble more than ever. But he 
was dragged into the ring, and the two men put up 
their hands. Odysseus considered whether he should 
hit hard enough to kill him on the spot, or give him 
a gentle tap and down him. On the whole he thought 
the gentle tap would be better, or he might be found 
out. So when they put up their hands, Iros let drive 
at the right shoulder, but Odysseus struck the man's 
neck under the ear and broke his jawbone ; the red 
blood gushed out of his mouth, and he fell in the 
dust bleating, and gnashed his teeth, drumming with 
his heels on the ground. The spectators lifted up 
their hands, and fairly died of laughing. Odysseus 
dragged the man out by one leg into the courtyard ; 
there he propt him up against the wall, and Sciid 
loudly : 

" Sit there now, and keep off the pigs and dogs. 
Don’t set up to be Monarch of all the Beggars, or a 
worse thing may come upon you." 

Then he threw his own ragged old rotten bag over 
the man’s shoulders and went back. The others 
went into the hall, roaring with laughter, and con¬ 
gratulated the winner : 

‘' May 2^us and AU Gods give you the dearest wish 
of your heart! Now this insatiable beggar will walk 
in our streets no more I We'll soon bundle him off 

* Ecb6t6n, a comic oamc, as il iche Wh, ** catch hun. 
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to Catch’im the bogey king, who chops up men to 
mince-meat ! *’ 

Odysseus was glad of the omen. Then Antinoos 
set down a huge black-pudding by his side ; Anmhi- 
nomos brought a couple of loaves, and then pledged 
him in a golden cup : " Here's good luck, gaffer 

Stranger I Happy days to come ! You seem to be 
unhappy enough now." 

Odysseus re])licd ; 

" Amphinomos, you seem to me a man of good 
understanding, as your father was before you. Tlien 
let me say something you will do well to remember. 
Of all creatures that breathe and move upon the earth, 
nothing is bred that is weaker than man. He thinks 
no evil thing can ever come upon him, so long as the 
gods give him pow’cr and his knees are nimble ; but 
when the blessed gods bring sorrow, he has to bear 
this also, unw illin gly yet witli patient heart. 

" I myself was once happy amongst men, but I 
gave way to violent passions This is in my mind 
when I see these men insulting the wife of a man, who 
I say will not long be absent ; indeed he is very near. 
But I pray that providence may not let you meet 
him when he comes back to his native land. For I 
think the pretenders and he w'ill not part without 
bloodshed." 

So Amphinomos moved away, drooping his head : 
for he had a foreboding of evil. Still and all he did 

not escape death. • i / 

Now Athena put a new plan into the mind of 
Penelopeia ; to show herself to the pretenders. She 
forced a laugh, and said to the housewife : 

" Eurynomd, I never had such a wish before, but 
I have a notion to show myself to those men, much as 
I hate them. And I should like to warn Telemachos. 

Eurynomd replied : , . j 

“ That's right, my love. Go and speak a plam word 
to your boy, let him have it. But first have a bath 
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and give your cheeks a rub down with oil. Don't 
go out with that tear-bedabbled face ; eternal 
lacrimation is a sorry occupation." 

Penelopeia said : 

Don’t coax me, Eurynome, though I know it is 
only your kind heart. I will not bathe or smooth 
dowm my face with oil, for all my comeliness is gone ; 
the gods destroyed it when my man left me." 

Then Penelopeia lay dowm on her bed and fell into 
a deep sleep, with every limb and muscle at rest ; and 
as she lay there Athena instilled her divine gifts. She 
cleansed the fair face with immortal balm ot beauty. 
Then she made her tall and full and more white than 
polished ivory. And when her work was done, the 
waiting women came chattering out of their room. 
The lady woke up and rubbed her cheeks, saying : 

" Ah, that was a soft slumber, which made me forget 
my troubles. O that holy Artemis would grant me 
at this moment a death soft like that, so that I might 
no longer miss my dear husband.” 

Now she came down from her room ; she stood by 
the doorpost holding the veil shimmering before her 
cheeks, and one maid stood on each side. The men 
were thrilled. Then she spoke to her son and said 
quietly : 

" Telemachos, your spirit is not what it used to be. 
What a boy you were ! as clever as could be, and 
determined 1 Now you are g^o^vn up and come of 
age, and you are a fine big fellow; but your spirit 
is not what it was. See what has been done in this 
hall, when you let a stranger be maltreated ! " 

Tclemachos answered : 

" Mother dear, 1 can’t be surprised that you are 
angry. I do notice everything, and I know quite well 
what is good and what is bad: I was only a child 
before. But I cannot think always of the right thing 
to do, for these men fairly daze me. However, that 
mill between Iros and the stranger did not come ofi 
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as these men v^nshed. O Father 2Seus, Athcnaia, 
Apollo 1 May these bullies be broken and lie in the 
courtyard, as surely as Iros lies now with his head 
lolling like a drunken man 1 

Eurymachos called out: 

“ My Lady Pcnclopeia, if all our nation could see 
you from north to south, there would be a crowd of 
new-comers dining here to-morrow and aspiring to 
your hand ! for you are the pearl of women for beauty 
and intelligence too ! ” 

Pcnelopcia replied : 

*■ Eurymachos, all rny comeliness and beauty, as 
you call it, the immortal gods took from me when 
my husband went to the war. Now I can only mourn 
for the afflictions which heaven has sent. 

“ \Vliat he said to me when he left was this: ‘ My 
wife, I do not think all our brave men will come 
back from Troy. They say the Trojans are warriors 
as we are, so I do not know if God will spare nie. I 
leave you the care of all that is here. Care for mv 
father and mother in this place as you do now ; and 
when you see our son with a beard on his face, 
your house and marry the man of your choice. And 
now all is happening as he said. A night vniH come 
when that hateful marriage will fall to my lot : but 
your way of wooing a wife was never seen before. 
Those who would win a woman, vie with one another 
in offering gifts and feasting the lady s friends ; 
do not devour her wealth without compensation. 

Antinoos answered: , • t * 

“ What you say is true, my Lady Penelopeia. Let 
each bring what he thinks proper. But we will not 
go back to our lands until you marry one of us. 

Tlie others each sent a man to bring their gifts. 
Antinoos provided a magnificent robe richly em¬ 
broidered : it had golden buckles fitted with curved 
clasps. Eurymachos gave a gold chain of fine work¬ 
manship, studded with amber beads and sparkling 
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like the sun. Eurydamas had a pair of earrings, each 
with a cluster of three drops, and a groom to carry 
each earring ; a lovely pair of trinkets ! Then Pene- 
lopeia returned to her chamber, and the women 
carried away the gifts. 

The young men now amused themselves with 
singing and dancing ; and soon the darkness came on. 
Then they placed three braziers in the hall to give 
light, and piled round them heaps of good dry sticks : 
in between w'erc torches, and relays of maids looked 
after the light. By and by Odysseus said to the maids : 

■' Hy good girls, now you may go to your qusirters, 
and your gracious mistress. Sit in her room and make 
yourselves pleasant, spin the yarn, card the wool, 
and I will show a light for all these gentlemen. I am 
a patient man.” 

The girls laughed, and glanced at one another. But 
one had a sharp tongue, that cherry-cheeked wench 
Mclantho : she was a favourite with Penelopeia, who 
treated her like her own child. But she was ungrate¬ 
ful ; indeed, she was the sweetheart of Eurymachos. 
This young minx rated Odysseus roundly 

” Well, Mr. Patience, your wits must have been 
smacked out of you ! Why won't you go and sleep 
at the smithy,^ or the gossips’ hostel, instead of 
giving play to your tongue here before all these 
gentlemen, bold as brass ? I wonder you aren’t 
ashamed. The wine has gone to your head, or perhaps 
you are always like that with your bibble-babble. 
Are you above yourself because you beat Iros the 
beggar ? Take care some one better than Iros doesn't 
turn up, to box your ears well for you.” 

Odysseus frowned at her and said : 

” Just wait a minute, you bitch, and I tvill see what 
Telemachos has to say. He'll soon chop' you up into 
mince-meat I ” 

This sent them scurrying away, and they fled to 

* Where chance visitors used to go. 
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their rooms, terrified to death, for they all thought he 
meant it. But he watched the company : his ramd 
was full of other thoughts, which came to pass in due 
time. 

Now Eur^Tnachos began to make game oi hun, ana 

raised a laugh by saying : , j • 

“ Look here, my good rivals for the great lady s 
hand ! I have just had a happy thought. Some kind 
divinity has sent this man here. At least I thmk 
there’s a brilliant illumination coining from the top 
of his head, for there's not one hair upon it ! 
then he called out to Odysseus, “ Do you w’ant a job, 
stranger ? What if I take you on ? My place is m 
the country. I’d give you good wages—laying walls 
and planting trees ; you should have your keep all 
the year round, clothes to w ear and boots to tread on. 

Odysseus m.idc quite a speech in answer to this . 

“ Eurymachoe,” he said, “ 1 should be glad if you 
and I could have a match. In the hayficld, say, let 
us have a try ; give me a scythe and you take another, 
plenty of grass, nothing to eat or drink till it is quite 
dark. Or what about plowing : the best oxen to be 
had, put us on a four-acre field, and let the plow 
turn up the sods : then you should see if I could 
run a straight furrow. Or if Cronion should stir up 
war : let me have a shield and a couple of spears 
a metal cap, you should see me fighting in the first 
rank, and you would have nothing to say 
greedy bellies. You are only a bully : you think 
yourself grand because you mix with a small society 
of nobodics. But if Odysseus came home, those wide 
portals would be too narrow to give you escape. 

At this Eurymachos scowled at him and blurted 

Base clown. I’ll punish you for talking like that, 
bold as brass ; I wonder you are not ashamed 1 1 he 

wine has gone to your head." 

Then he caught up a footstool to throw . but 
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Odysseus ducked and the stool hit the man with the 
wine—douTi went the jug with a bang, and the man 
fell on his back in the dust yelling. Then there was a 
great uproar on all sides: 

I wish the stranger had gone tramping to the 
devil before ever he came here : then we should have 
been spared this noise. Now we are brawling over a 
beggar, and there is no pleasure in a good meal, for 
this is no place for a decent man." 

Telemachos now called them to order : 

Gentlemen, what is this ? You cannot carry your 
food and drink quietly. You have had a good dinner, 
now go home and rest when you find it convenient." 

They heard with surprise how confidently he spoke. 
Then Amphinomos said : 

" My good friends, that is quite fair and proper. 
Come along now, let the man pour the drops in our 
cups, that we may do the act of grace and go home to 
rest." 

They did so, and drank what they wanted, and 
went away for the night's rest. 





BOOK XIX 

HOW THE OLD NURSE KNEW HER MASTER 

So Od\’sseus was left in the hall, brooding over his 
vengeance. He spoke at once to Tclemachos and gave 
him clear directions : 

“ All the arms must be put in the store-room, he 

said. , 

Telemachos listened : and calling his nurse tury- 

cleia, he said to her : . 

“ Nanny, shut up the women in their rooms, I 
am going to pat away father's armour out of the 
smoke. I am not a child now, you know ! 

The old nurse answered : , • . 

" Aye, my love, I only wish tha’d brush up thi ^^^ts 
to take charge ol llie house and all tliat s in it ! Come 
now, who shall go fetch a light for thee ? 

The boy said. *' This strange man will do.^ No one 
shall be idle who touches my ration-basket. 

The nurse did not understand the meaning of what 
he said; but she locked the doors of the womens 
rooms. Then Odysseus and his son sprang up ancl 
carried away the helmets and shields and sp^rs , 
Athena went before them wath a golden lamp, lele- 

machos said : . • , • v t 

“ Oh father ! here is a wonderful thing which I see 
with my own eyes ! Really and truly I can see the 
walls of the rooms, and the panels and the pinewooa 
rafters and lofty pillars, all clear to my eyes as it 
a fire were blazing ! Surely one of the gods is m th 
place 1 " 
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Odysseus answered : 

*' Be silent, keep it to yourself and ask no questions. 
This is the way of the gods who rule Olympos. Now 
go and lie down ; leave me alone here." 

So Telcmachos went to lie down in his own room ; 
but Odysseus was left in the hall, brooding over his 
vengeance. 

Now Penelopeia came from her chamber. She sat 
on a couch while the maids cleared away. They 
emptied the braziers and filled them again with wood. 
Then ^^elantho rated Odysseus once more : 

“ Still here, you stranger? going to make yourself 
a nuisance all night, rolling about the house and 
ogling the women ? Get out of this, you creature, 
and be thankful for your dinner, or a firebrand shall 
help you on your way I " 

Odysseus frowned and said : 

'■ My good woman, why do you attack me with 
such bitterness ? Because I am dirty and ragged and 
go begging about the to\vn ? I can’t help that. 
Beggars and vagrants are all like that. Some day 
maybe you will lose all your finery. Odysseus may 
come home, for there is room for hope still. But if 
he is really dead, his son is here now; he will not 
fail to see it if one of the women takes liberties, for 
he is a man now.” 

Penelopeia heard this, and scolded the w'oman : 

” You may be sure, you bold ^rl, that I notice 
your impudence. You shall wipe it off on your owm 
head!” 

Then she called to the housewife : 

” Eurynomd, fetch a chair and lay a rug on it for 
the stranger ;• let him sit there and tell his tale and 
listen to me.” 

The housewife did so, and Odysseus seated himself. 
Then Penelopeia spoke : 

“ Stranger,” she said. ” I will begin myself by 
asking you this question : Who are you ? ” 
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Odysseus began as follows : 

" My lady, no one in tins \side world could find fault 
with vou. Your name resounds to the heavens, like 
the fame of a noble king, a god-fearing iiKin who rules 
over a mighty nation and upholds justice, while the 
black soil fields him barley and wheat, his trees are 
heavy with fruit, the sheep yean their young unfailing, 
the sea provides fish ; for he is a good ruler, and the 
people prosper under him. Then ask me anything else; 
but do not ask my family and my country. I am a 
man of many sorrows, but I must not sit lamenting 
in another man's house ; eternal lacrimation is a 
sorry occupation. The ser\'ants might think me a 
drunken man all afloat in tears." 

" Ah no ! " said Penclopcia. " All my good looks, 
are gone ; the immortals took them from me w'hen 
the army embarked for the W’ar, and my husband 
with them. 

" But now, sec what trouble fate has poured upon 
me ! All the chief men of the islands want to take me 
for a wfe against my will, and they are wasting my 
house. 

" Tliese men are in a great hurry, but I wind my 
schemes on my distaff. First there was the shroud. 
Some kind spirit put it into my head to set up a web 
on my loom. \ 

" I used to weave the web in the daytime, but in 
the night I unravelled it by torch-light. For three 
years 1 kept up the pretence : but when the fourth 
year came round they came and caught me. So I 
had to finish that, because I must, not because I 
w'ould. 

" And now I cannot avoid marriage, I cannot think 
of anything else to try. But never mind, tell me who 
you are and where you come from. Your father was 
not a tree or a stone, as they say." 

Odysseus answered : 

" Much honoured lady 1 must you still ask my 
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father's name ? Well, I will tell you. Indeed you mU 
make me more \sTetchcd than I was. . , j 

” Well, never mind. I will tell you. There is a land 
called Crete, lying in the middle of the sea. There are 
ninety cities ; the people are inlinite in number, and 
they speak different languages. Some are Achaians ; 
some are Eteocretans, who claim to be the true 
Cretan stock ; some are Cydonians, and there are 
Dorians with long, flowing hair, and the splendid 
Pclasgians. One of the cities is Cnossos, a great city 
where Minos the nine-year king held sway,' who 
whispered sweet nothings in the ear of Zeus. He was 

the father of Deucalion, my father. 

" In that city I saw Odysseus and entertained him. 
He was on his way to Troy, but the wind drove him 
to Crete. He managed to get into the harbour of 
Amnisos ; then he went up to the city and asked for 
Idomencus, who he said was the honoured friend of 
his family. But Idomeneus had sailed for the war ; 
so I took him into my house. I spared nothing of my 
own store, and I made a public collection of provisions 
and wine for his fleet, and fat oxen to their hearts’ 
content. They stayed with us twelve days.” 

He made his long invention seem just like the 
tnith as he told it ; and her tears flowed while she 
listened. As the snow melts on the mountain tops, 
which the west wind has brought and the south-east 
wind has melted, and as it melts the running rivers 
are filled, so her fair cheeks melted and the tears ran 
down for the husband who was there by her side. 
Odysseus from his heart pitied his weeping wife, but 
he kept the eyes under his eyelids hard as horn 
without a quiver. Wlien she had enjoyed a good cry, 
she said to him again : 


* No one knows what thi<i me.nns. The most plausible suggestion 
is that he held his power for periods of nine years ; but it 
some Jost story. Oaysscus thus hints that his own story is a fabulous 

y.irn. 
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Now I will give you a test, my good stranger. 
Tell me what clothes he \vorc, and what he looked 
like, and who was with him.” 

Odysseus answered : 

“ My lady, that is hard to say after all this time. 
For it is twenty years since he sailed away from my 
country : but I w ill tell you what I can see before 

my mind’s eye. , j 

” Odysseus had on a thick purple robe, doubled 
over ; it was fastened by a brooch of wrought gold, 
with two sheaths for the pins. It had an ornament 
in front, a dog holding a speckled fawn in his fore¬ 
paws, and gripping his struggling prey. It was the 
wonder of all beholders how he gripped the fawn by 
the throat, and the fawn struggled ^vith its feet to 
get free—yet both were made of gold. I noticed the 
tunic your husband wore, glossy like the skin of a 
dried onion, and as soft ; it shone like the sun I The 
women could not take their eyes off him. 

“ Yes, and he had a herald Nvith him. a little older 
than he was. He was round shouldered, dark skinned, 
and curly headed, and his name was Eurybates.” 

How well she knew the things which Odysseus 
described 1 She wept again ; and when she had 
enjoyed another good cry, she spoke again : 

“ 1 was sorry for you before, sir, but now you 
shall be my friend and my honoured guest. I gave 
him those clothes myself ; but I shall never welcome 
him again to his home and his native land ! ” 

Odysseus answered : 

" Honoured lady, do not let the tears spoil your 
beautiful face ; do not break your heart for your 
husband's loss—not that I wonder at it, not at all. 
Many another woman mourns the loss of the husband 
of her youth, the beloved father of her children. 

” Still, I have heard that Odysseus is already near 
home, alive, with a heap of treasure. But he has lost 
his ship and all the crew. 
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" Pheidon the Thesprotian King told me himself 
that he had a ship launched and crew ready to see 
him safe home. The king said he had gone to 
Dodona, to hear the will of Zeus from tlie great oak. 

“ And so your husband is safe, and he is very 
near. Zeus be my witness : This very lichtgang 
Odysseus will be here, when the old moon is waning 
and the new moon is rising.” 

Then the faithful Penclopeia replied : 

” I pray that this may indeed come to pass ! Then 
you would soon see that I am your friend.—Now 
then, you maids ! Wash his feet, and lay a bed with 
blankets and rugs, that he may sleep warm till the 
golden dawi?. 

” For how, my guest, can I let you sit down dirty 
and shabby in my house ? Short is the span of a 
man's life. If any one has an unkind heart, and acts 
unkindly, all men call down curses upon him while 
he lives, and when he dies all men give him an evil 
name; but if there is a blameless man with a 
blameless heart, guests and strangers carry his fame 
abroad through all the world, and many call him 
blessed.” 

Odvsscus answered : 

” Honoured lady, rugs and blankets are hateful to 
me ever since I sailed away from the snowy mountains 
of Crete. I will lie now as I was used to spend my 
sleepless nights ; for many a night have I spent on 
a rough bed. I care nothing for the washing of my 
leet ; no woman shall touch a foot of mine, unless 
there is some old woman you can trust, some one 
who has suffered as much as I have. I would not 
mind her touching my feet.” 

Penelopeia replied : 

" My dear guest, no one so discreet as you has 
ever come to my house. I have an old nurse, a 
worthy sensible woman, who nursed that unhappy 
man and dandled him in her arms as a baby. She 
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shall wash your feet. Come here, Eur\-cleia ! get up, 
you clever old dear, and wash your master’s years- 
mate ! I should not wonder ii Odysseus has hands 
like his and feet like his ! Men quickly grow old m 

evil days." . , , . i 

The old nurse covered her face with her hand>. 

and burst into tears as she cried in lamentable 

tones : ^ r j / -5 

" WcUaway, my love, and what can I do for th^ . 

Zeus must a hated thee more than any man alive. 

for all thi god-fearen mind ! Never a mortal man so 

careful to do his service and sacrifice to the Lord of 

Thunder ! and all a prayed for was to live to old age 

in comfort, and bring up liis fine son. I he women 

would mock at him also in foreign parts, just as th^^fe 

bitches all mock at thee, sir, and that s why tha d 

not let ’em touch thee, %vith their flouts and jeers. 

But I'm reet willing to do what my lady bids me. 

I will wash thi feet indeed, for my lady s sake. a>’c, 

and till own sake too, for I am strangely rno\ ed , 

listen now. think of this ! Many a way-worn stranger 

has come to these doors, but I do declare I never set 

eyes on one so like my master as tha becst, looks 

and voice and feet and all I ’’ 

Odysseus answered, ” True, mother, that s what 

every one says who has seen us both. 

The old woman brought a basin and got r^dy to 
wash his feet. But Odysseus quickly moved away 
from the fireplace, for he had just remembered some¬ 
thing ; he was afraid she miglit touch the scar of an 
old wound, and everything might come out. 

This was a wound made by the tusk of a wild boar. 
Odysseus had gone up Mount Pamassos to visit lus 
mother’s father Autolycos and his family. Autolycos 
was one who could cajole any man ^ive on his bodily 
oath. Autolycos came once on a visit to Ithaca, and 
found his daughter's son a new-born baby. As he 
was finishing supper, Eurycleia laid the cliild 
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knees, and said. “ Do 'ee think of a name, sir, to give 
thi daughter’s son : indeed he is a child of many 
prayers." 

Autolycos answered ; 

" My son and my daughter, 1 will tell you what 
name to give this child. I have been at odds with 
many in my life on mother earth ; let his name then 
be the man of all-odds, Odysseus. For I promise 
you, that when he grows up I will give him plenty 
and send him home happy." 

That was the reason why Odysseus paid that visit, 
to get those promised gifts. Autolycos and his sons 
greeted him with hand-claspings and friendly words. 

As soon as the dawn showed through the mists, 
they sallied out to the hunt. They climbed the forest- 
clad hill of Pamassos. The sun was just touching the 
fields when they came to a glade ; the hounds were 
in front casting for a trail ; Odysseus was close upon 
the hounds, with a long spear in his hand. 

There in a dense thicket lay a great boar. The boar 
came out from the bushes and faced them, his back 
bristling and his eyes flashing fire. Odysseus ran at 
him, p^ointing his spear ; but the boar charged side¬ 
ways and struck him first, above the knee. The tusk 
glanced off the bone and cut a long gash through the 
flesh. Then Odysseus got home on the right shoulder, 
and the sharp blade ran right through : the boar fell 
with a grunt, and died. 

The young men looked after Odysseus, and bound 
up the brave boy’s wound ; they stopt the blood 
with a charm, and brought him back at once. Then 
they nursed him and cured him, and sent him away 
happy with a heap of handsome gifts. 

All this passed through the mind of Odysseus, as 
the old nurse touched him with the palm of her hand 
and felt the scar. She knew him t and dropt the 
leg, which fell in the basin with a clang, so that all 
the water was spilt. Joy and sorrow together filled 
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her heart, the tears rose in her eyes, her voice choked, 
but she touched his chin and said, " Surely tha’rt my 
baby ! And I never knew thee till T had felt my 

master all over ! ” , 

Then Odysseus caught hold of the woman s throat 

\\ith his right hand, and whispered : 

“ Nanny, d’ye want to destroy me ? You nursed 
me at your own breast ! Well, since you have found 
me out—silence ! not another soul must know. Or 
I tell you plainly ; if God grants me to master these 
violent men, I will not spare even you my nurse. 

The faithful old woman answered : 

“ Eh love, what a thing to say ! Tha knowst my 
temper, stubborn and stiff! Til be as hard as stone 
or iron ! And hark a minute ; when tha’sl downed 
those lordly marry-me-quicks. I’ll tell thee o'^cr aU 
the women in the house, which of 'em are bad and 
which are good.” 

Odysseus said: . . ..i 

” You keep a quiet tongue, Nanny, and leave the 

rest to God.' 

Odysseus drew his seat nearer the nre to warm 
himself, and pulled his rags over the scar; Then his 

wife began to speak. , , . t n 

” My guest.” she said, ” there is pother thing I will 

ask you on my own account; for it will soon be 
to rest, if any one is not too unhappy to cn)oy the 
sweet boon ol sleep. But my lot is infinite mourning. 

” You know that bird of the greenwood, who w'as 
once the daughter of Pandareos, now the nightingale, 
how lovely is her song in the early springtime ; how 
she sits perched among the thick leaves of a tree and 
pours out her full notes with many a trill : she is 
mourning for her dear boy Itylos, King Zethos son, 
whom she killed one day herself with a knife and 
knew it not. 

” So my heart is tom in two ; I ask myself. Shall 
1 stay with my boy and keep all safe, or shall 1 cast 
( 166 ) ' 200 *4 
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in mv lot with the best man who offers himseU ? So 
lonK as my ^on was a child, he kept me from leaving 
mv husband’s house ; but now he is a great boy^d 
quite gro\vn up, see how he begs me to go back where 

1 came from. , 

" But please listen to my dream and say what 

it means. There are twenty fat geese about the 
place which come out of the water to be fed. But a 
great eagle from the mountains swooped down and 
broke their necks with his curving claws and killed 
them. I shrieked and cried aloud. 1 mean in my 
dream, as 1 wept because the eagle had killed my 
geese. Back came the eagle again and perched on 
the free end of a roof-beam, and spoke to me with a 
human voice : ‘ Take courage I This is no dream, 
but a waking \dsion of good which will surely be 
fulfilled. The geese are those who woo thee, and I 
who was lately an eagle am now come as thine own 
husband ; and I will bring death upon them all. 
Then I awoke, and 1 saw the geese as usual pecking 
away at the wheat-corns.” 

Odysseus answered : 

“ My lady, it is impossible to interpret the ^eam 
in any other way, since you see Odysseus himself 
had told you what he means to do. Death is there 
for your wooers plain to see ; they shall all die, and 
not one shall escape.” 

Penelopeia said : j , . . 

” The truth is. we don’t know how to deal with 

dreams ; and they do not all come true. For they 

come by different gates. One gate is made of polished 

horn one of elephant’s tooth. The elephant’s tooth 

is full of untruth, so that any dreams which there 

come through never come true. But polished horn 

is ne’er forsworn, and a dream which came by that 

gate, it tells the truth. Now I fear this dream did 

not come through the gate of horn. If it were so. 

welcome indeed it would be I 
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“ But the evil day is about to da\s'n. That man 
used to set up axes along the hall like trestles for a 
ship's keel, twelve in a row ; then he would stand a 
good way off and shoot an arrow through. Tliis 
contest I will set up for the company ; whoever 
shall most easily bend the bow with his own hands, 
and then shoot an arrow right through the twelve 
axe-heads. I will cast in my lot with him ; and I 
will leave this house of the husband of my youth, 
w'hich I think I shall still remember even in my 
dreams." 

Odysseus answered : 

" Madam, put it off no longer ; for Odysseus will 
return before these men shall string the bow and 
shoot through the iron heads.” 

Penelopeia spoke once more, and said : 

" My guest, if you would be willing to sit beside 
me in this hall and comfort me, no sleep would ever 
fall upon my eyes. But mankind cannot do without 
sleep altogether. Well, I will go up to my chamber 
and lie down once more upon my bed. Indeed it has 
been a bed of tears for me, ever since Odysseus left 
me to visit accursed Ilion, which 1 can hardly bear 
to name." 

So saying, she went up to her chamber. 
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HOW GOD SENT OMENS OF THE WRATH TO COME 

Odysseus made his bed in the fore-hall, an undressed 
oxlhde with a pile of sheepskins on it—the sheep had 
cone down the throats of the uninvited guests. He 
heard the women go out giggling and )oking to pair 
off with their lovers as usual. He felt as fierce as a 
bitch standing over her litter of pups, snarling and 
CTOwling at some one she does not know ; so nis 
heart growled in him at their shameless ways. At 
last he rated his heart with grim humour : 

“ Patience my heart I you have been in a worse 
mess than this, when Goggle-eye gobbled up my 
companions! You were patient then, u^ntil my 
machinations got you out of that den where you 
expected to die ! *’ His heart came to heel like a 

hound, patient now until the end. 

But his body kept tossing from side to side. He 
might have been a good fat black-pudding going 
round in front of a blazing fire, while the cook basted 
it on the spit to roast it quicldy. As he rolled over 
and over, Athena stood by his side in the shape of 
a woman, saying : 

"Why are you wakeful, poor fellow? Ihis is 
your house, your wife is here, and your boy, such as 
any one might be proud to have for a son. 

Odysseus answered the vision : . 

" Yes, that is true, my goddess, that is quite right. 
But what puzzles me is this. How can I get my hands 
on this shameless crew, one against many ? And 
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if I could kill them, how could I escape the blood 
feud ? *’ 

"‘/’ten yiu''plainly, if fifty battalions of mortal 

men stood^round us determined to ki l, cvm so > 

should drive off their flocks and herds ! Come, come, 
sleen away You shall soon be free of your troubles. 
Butridle Lep held him fast, an<5 as it soothed 

his heavy limbs soothed also his ^t'ears 

brought some relief, she prayed 'heart 

" Artemis, queen and goddess I my 

with an arrow now. and let me die . , 

storm-wind snatch me up “’d “tp- /nc ^irough the 
air, and drop me at the mouth of the roUmg ocean 

L^t me once more see my husband before my 
eyes aiid then be laid in the earth wth my sorrow, 
but^let me not gladden the heart of a lesser m^. 
Sorrow can be endured even when the days are P^^^^d 
Tn ^s^th a broken heart, so long as ™ 

n the night ; but I am haunted by cruel dreams. 
This very^ night one like him slept by my side, just 
/s he wS when he left me that day ; and how gUd 
my heart was! I thought it was no vision of my 

dreams, but flesh and blood at las* •. rrlow 

As she said this, the day dawned m a 
Odysseus heard her sorrowful voice ^ 

drt^my half-consciousness he seemed 
she stood by his side. Then he 

into the courtyard, and lifting up his hands prayed 
‘°'?S'Vather Zeus 1 if it has been ‘he gods' g°od 

will to bring me home over sea and 

those now awakening m this me a 

of meaning 1 and here without, let Zeus give me 

^*^us AUwise heard his prayer. At once came a 
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thunderclap from radiant Olympos out of the clouds 
on high. The word of portent came from a woman 
grinding coni in the mill-house. Twelve women used 
to keep the millstones rolling, to grind wheat-meal 
and barley-meal, the marrow of men’s bodies. The 
others had ground their portion and gone to sleep ; 
but one was still at it, the weakest of them all. Now 
she stopt her millstone and gave the sign which her 
master prayed for, crying out : 

" O Father Zeus, King of Kings and Lord of 
Lords ! There was a great thunderclap out of a 
starry sky, vsith not a cloud to be seen ! Then hear 
the prayer of a miserable woman. See how they 
have worn me out with heart-breaking toil to grind 
their barley ! Now may this be their last meal ! " 

Odysseus was glad to hear the words of omen and 
the clap of thunder. Now he felt sure he should 
punish the guilty men. 

The other women were busy now, and making up 
the fire on the hearth. Telcmachos came out of his 
room and called to Eurycleia : 

“ Nanny dear, how did they look after the stranger ? 
Had he bed and food, or was he left to shift for 
himself ? That’s mother's way. She makes no end 
of a fuss of one man and sends another away vvitli 
contempt, but the better man gets worse treatment.” 

The wise old woman answered : 

” Now don't tha goo to blame when there's no 
blame due. He sat down, he drank his Nvine as long 
as he liked, and said a wasn’t hungry, for she asked 
the question. WTien he turned his mind to sleep, 
she bade the maids lay the bed for him, but not he ; 
said a was used to roughing it, wouldn’t lie on bed 
and blankets, but slept on a raw cowhide. We 
tucked him in with a wrap.” 

Then she called to the maids : 

” Wake up, lasses ! Get to work and sweep out 
the place and sprinkle it, lay the purple rugs on the 
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seats. Some of you wpe over all the tables with 
your sponges, and wash out the mixen-bowls and 
drinken-cups. Some be off to the spring for water, 
and don’t daw'die on the way. The company will 
be early enough to-day when they are all keepen 
holiday.'* 

The menservants now came in and chopt wood. 
By and by the maids came back from the spring, 
and after them the s\sineherd with three of his best 
fat pigs. He asked Odysseus quietly : 

" Stranger, are they looking after thee better ? 

Odysseus answered : “ May God punish them for 
their outrageous doings ! ” 

As they were talking, Melanthios the goatherd 
came in with his best goats for dinner ; two under¬ 
lings were with him. He began at once railing at 

Odysseus: . • • u 

" I see you’re going to be a nuisance again with 
your beg^ng, man 1 You had better get out while 
you can.’ 

Odysseus made no answer. He brooded on the 
wrath to come. 

A third man now joined them, Philoitios, an 
excellent fellow, bringing a cow and some fat goats. 
They had come across by the public ferry. He tied 
up his animals under the porch, and turning to the 
swineherd said : 

“ Who is this stranger come to our house, swine¬ 
herd ? Poor man, a looks like one of the quality, 
but surely the gods do plague unhappy mankind 
when they spin out trouble even for the quality ! *’ 

As he said this, he offered his hand to Odysseus in 
greeting, and went on : 

*’ Welcome to thee, father 1 and good luck to *ee 
in days to come 1 just now tha’rt lar from happy. 
O Father Zeus 1 thou art most cruel of all gods ! 
Men are thy offspring, but thou hast no pity for 
them, to bring them acquainted with pain and 
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tribulation !—I fell of a sweat when I saw tha, 
thinking of the master. I doubt not he's drest in 
rags like thine, if he still sees the light of the sun. 
But if he is dead and gone, alackaday for my good 
master, who set me over the cattle in Cephallenia 
when 1 was a slip of a boy ! And now they breed a 
fair miracle, the broadfaced beasts sprout up like 
stalks in a wheatfield ! But these foreigners make 
me drive 'cm in for their eating. They care not a 
jot for the young master. 

'■ I keep turning it over in my mind ; it’s a bad 
job while the son is alive to march off with my cattle 
to foreign masters, but it fairly makes a man sick to 
stay here. A wretched life ! I'd have taken service 
long ago with some other squire, but 1 can't help 
thinking of the poor master, who might come back— 
who knows ? and make a clean sweep of the lot of 
’em ! " 

Odysseus answered : 

" Drover, you seem an honest fellow. Therefore I 
take my solemn oath : Zeus be my witness, that you 
shall be here when Odysseus will return, and you 
shall see with your own eyes the death of those 
wastrels who lord it in this place." 

The drover replied : 

" May Cronion bring it to pass, stranger ! Then 
tha'st know what my strength is ! " 

While they were talking thus, the pretenders were 
discussing how they could murder Telemachos, but 
they spied on the left an eagle flying high with a 
dove in his claws. So Amphinomos said : 

" My friends, this plan will not run smooth. Never 
mind, don’t let us forget our dinner." 

This suited them all very well, and they went in. 

Telemachos carefully chose a place for Odysseus, 
and put him beside the doorstone, with a ramshackle 
old chair and a small table, saying aloud : 

‘' Sit there now and drink away ! I will protect you 
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from violence, for this is not a public place, but my 
father's house. So I request you, gentlemen to con¬ 
trol your tongues and your hands, if you wish to avoid 

a quarrel ! ” . . , » , 

It astonished them aU to hear this bold language, 

and they bit their lips, but Antinobs spoke to his 

friends: ,, , ^ 

“ That's a rough way of putting it. men, he 

said, " with a plain threat, but we had better put up 
with it." 

Telemachos took no notice. 

All tliis while the people were gathering in the grove 

In the house of Odysseus, they had broiled the 
fleshmeat and served it up. There was a famous 

feast for them all. , v x 

But Athena would not let the intruders abate their 

outrageous doings. One of them was a la\' 

ruffian named Ctesippos. This man saw his chanc , 

and called out: 

"A word in your ears, my bully 
stranger has had his due share already, like the res 
of us ; but I will add a parting gift, so that he may 
be able to tip the bath-woman or the servants 
lordly hall/'^and picking up a cowsfoot out of the 
basket, he threw it straight at Odysseus. But 
Odysseus saw it coining, and dodged it neatly. 
went the hoof against the wall, and Odyssei^ smiled 
grimly to himself ; but Telcmachos said ironically . 

Tjiat was a good notion of yours» Ctesippos,^ to 
miss him so neatly—but stay, I see he dodged hun- 
self I If not. I would have run you through with my 
spear. So I warn you all not to indulge in violence 

here. I am no longer a child." , . i 

They had nothing to say to this ; but after a lo g 

pause Agclaos said: , . j 

'* My good friends, that is quite fair and proper. 

Leave the stranger alone. 
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“ But I should like to say something with all due 
respect, to Telemachos and his mother, and I hope 
they will take it in a friendly spirit. So long as any 
real hope was left that Odj'sseus would return home, 
there was no harm in waiting and refusing ; but now 
it is clear that he will never come. Just sit down and 
have a quiet talk with your mother. Tell her to take 
the best man who offers, that you may enjoy 3 'our 
patrimony, and some one else may give her a home.” 

Telemachos answered : 

*' I swear to you, Agclaos, that I do not try to delay 
my mother’s marriage ! Indeed I beg her to take 
whom she will, and I offer any amount by way of 
dowry. But I should be ashamed to turn her out 
of doors if she does not w’ant to go ; God lorbid ! ” 

The gallants roared with laughter to hear this, and 
could not stop ; for Athena had sent their wits astray. 
But the laugh turned into a grimace—and see ! Their 
plates were messed wth blood, tears streamed from 
their eyes, their minds foreboded mourning : Theo- 
clymenos the seer cried aloud : 

” Ah, miserable creatures, what is happening to 
you ? Night is Nvrapt about your heads and your 
faces and your bodies down to the knees, there is a 
blaze of lamentation, tears roll down your cheeks, 
walls and panellings are bedabbled \vith blood ; the 
porch is full of phantoms, the courtyard is full of 
phantoms, hurr\'mg do\vn to Erebos and the dark ; 
the sun has perished out of the sky, and a thick fog 
spreads over all.” 

They laughed loudly, and Eurymachos said : 

” The stranger is dazed because he doesn’t know 
our part of the world. Look sharp, young fellows, 
take him out and show him the way to the market¬ 
place, since he thinks it is night here.” 

But Theoclymenos answered : 

” I didn't ask you for guides, Eurymachos. I have 
eyes and ears and a good pair of feet, and my mind is 
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all right, nothing wTong there. They wxU help me 
out of this place, since I can see woe coming upon 
you, which not one soul shall escape. 

So saying he walked out of the house. 

But the gallants laughed and began to tease Tele¬ 
machos : 

My dear Tclemachos. there never was any one 
more unlucky in his guests ! First you hunt up is 
vagrant and bring him in. And here s another gets 
on his feet and plays the proplict. If you U 
advice, it mil pay you ; let’s bundle the pa^ of them 
into a ship and send them off to Sicily, where y 

will fetch a good price.” , * i 

So they railed unabashed, but Tclemachos took no 

notice of their talk. , , 

Penelopeia had put a seat opposite the ^oor. and 

she heard all that was said. Laughing taking 
they got ready for their meal, ^vlth vittles of t 
in plenty ; but no supper could have been 
pleasant than that which a goddess and a strong man 
were soon to set before them* 
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THE CONTEST WITH THE GREAT BOW 

You remember Pcnelopcia’s plan to bring her hus¬ 
band's great bow into the hall, and the axes, and to 
propose a shooting-match. Death was the prize, 
though they knew it not 1 Now she got out the key 
of the store-room. 

There was the great bow with a double back- 
springing curve, and a quiver full of arrows. 

Odysseus never took the bow %vith him wlien he 
went to war across the sea, but he carried it in his 
own country. Those were indeed arrows of sorrow 
which Penclopeia came to fetch. 

So the lady came to the store-room door ; she 
reached up to the peg, and took off the bow in a 
shining case. Then she sat doNsm and laid it across 
her knees, weeping bitterly as she handled her hus¬ 
band's bow. But after she had enjoyed a good cry. 
she descended to the great hall, holding in her hand 
the bow and the quiver with its arrows of sorrow. 
The attendants followed, canydng the tray with the 
master’s iron gear for the contest. 

Penelopeia stood by the doorpost holding her veil 
in front of her cheeks, and spoke out before them 
all: 

" Hear me. you proud men that seek my hand, you 
who have laid siege to this house ! Now then, here is 
the prize before your eyes, and here I lay my hus¬ 
band’s bow. Whoever shall be able most easily to 
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string the bow with his own hands, and shoot through 
the openings of twelve axes set m 

she caUed Eumaios, and loo^S 

round the bow and the iron stuff, 
bow from his mistress, and tears caine '"to 
as he laid it do%vn ; tears cam^e into t^e 
where he stood, as he saw his n^a 

o"Tofoh‘'wptos; who can't see 

to-morrow from to-day 1 \on dowm 

blubber and harrow your lady s ^ go 

quietly to your dinner, or if you % , think it 

outside and leave the bow here I don t tlnnk u 

will be easy to bend that There 

all this company as good as Odysseus. ^^oerted 

Tliat is ^^^iIat he said, though he 

to bend the bow himself and to shoot ^ arrow 
of axes. But he was to have the first taste of an arrow 

from Odysseus. ^ , • 

At this Telcmachos bui^t out , cra7.v ' 

" Ilnon mvw'ord Zeus Cronion has made me j> 

Here irmy dear mother, a model of ^ 

to leave this house and take another »nd 1 ust 

laugh and enjoy it, like a bom fool! ^me ato"e 

then, hearties, here is your prize ^ country! 

woman who has not her equal in of 

But you know that already ; what s . ® j 

praising my mother ? Come along, no y 

* This U the shape oi an ancient axe, which suits the story. 


‘T 


•The reader should not iail venKCMicc is coming and 

knows that his lather is there, and that jj^d that he must 

deliverance for bis mother; and he is m ^ his 

say something. But what he says is just bluster 

tbougbts. 
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don’t hang back, string the bow and let us see ! I 
think I will just have a try myself.” 

Then he stood up. First he drew a long trench in 
the floor, and set up the axes, stamping down the 
earth to hold them. Then he returned to the door\vay 
and tried the bow*. Three times he moved the upper 
end forward as he strove to string it, three times he 
gave up. He felt sure he could bend the bow and 
shoot tlie shot ; but when he had tried the third time, 
Odysseus made him a sign and he desisted, much 
against his will. Then the lad said ; 

” Bless my soul, I shall turn out to be a weakling 
and good for nothing ! or perhaps I am still too young. 
Come along, you stronger men, have a try at the bow 
and let us finish this game.” 

With these words, he put down the bow lean¬ 
ing against the door, and stood the arrow against 
the tip of the bow ; then he sat down. Antinoos 
said : 

” Come up in order, all of you.” 

They did so ; and the first man who came was 
Leiodes, their diviner, the son of Wineface Oinops, 
Leiodes, who always sat up at the very end of the 
hall beside the great mixing-bowl. He was a man 
who hated all kinds of violence. He tried the bow, 
but he could not bend it. His soft unpractised hands 
soon grew tired. 

” I can't bend it, my friends, let some one else take 
it. This bow shall destroy many a strong man. 
There is many a man here that hopes to wed 
Penelopeia; but when he has seen and tried the 
bow, let him woo some other woman of our nation. 
Then the lady will take the man who has the 
luck.” 

Then he returned to his seat. But Antinoos rated 
him roundly : 

” I never heard such a thing, Leiod^ I dreadful 
nonsense I call it, and it makes me angry ! So this 
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bow shall destroy many a strong man just because 
you can’t bend it ! The fact is your respected mother 
did not produce a son fit to draw bows and shoot 
arrows. We shall soon find some one else who is 
man enough to do it." 

Then he called to Mclanthios the goatherd • 
" Hurry up, you, light a fire in hall, and then fetch 
a good chunk of fat from the pantry. The young 
fellows can warm tlie bow and grease it, and then 
we'U finish our game." 

Mclanthios lit the fire, and brought out a good 
chunk of fat. The young men warmed the bow and 
had their try, but no one could bend it, they were 
far too weak. 

Meanwhile the drover and the swineherd had gone 
out together, and Odysseus followed them. As soon 
as they w-ere outside the gate of the courtyard, 
Odysseus said quietly : 

" You, drover, and you, swineherd—I have some¬ 
thing to say to you. Or shall I keep it to myself ? 
Wliat would you do to defend Odysseus if he should 
turn up all of a sudden ? Would you side with him 
or with the others ? Tell me the truth." 

The drover answered at once ; 

" O Father 2^us, if only tha’d grant this blessing I 
Tha'd know then, sir. the strength of my hands 1 " 
So also Eumaios prayed to all the gods of heaven. 

Odysseus now spoke again and said : 

Here I am in my house, my very self, after sore 
tribulation, after twenty years returned to my native 
land. I see that you two alone of all my servants 
welcome my coming. I promise you both : If God 
shall destroy all these men by my hands, I will find 
wives for both of you, and give you land and houses 
close to myself; and you shall be friends and brothers 
of my son. And now I will show you something to 
prove who I am. Here is the wound which the wild 
boar made." 
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Then he drew back his rags and showed the scar. 
They examined it closely, and then they threw their 
arms round his neck and burst into tears, kissing and 
fondling his head and shoulders : and they might 
have gone on till sunset, but he checked them and 
said : 

■' That is enough ; no more weeping and wailing 
now, or some one may see us and tell them inside. 
Go in one at a time after me. They will all refuse 
to give me the bow and quiver. But you must put 
the bow in my hands, Eumaios ; and aftei^vards go 
and tell the women to bolt the doors of their rooms, 
and if they hear any noise or tumult not to come out, 
but mind their own business. You, my dear Philoitios, 
lock the courtyard gate and fasten it with cords.” 

Accordingly he went back to the hall and returned 
to his seat ; and the two others came in after him. 

By this time Eur\Tnachos was handling the bow, 
and warming it at the fire ; but even so he was not 
able to bend it. He gave a deep groan and called 
out : 

” Upon my word, I am soit>^ for myself and for 
everj'body ! It is not so much the wedding, though I 
am sorry enough about that ; there are plenty of 
women to be had. But to think we can be so much 
weaker than Odysseus, that we can't bend his bow I ” 

Antinods answered : 

” That’s aU nonsense, Eui^Tnachos, and you know 
it. To-day is a holiday ; who would trouble about 
bending bows to-day ? Put it aside and never mind. 
Come along ; let us put away bow and arrows. 
To-morrow we will try zigain at the bow, and finish 
our game.” 

All were glad to agree. The marshals brought 
water for their hands, the boys served wine to all in 
due form. When they had eaten and dnmk all they 
wanted, Odysseus spoke according to hb secret plan : 

*' May I be allowed to speak to the gentlemen who 
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are here paying court to the noble lady ? But I 
address myself specially to Eurymachos and my lord 
Antinoos, since he said the right thing just now, 
to put away the bow for the present, and leave the 
rest to God : to-morrow God will give the victory 
to whom he will. But I beg you to give me the bow, 
and let me try the strength of my hands ; let me see 
if all my strength is gone through wandering and 
hardship." 

This made them all very angry, for they were afraid 
he might succeed. Antinobs gave him a sound 
rating ; 

^'ou wretched stranger, you must be out of your 
mind 1 Aren’t you satisfied to dine in the company of 
gentlemen, and have all you want to eat ? Must you 
Usten to our conversation ? The wine’s too good for 
you, that’s it; wine plays the mischief with any one 
who opens his mouth too wide and sw'allows too much. 
So I prophesy great trouble for you if you bend tliat 
bow'. \Ve will send you off to Catch’im Echetos. tlie 
bogey king who chops men up, and no one will save 
you from him. Sit quiet and drink, don't quarrel 
with younger men." 

Penelopcia answered him : 

" Antinobs, it is not right to deny any guest in this 
house. If this stranger is strong enough to bend 
my husband's bow, do you suppose he will make me 
his wife ? I do not imagine any such thought ever 
entered his head." 

Eurymachos answered : 

" Make you his wife ? No, my dear lady, we never 
supposed anything so absurd. It was the thought of 
men and women gossiping, if some common fellow 
should say—a lot of second-rate specimens want to 
marry the wife of a real gentleman, and can't bend his 
bow f and here comes a beggar on the tramp, bends 
it easily, and shoots straight to the bull's-eye. Tliat 
sort of thing would get us a bad name." 
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Penelopcia replied : 

“ Eurv'nmchos, no good name is possible lor those 
like you. Tlien why do you think such a trifle will 
get you a bad name ? This stranger is a fine well- 
built man, and he says his father was a man of 
birth and rank. Just give him the bow, and let us 
see.” 

Telemachos now put in a word : 

” My dear mother, no one has a better right than 
I to give the bow or to refuse it ; no one shall compel 
me against my will, even if I wish to present the bow 
and arrows to my guest. I beg you to retire to your 
rooms : you have your owm work. The bow is a 
man's business, and mine in particular, for I am 
master in this house.” 

Penelopcia admired his spirit, and went back to 
her room thinking what a man he had become. 

Now the swineherd had taken up the bow ; but 
as he was carrying it along there was a great outcry 
among the intruders, shouts and protests: “ WTiere 
are you taking that bow, you crazy s%%dneherd, con¬ 
found you ? Your dogs shall tear you to pieces 
among your pigs ! You bred them, and soon you shall 
feed them ! ' 

The swineherd dropt the bow on the spot. But 
Telemachos called out in a threatening voice : 

•' Daddy, take that bow along ; soon you’ll be 
sorry if you listen to these people—or I’ll chase you 
out into the country with a shower of stones ; I may 
be younger, but I am stronger ! I wish I were as much 
stronger than all these gentry. I could soon send 
them out of the house in a way they wouldn’t like, 


for they are a wicked lot.” 

This made them all laugh heartily, and put them 
into a better temper ; so the swineherd carried the 
bow along and put it into the hands of Odysseus. 
Then he went out and called the nurse : 

'* My good Eurycleia, the young master says tha 
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must shut the doors of your rooms ; and if nny one 
hears any noise or riot where we are, they must 
mind their own business." 

She did not understand the meaning of his words, 
but she shut up the doors of their quarters. 

Quietly Philoitios ran out and locked the courtyard 
gate ; then he came in again, with his eyes ever on 
Odysseus. By this time Odysseus was handling the 
bow, turning it round and round, and feeling every 
part, to see if the worms had got into it while its 
master was abroad. The others were watching him, 
and one would say Nvith a look at his neighbour : 
" He seems a bit of a bow-fancier ! He knows the 
points of a bow ! 1 wonder if he has things like that 

at home. See how he handles it and poises it, the 
clever old rascal ! " Or another, again : " He’s 

w'elcome to all he'll get by stringing that bow ! 

Amid all this talk Odysseus balanced the bow and 
scanned it over. Then as easily as a skilful musician 
stretches a new string on his harp, fastening the 
sheepgut over the pegs at each end, so w'ithout an 
effort Odysseus strung the great bow. Then he took 
the bow in his right hand, and twanged the string ; 
at his touch it sang a clear note like a swallow. 
The gallants were dumbfounded. Zeus gave a loud 
thunderclap: and Odysseus took one sharp arrow ; 
the others were still in the quiver, but those present 
were soon to feel them. This he laid on the bridge 
of the bow, and drew back the string ; still sitting 
upon his chair as he was, he took aim and let fly. 
He did not miss ; right through the tops of all the 
axes went the shaft, and clean out at the other end. 
Then he turned to Telemachos and said : 

" Telemachos, your guest is no discredit to you. I 
wasted no time in stringing the bow, and I did not 
miss the mark. My strength is yet unbroken. But 
now it is time to prepare supper while the light 
lasts; after that there will be time for other sport 
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with music and song, for these are the graces of a 
feast.” 

Then he signalled with a nod; and lelemachos 
slung on his sword, and grasped his spear, and took 
his stand by the seat, the son armed by his father’s 
side. 
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THE BATTLE IN HALL 

Now Odysseus stript of! his nips, and leapt upon the 
doorstone, holding the bow. He spread the arrows 
before his feet, and called aloud : 

" So the great game is nlayed ! and now for 
another mark, which no man has ever hit : I will see 
if Apollo will ijcar my prayer and let me strike it." 

Then he let fly straight at Antinods. He was 
holding a large golden goblet in both hands, and 
about to lift it for a drink. Bloodshed was not in 
his thoughts : who could imagine at the festal board, 
that one man amongst many would bring cert^n 
death upon his own head ? The arrow struck him 
in the throat, and the point ran through the soft 
neck. He sank to the other side, and the goblet 
dropt from his hands. In an instant a thick )et of 
blfx>d spouted from his nostrils ; he pushed the table 
awav with a quick ierk of his feet, y>illing all the 
vittK^ on the grouna—meat and breacf in a mess. 

Tlicn there was a great uproar all through the 
place ; they leapt up from their scats and looked 
round at the walls, but there was neither shield nor 
spear to be seen. 'Fhey shouted angrily : 

" You shall pay for shooting a man 1 No more 

f ames for you f You have killed the best fellow in 
thaca, ana the vultures shall cat you here I " 

They were just guessing—they never dreamt that 
he intended to kill the man. Poor fools I But 
Odysseus said with a frowning face : 

Dogs I you thought I would never come back 
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from Troy, so you have been carving up my sub¬ 
stance, courting my wife before I was dead, not 
fearing the gods who rule the broad heavens, nor the 
execration of man. And now the cords of death are 
made fast about you all ! " 

Then pale fear seized upon them. Eurymachos 
alone dared to answer : 

" If you arc really Ithacan Odysseus come back, 
what you have said is just and right. But there lies 
the guilty man, who is cuiswerable for everything. 
He was the ringleader ; a wife was not what he 
wanted, not so much as to be sole lord and master 
in this country of Ithaca. Now he has his deserts 
and lies dead. Sir, spare your own people ! We will 
make it all good ; there shall be a public collection, 
and each man severally will pay twenty oxen in 
compensation." 

Odysseus answered with a frowning face : 

" Eurymachos, not if you would give me your 
whole estates, not even so would I stay my hand 
from killing until every man of you shall have paid 
in full for his outrageous violence. Now the choice 
lies before you, fight or flight; but I do not think 
any one of you will escape sudden death." 

Their knees gave way beneath them in despair. 
But Eurymachos once more spoke : 

" My friends," he cried out, " this man has bow 
and arrows, and he will shoot from the dooi^vay 
imtil he has killed us all I Let us fight for it t Draw 
your swords and put up the tables to fend off his 
arrows ; see if we can't push him away from the 
door, and get out and make a hue and cry in the 
town ! " 

With this he leapt at Odysseus with a yell; but 
on the instcint Odysseus let fly an arrow and struck 
him in the chest by the nipple. He doubled up and 
fell sprawling over a table, vittles and cup went 
scattering over the floor; he beat his brow on the 
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ground in agony, his feet kicked out and knocked 
over the chair, and a mist came over his eyes. 

Then Amphinomos ran at Odysseus, to force his 
way out. But Telemachos cast his spear from behind 
and struck him between the shoulders—the point 
came out through his chest, and his face crashed on 
the ground with a thud. Telcmachos leapt back and 
left the spear in the body. He ran quickly up to 
his father, and said : 

" Father, I’ll go at once and fetch you a shield 
and a couple of spears and a helmet, and Til arm 
myself, and do the same for the drover and the 
swineherd.” 

Odysseus answered : ” Run and bring them while 
I have arrows left, or they may crowd me away from 
the door.” 

Telemachos went promptly to the store and brought 
the arms. They fitted themselves out, and stood by 
Odysseus. 

As long as the arrows lasted Odysseus went on 
brijiging them down one after another. But when 
the arrows came to an end he leaned his bow on the 
doorpost and left it standing, then slung the stout 
shield over his shoulders, and fitted the helmet on 
his head, where the nodding plume seemed to threaten 
those who saw it. Lastly, he picked up two sharp- 
I>ointed spears. 

But there was a door high up in the wall; Odysseus 
had told the swineherd to keep an eye on this door. 
Now Agelaos called out: 

” I say, friends, couldn't some one go to that 
door, and set up a hue and cry on the spot f ” 

Melanthios the goatherd answered : 

” Impossible, my lord ! The courtyard gate is 
terrible near, and the passage mouth is dangerous ; 
one strong man could easily hold it against many. 
But look here, I can fetch you arms from the store¬ 
house.” 
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Then Melanthios ran up and through the backways 
of the house into the storeroom, and collected a 
dozen shields and as many spears and good strong 
helmets ; he came back and distributed them, ^^r'hen 
Odysseus saw the men arming themselves, he saw a 
new danger. So he called out to Telemachos : 

“Telemachos! I'm sure one of the women is 
helping these fellows—or else it’s Melanthios. 

Telemachos said : 

“ O father ! it is my fault I 1 left the door of the 
storeroom oj>en ! and they had a better scout than 
I was ! Eumaios man, go and see if one of the 
women is doing this or Melanthios Trickson—like 
father, like son ! " 

While they were talking, Melanthios went on a 
second journey for arms, but Eumaios saw him this 
time, and said to Odysseus at his elbow : 

“ Look there, my beloved lord and m^ter ! The 
man we jessed at has disappeared again. Shall I 
1^ him if I can, or bring him here ? ” 

Odysseus answered : 

“ I and my son can manage to hold off the worst 
they can do here. You two just haul him up to the 
roof-beams and leave him there. Let him live, and 
see how he likes it.” 

To the storeroom they went; the man was inside 
hunting for weapons, but he did not hear them. 
They stood one on each side of the door, and as he 
came out they pounced upon him, dragged him in 
by the hair, threw him on the ground in a great state, 
twisted his hands and feet behind him and trussed 
him up in a very uncomfortable package, twisted a 
rope round him and hauled him right up the pillar 
to the roof-beams. There you had your revenge, 
friend Eumaios ; for you said pleasantly : 

“ Now you shall watch all mght long, Melanthios, 
with a soft bed to lie on, as you richly deserve ; and 
you shall not fail to see Dawn, when she shall appear 

232 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 


through the misty air out of the ocean, upon her 
golden throne, at the time when you drive your goats 

doNvn for the gentlemen's dinner ! 

They left him and returned to Odysseus. Ihere 
they all stood breathing fury, in the doorw-ay four, 
within the hall many, and good men too. But now 
Athena came near to them in the likeness of Mentor. 
Odysseus was cheered by the sight ; he said to her . 
“Mentor, stand by me and remember your old 

comrade. We are yearsmates ! 

Then the others raised a loud shout in the nali, 
and Agelaos Damastorides called out : 

“ Mentor 1 don't let Odysseus cajole you to fight 
on his side! If you do. I promise you that when 
we have settled father and son we will kill you too . 
We Nvill seize your goods and throw them m with 


the rest I " , 

Athena taunted Odysseus with angry words . 

“ You are not the man you were, Odysseus. 
Where is the courage and strength you showed in 
those nine years of battles? Now you have com 
back to hearth and home, why do you shrink to 
show your strength before a pack of young m 
love? Lazy man. stand by my side and see a 
masterpiece! I will teach you what means the 

gratitude of Mentor Strongi'th am ! 

In the shape of a swallow she flew up to the smoky 

rafters, and perched there. . 

The inva^rs were led now by six men, ' 

Eurynomos, Amphimedon, Demoptolemos, Peiwn- 

droZ and Polybos. They were the best oi those ^ 
still lived, and they were fighting Jor 
Agelaos addressed himself to the w^le bo y . 

■■ My friends, now the man wrU slacken h,s jm 
vincible hands. You see how Mentor w 
a few empty boasts. Now then, S 

give a volley I Never mind the rest on 

&1I" 
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So the six volleyed ; but Athena made them aU 

miss, and Odysseus said ; 

“ When I give the word let fly at this crowd . 

They aU took aim and voUeyed. Odysseus hit 
Demoptolemos, Telemachos Euryades the s\ymeherd 
Elatos, and the drover Peisandros ; all fell together 
and bit the dust, and the others took refuge at the 
far end of the hall. The four advanced and drew 

their spears out of the bodies. , . ^ / 

Another vollev came from the crowd, but most ol 
them missed. However, at last Amphimedon ^azed 
the Nvrist of Telemachos, and Ctesippos with his 
long spear grazed the shoulder of Eumaio^ then 
Odysseus and his party volleyed again ; Odysseus 
hit Eurydamas, Telemachos Amphimedon. the swine¬ 
herd Polybos. Lastly the drover hit Ctesippos full 

in the chest, and shouted in triumph : 

•• One for you, old Braggartson.^ with your 
foul tongue! Here’s a little tip for you m 
return for that hoof which you threw at my 

master! " , , .. 

Not bad for a drover of homed cattle ! Then they 

came to close fighting. Odysseus wounded Damas- 
torid^s with a spear-thrust. Telemachos struck 
Leocritos, running him through the groin, and he leU 
flat on his face. At that moment Athena lilted her 
man-shattering aegis-cape, and held it against them 
from on high : they fell into a panic, and scampered 
along the haU like a herd of cows, when the darting 
gadfly attacks them and scatters them. The four 
were after them like vultures that swoop down wth 
curving beaks and hooked claws on a flock of birds ; 
hide as they will, flying low under the clouds, the 
vultures are on them, a pounce and a kill, there is no 
help and the onlookers think it fine sport. So these 
four rushed upon their enemies speanng men right 

» This name Is no doubt invented on the spot; English names 
Kiven earlier are also translations ol the Greek names. 
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and left; to every blow a dreadful groan, and the 
ground ran wth blood. . 

But Leiodes ran up to Odysseus jmd threw his 
arms round his knees, begging for his life : 

Spare me. Odysseus. I pray ! have mercy upon 
me ! I declare that I never meddled with the women 
in this house 1 no, I tried to stop the others wh^ 
they did anything of that sort ! But they would 
not listen to me, and so their own recklessness h^ 
brought them to a dreadful end! But I am only 
their diviner, I have done nothing ! 

Odv'sseus said to him, frowning : 

If you call yourself their diviner, you must have 

prayed often enough that I might never return home 
that my beloved wife might go with you and bear 
you children. Therefore you shall ^lot escape^ 
He picked up a sword and drove it through the imm s 
throat ; even while he was speaking his head rolled 

in the dust. , , , 

But the minstrel had escaped death so f^. Ihis 

was Phemios Terpiades, the tuneful son of harmony 
as his name denotes ; but he had been dragg 
by compulsion to sing for the ro^^enng , 

thought it better to throw himself on the mercy of 
Odysseus. So he set down his harp on the ground 
and running quickly, clasped the master s knees and 

°Have m'^rcy upon me 1 You wiU be ^OJIY 
wards if you kill a singer Uke me. I am self-taught, 
but God has planted all manner of son^ in • 

I am fit to sing before you as before God ; then do 

not be eager to cut my throat. Your . . 

teU you that no will of my own made me c^me^ 
this house : I had to sing to these men at supper 

because they compelled me I " 

Telemachos heard this ; he said at once . 

"Spare him. father, he is me 

spare Medon the marshal, who used to look 
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here when I was a little boy—unless some one has 

Mcdon heard him 1 He was there, smart lad 
huddled under a chair, rolled up in cowhide Now 
he was out Nvith one leap from under that chair, 
threw off the hide, dashed up to Telemachos, grasped 

his knees, cried out : . , . 

"Here I am. my dear—spare me, sir 1—tell the 

master not to hurt me with that sharp sword 1 he s 

almighty now—and those brutes, no wonder a was 

angry udth ’em ! ” 

Odysseus smiled,' and said : 

■' Cheer up, my son has saved your life. Now then, 
you two had better go out of this carnage into the 
yard, and stay there until I have finished. 

^ They both went out and sat down by the altar, 

every moment expecting death. 

Odysseus looked carefully, in c^e ^y one were 
still alive ; but he saw them all lying in heaps arnid 
blood and dust. They were like a ^eat haul of fishes 
which the fishermen have drawn mto a bay with a 
wide net; they lie on the sand panting for the s^t 
water, while the blazing sun takes away their life. 
Then at last Odysseus said to Telcmachos ; 

" Go and call Nurse Eurycleia.” o , » • 

Telemachos went to the women’s room, and shaking 

the door called Eurycleia : ^__ 

" Wake up now, grandam wife I wake up 1 Come 

this way ; my father calls you I ” 

She opened the door and followed. There she 
found Odysseus, smothered in blood and nlth, checks 
and chest, from head to foot, with a ternble look on 
his face ; like a lion which has just chawed up a 
bullock in the farmyard. When she saw the piles 
of dead bodies and streams of blood, she stretched 
her body for the women’s alleluia at this great 
victory ; but Odysseus checked her, as he said : 

» This is the first time Odysseus has smiled in the whole story. 

236 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

■■ Keep your jov in your heart, womMi : quiet 
now, no cries of tnumph. It is decent to bo^t 
over slain men. These have been brought low 
God's decree and their own \Mcked deeds. Now teU 
over the names of the women in this house, and say 

which disgrace me." 

Aye. my love. I’ll tell thee the tmth of it. Fifty 

women there are in this house. A doren ™ ^ 
shameless huzzies. The young master has but now 
grown up. and the mistress wadn t let h'™ 
orders to the women. But I 11 just go up e 
and tell her the news ; she s haven a bit of sleep. 

thank God I " 

" Don’t wake her yet. Tell all the wom^^ t 
come here who have been disgracing themselv^. 

Then the old woman went out to 
women. Telemachos caUed the drover and the 

" The first thing is to carry out these 
tell the women to help you. then wipe cle^ ailth 
chairs and tables Nvith sponge and water. \Vhen 
you have put the place in order, driv ^,,rt 
women between the domed house and the ^ou 
yard wall, and kill them aU teach tjiem to forget 
their secret bussing and cuddling vnth these bra 

women now came in with dreadful wailmg ^d 
floods of tears. First they had to carry out the dead 

bodies, and lay them along the courty^d wall. 

packed close together under the gallep^. t Jj 

cleaned up the tables and seats with ^ 
water. Telemachos and the two men sc ^ 
the floor with shovels, and the women 
the scrapings. Then they drove the women outs^e^ 

and cooped them up between the domed ^ 

the wall. Telemachos now said : 
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“ I should not care to give a clean death to these 
women.” 

So he rigged up a ship’s hawser, fastening one 
end to a tall pillar and throwing the other round 
the dome. A noose was looped round the neck of 
each, and he pulled it up tight so that their feet 
would not touch the ground. They were stnmg up 
with their heads in a row—a pitiable death to die, 
no lover's bed indeed I Their feet jerked for a little 
while, but not long. 

The work was done. Then Odysseus called his 
nurse, and said : 

“ Bring sulphur and fire, to sweeten the air. Then 
tell all the other women in the house to come.” 

Nurse Eurycleia answered : 

” Aye, aye, my love, there's nowt amiss \vi’ that. 
But let me fetch thee some clean clothes ; don’t 
stand there with that bundle of rags on thi broad 
shoulders ! ” 

Odysseus said, ” First of all get the fire lighted.” 

The nurse obediently brought fire and sulphur, and 
Odysseus smoked the hall well %vith it. 

Then the women came from their quarters, torch 
in hand. How they crowded about Odysseus, 
throwing their arms round him, kissing his head and 
shoulders and holding his bands 1 




BOOK XXIII 

HOW ODYSSEUS FOUND HIS WIFE AGAIN 

Away went the old woman with her new^. She 
climbed the stairs chuckling to herself, her knees 
trotted along, her feet tumbled over each other. She 
leant down over her mistress, and said : ... 

“ Wake up, dear love; wake up. Penelopeia 1 
Come and see with thi own eyes what tha’s prayed 
for many a long day ! The master has come, he's in 
the house, better late than never ! and he’s killed 
the w'hole lot of come-marry-me-quicks ! ” 

Penelopeia replied : 

” Nanny dear, the gods have made you mad. 
Why do you mock me ? I have trouble as it is, and 
here you come to tell me this crazy tale, and wake 
me out of a lovely sleep. I have not had such a 
sleep since Odysseus went on his voyage to Ilion the 
accursed. Go away, do. and get back to your room. 

The old woman answered : . , on. 

'' I don't mock tha, my love, 'tis the truth I The 
master has come, he’s in the house, as I say—^^at 
stranger man, the one they all sneered at in kali. 
Telemachos knew, so it turned out. but he's a prudent 
one. hid his father's notions. Punish the men who 
were above themselves, make 'em pay for their 

violence, that was his mind ! " 

How glad w’as Penelopeia 1 She sprang out oi 
bed, and flung her arms round the old woman s 

neck : 
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" Tell me, Nanny dear, tell me truly, if he is really 
come home as you say, how did he get his hands on 
those shameless men alone by himself ? " 

The old woman replied : 

" I saw novh and 1 axt nowt, only T licard a noise ; 
we got all as far away as we could and sat in the 
corners and kept the doors locked, till thi son called 
me out : his father wanted me, says he. Then I found 
the master standen in the middle of the corpses, they 
were all around him coveren the solid ground, in 
heaps. It would have warmed thi heart to see it ! 
Now they’re all packed together by the courtyard 
gates, and he’s fumen the hall wi’ sulphur, and a great 
big fire blazen, but he sent me to tell thee. Come 
along, be happy the two of you again and rejoice at 
last, after all your troubles ! ” 

Penelopeia said again : 

“ Nanny dear, don’t boast too soon with all that 
gloating and chuckling. You know how glad we 
should all be to see him in this house ; but there is no 
truth in your story. No, no, it is one of the immortal 
gods who killed these proud men. He must have been 
shocked by their heart-breaking violence and evil 
doings. But Odysseus will never come back.” 

The old nurse answered : 

” My dear love, what a screed to let out o’ thi 
pretty lips ! Here’s thi man in the house, by the 
hearthstone, and tha’lt have it he’ll never come back 
home ! But thi mind was ever unbelieven. Look 
now, rU give thee a plain manifest sign. The wound 
that the boar gave him wth his tusk—I felt it in the 
washen and wanted to tell thee, but a clips me over 
the mouth and won’t let me utter a word. Aye, he’s 
a clever one, a deep mind a surely has ! Come along, 
TU lay my life on it; if I deceive thee, bum me alive 
and welcome ! 

Penelopeia still doubtful, replied : 

'* Nanny dear, it is hard to understand the counsels 
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of the immortal gods. However, let us go to my son. 

I should like to see the men who plagued me, and the 

man who slew them.” , ,, / 

Saying this she went do^vn the sta^ full of per¬ 
plexity. Should she keep aloof and question her 
husband ? Should she go to his side and cover head 

and hands with her kisses ? . u u n 

She passed over the great doorstone mto the hau. 

and seated herself opposite to Odj'sseus. He was 
sitting against a pillar looking down, and wondering 
whether his wife would speak to him. But she sat 
silent a long time as if struck dumb. Again and again 
she turned her eager eyes and looked hard at ms 
face, but then again she could not know him m 
those dirty rags. At last Tclemachos burst out 

impatiently: . 

My mother—a devU of a mother you are. with 

your hard heart 1 \Miy do you keep all that way 
from father ? why won t you sit beside him and say 
something ? I’m sure no other woman could be so 
cold and keep her husband at a distance, now he has 
come home after twenty years. But your heart was 


always harder than flint.” 

Penelopeia, still doubtful, answered : 

” My boy, my heart is numbed. I cannot speak to 

him, or ask questions, or look into his face. If he is 
indeed Odysseus, and this is his house, we shaU know 
each other well enough ; there are secrets that we 

two know and no one else.” 

Odysseus smiled at this > : he answered at once . 

” Leave your mother alone, Telemacho^and let her 
test me : she will soon know me better. But we have 
to consider what is best to do next. But 
destroyed the finest lads in Ithaca. Consider that, i! 


you please.” 

Telemachos said with due res 
” You see to that, dear fat 

I This is the second time that Odysseus smUes. 


peer : 

her. You have your 
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plans ready for everything, as all the world de* 
dares.” 

Odvsseus was quite ready, and replied : 

“ Very well. I will say what I think best. First 
wash from head to foot, and put on clean clothes, and 
tell the household women to dress. Let the minstrel 
take his harp and strike up a cheerfxil dance, so that 
the neighbours and those in the street may think there 
is a wedding. No rumour must go abroad that these 
men are killed, until we can get out.” 

They set about this at once. They bathed and 
dressed, and the women decked themselves out; the 
minstrel took up his harp, and put them in the mood 
for merry dance and song. The great hall echoed 
to the dancing feet of women and men ; and those 
passing by said one to another : 

” Ha ! some one has married the much-wooed 
lady! She’s a hard one ! She didn’t break her heart 
for the husband of her youth. She might have looked 
after the house till he came back.” 

They little knew what had happened. Within that 
house Eurynome bathed Odysseus and rubbed him 
down and gave him good clothes. Then he seeined 
another man ; he came out of the bathroom looking 
more like a god than a man, and returned to his 
former scat facing his wife. Then he said to her : 

” Strange woman ! The inscrutable will of God 
has made your heart unfeeling beyond mortal women. 
No other wife could endure to keep her husband at 
a distance, when he has just returned after twenty 
years of dreadful perils. Very well. Come, Nanny, 
lay me a bed and I will sleep alone.” 

His clever xvife replied : 

” Strange man, I am not proud, or contemptuous, 
or offended, but I know what manner of man you 
were when you sailed away from Ithaca. Come, 
Eurycleia, put the bedstead outside the room which 
he built himself.” 
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This was a little trap for her husband. He burst 

into a rage ^. 

" Wife that has cut me to the heart ! Who has 

moved my bed ? That would be a difficult job for 
the best workman ! There is a great secret in that 
bed. I made it myself, and no one else touched it. 
There was a strong young olive tree in full leaf, grow¬ 
ing in an enclosure. Round this I built our bridal 
chamber ; I did the whole thing myself, laid stones 
and built a roof over it. jointed the doors and fitted 
them. After that I trimmed the trunk from the 
root up. This tree I made the bedpost. Iboicdholes 
through it, and fitted the other posts about it and 1 
ran through it leather straps. Now I have told you 
my secret. And I don't know if it is still there, wife 
or if some one has cut the olive at the root and moved 

"'she was conquered, she could hold out no longer 
when Odysseus told the secret she knew so well. She 
burst into tears and ran straight to him, throwmg 
her arms about his neck. She kissed his head, and 

cried 1 

“ Don't be cross with me. my husband, you were 
always a most understanding man I The go^ 
grudged us the joy of being young and Rowing old 
together 1 Don't be angry, don t be hurt because I 
did not take you in my arms as ^on as I saw you I 
My heart has been frozen all this time with ^ 
some one would come and deceive me with a f^e 
tale; there are so many impostors, but now 
you have told me the secret of our bed. that 
settles it. No one else knew only you and 1, 
and my maid Actoris. who used to keep the door o 
our room. You have convinced your hard-liearted 

wife 1 " 

‘This is the first time in aU the eventful 
speaks on impulse: be has been prepared lor ever>lhiDg. but 

be was not prcpveu for that* 
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Odysseus was even more deeply moved, and his 
tears ran as he held her in his arms, the wife of his 
heart, so faithful and so true.^ Penelopeia held her 
white arms close round his neck, and could not let 
him go. 

At last Odysseus said to his wfe : 

“ Dear mfe, we have not yet reached the end of 
Dur labours. There still remains a task difficult and 
dangerous, which the soul of Teiresias the prophet 
told me. But come to our bed, my wdfe, that we may 
sleep side by side." 

Penelopeia replied : 

" Tlie bed is there for you whenever you please. 
But since you have thought of it, tell me about this 
task ; I must learn of it some time, and I should 
rather like to know at once.” 

Odysseus answered : 

" You strange woman I Why do you make me go 
on talking agam ? AU right, you will not like it, nor 
do I like it myself. 

" He told me to visit city after city carrying an 
oar, until I should find people who do not know 
the sea or eat salt with their food, know nothing 
(said he) about ships. Then he told me that whenever 
some one should meet me on the road, and call it a 
\vinnowing shovel on my shoulder, I should fix my 
oar at once in the ground ; then sacrifice to Lord 
Poseidon ; and then on returning home I was to 
prepare a sacrifice in turn to all the gods who rule 
the broad heavens. I am to live myself with my 
people happy around me, until I smk under the 
comfortable burden of years, and death will just come 
to me gently from the sea. That is what will happen, 
according to him." 

Penelopeia answxred with her usual good sense : 

" Well, if the gods are to give you such a com- 

* This is the second time he has allowed his tears to flow. The 
first was when he made himself known to his son. 
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fortable burden of old age, there's hope that you will 
come safely through your other trials ! 

Now all the house was dark, and these two enjoyed 
at last the blessing of love. Then they had a delight¬ 
ful talk of the past. She described what she had gone 
through ; how she had to look on while that wastcfid 
gang slaughtered all those cattle and sheep ^d 
emptied all those butts of wine. Odysseus told what 
hardships he had endured, and what trouble he had 

brought on others. 

He began with the Ciconian battles, and %vent on 
to the Lotus-eaters' country, and what the Cyclops 
did. and how he avenged those fine fellows whom the 
cannibal devoured ; the visit to Aiolos, how kindly 
he had received them and helped them on their 
voyage ; but the tempest again drove him over the 
sea. Then how he came to Laistrygoman Tclepylos, 
and the natives destroyed the ships and their crei^. 
He told of Circe's tricks and devices, and how he 
sailed to the mouldering house of Hadte to consult 
the soul of Theban Tciresias ; how he sa^vy his old 
comrades, and the mother who had borne him : how 
he heard the Sirens' song ; how he went on to the 
Moving Rocks, and Charybdis. and Scylla ; how his 
companions slaughtered the Sun's cattle ; how ^us 
wrecked the ship with a fiery bolt ; how he alone 
escaped, and came to Ogygia ; how ^lypso wanted 
to have him for a husband, how she promised to 
make him immortal, but he would never consent, 
how after great hardships he reached the Phaiacians, 
and they conveyed him to Ithaca w'lth a heap o 
gifts, this was the end of his tale, for then sleep 
pounced upon him, sleep that soothes the heavy 

limbs and the heavy heart. , 

WTien the golden Dawn came from Oceanos, Odys¬ 
seus rose from his bed, and said : , i j,, 

“ My wife, we have had trials enough already, both 

of us, and at last we are both m our bed which we 
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have so long desired ! Now you must take care of 
the house, and 1 must replace what has been w^ted 
and destroyed. The people will repay part, and the 
rest I will take by force until my pens ^e full agam. 
But first 1 will pay a visit to the woodlands ^d the 
farm, to see my father. I warn you to be careful As 
soon as the sun rises, every one will hear about the 
men I have killed in this house ; you must keep 
indoors, see no one, and ask no questions. 

He put on his body-armour, then wakened lele- 
machos and the two men, and made theni 
same. When they were all ready Odyssei^ led them 
out. It was already light, but Athena hid them and 
quickly led them out of the town. 



BOOK XXIV 


HOW ODYSSEUS FOUND HIS OLD FATHER, 
and HOW THE STORY ENDED 

Cyllenian Hermes came to summon the fouls oi 
the dead men. He held the rod of gold with which 
he enchants the eyes of men if he \sill, or awakes 
those who sleep ; with this he stirred them, and 
they followed gibbering. They were like a swarm 
of bats in the hoUows of a great cave, which hang 
clinging to one another from the roof, until one falls 
out of the chain, and they aU fly about gibbering in 
confusion. So Hcrm^ the Mastcr-tnckster led them 
along the mouldering road, and they gibbered as they 
went. Past the stream of Ocean they went, past the 
rock of Leucas, past the gates of the Sun and the 
realm of dreams ; and then they came to the meadow 
of asphodel, where abide the souls and phantoms ol 

those whose work is done. j 

There they found the soul of Achilles, and Patroclos 

and Antilochos. and Aias, noblest ^d han^mest of 
the Danaan host after peerless Achilles. These were 
standing together, and the soul of Agamenmon join^ 
them gnevmg, with the others who had been killed 
beside him. AchiUes first addressed him thus : 

" Prince of the house of Atreus, we alw^s thcmj;ht 

you the nearest and dearest of all to 

2:eus ; for you ruled over a host of mighty men m 

that terrible war. And yet it seems you were 

to perish before your time, although death ^m^ to 

every man who is bom. Would that you ha y 
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fate before Troy. stiU eniojnng that honourable state 
of royalty. But it seems you were destined to die a 

most pitiable death. 

The soul of Atreld^s answered : . ^ , 

'•You are happy, royal prince the house of 
Peleus that you died in the battlefield. There you 
lay in the whirling dust, grand in ^^^h M once gmnd 

in life forgetful of your horsemanship. But we carried 

you off the field : we washed your body with warrn 
water and anointed it with oU ; hot t^rs re shed 
from many eyes, and the hair was cut from all heads 
Your mother came out of the sea with the 
daughters of the sea. when the J 

Their loud lamentations resounded over the deep, and 
trembUng took hold of all the Achaian host; they 
would have taken to their ships, had not old Nestor 

restrained them. He said : 

" ‘ Back, men of Argos 1 His mother h^^me out 

of the sea with the immortal daughters of the sea, to 
visit her dead son ! ' 

“ They stayed their flight ; round about your body 
stood the daughters of the Old Man of the S^. wailmg 
lamentably, and clothed in unfadmg '^^im^it m- 
perishable. The Nine Muses sang the dirge with their 

lovely voices. . , , _, 

“ Seventeen days and seventeen nights we mourned 

vou mortal men and immortal gods together; on the 

eighteenth day we gave you to the fire. You were 

burnt in your divine raiment; troops of armed 

warriors marched round the pyre, both horse and 

footmen with a loud resounding noise. And next 

morning we gathered up your whitened bones, and 

laid them in a golden urn. In that um he yo^ bones, 

AchUl^s, mingled with the bones of Patroclos your 

dead friend ; in another the bones of Antilochos. 

whom you honoured above all others after Patroclos 

died 

Then we built for these three a great and notable 

248 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

tomb on a headland of the coast, to be seen from the 
sea afar by men who now live and those who shall 
come after And so although you are jo^ 
name is not forgotten. Achilles, but 
nowned for ever throughout all ^/\d. But ^ 
for me. what pleasure have I m this that I wound up 
the war ? For at my return Zeus had ready for me 

^ WiUe they were conversing. King’s Me^enger 
Argeiphont^ drew near, leading the souls of those 
whom Odysseus had killed. The two princes moved 
towards them, surprised at this sight. 
of King Agamemnon recognized Amphimedon. He 

"^■■AmphtaUon. what disaster has brought you 

here under the black earth, aU d' 

mates ? Answer me, tor you are my host fi^nd. 
Do you not remember how I came to your bou^. t 
enlist Odysseus in the war ? It took f “ ^bole 
month to cross the broad sea ; and it b“d t^k 

to persuade Odysseus, who brought us victory m the 

end." ^ , . 

The soul of Amphimedon answered . . t 

" I remember aU that quite weU, 
will teU you the miserable story of our death. Ud^ 
^ hacf been long absent, and we were woomg his 
wife. She hated the thought of marriage but she 
would not refuse outright or make end of the 

business, because she was planning ^ and de 

struction for us. Here is one scheme which ^e out 

of her meditations. She set up ,veb 

her loom ; then she used to work her ^ 
in the daylight, and unravelled it at night by to 

Thus for three years she managed to 
the whole nation ; but in that 

women told us, and we <^“Sht h . aeainst her 
fine web ! So she had to finish it. much agamsi ne 
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will And then some de\-il of a god brought Ody^eus 
from somewhere. Then back comes his son frotn 
Pylos over the sea, and the tw’o together make their 

plan for our death. , 

“ First Telemachos came back to town ; then the 

swineherd brought Odysseus clothed m rags, and 
leaning upon a staff, like some old beggar. There he 
was. a disgusting sight, and none of us could know 
who he was ; but we received him with mde blows 
and words, and he bides his time, if you please, ;^til 
Zeus Almighty set him to work. Then he and Tele¬ 
machos carried off aU the armour and weapons and 
locked them up in the storehouse, and the cimnmg 
schemer told his wife to bring out t^e bow ^d ax« 
and propose a contest. None of us could bend the 
great bow and string it. 

Then Odysseus received the bow ; he strung it 
easily and shot through the axeheads, went 
stood in the doorway and spread the arrows before 
his feet, glaring terribly, then shot Antinods. 
that he took aim at the others in turn and shot 
them down with those arrow's of sorrow. They 
rushed along the hall furiously, striking nght and 

left. j 

“ That is how we perished. Agamemnon, and o^ 

bodies are still lying uncared for. Our friends do 

not know yet ; they have not yet come to lay out 

the bodies for mourning, which is the honour due 

unto the dead.” 

The soul of Agamemnon answered : • 

“ Happy Odysseus, always ready for every danger ! 
what a wife you have won, with a dower of noble 
gifts I How well she remembered the husband of 
her youth ! The fame of her virtue shall never be 
forgot, and the immortals will make upon the earth 
a lovely song for faithful Penelopeia. How different 
she is from the daughter of Tyndareos. who murdered 
the husband of her youth ; what a hateful song wUl 
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be sung of her among men ! and she w’ill bring ^ 
evil name upon all women, even such as arc good. 

So they conversed in the house of Hades, m the 
caverns under the earth. 


Meanwhile the others came to the snug farm of 
Laertes. There was his house, and there were sheds 
all round where the serfs lived. Among them wp 
an old woman, who looked after the old man when he 

was in the country. 

Here Odysseus gave his directions : ^ 

“ Go indoors, all of you," he said, and kill the 
best pig for our dinner. I am going to try u my 
father will know me when he secs me. 

Then he handed his arms to the serfs, and passed 
on to the vineyard. He did not find Dolios, nor any 
of his sons or underlings, for they had all gorie out 
to collect stones for a wall. So he found his father 
alone digging about one of the plants. He had on 
him a dirty old shirt fuU of patches, with patched 
leather gaiters, and leather gauntlets. On his head 

he wore a goatskin hat.‘ ... 

When Odysseus saw him at last, he stood stih 

under a spreading tree and the tears came mto 
eyes. What should he do ? Should he throw his 
arms round the old man ? On the whole it seemed 

better to try a few words of pleasantry. , 

The old man was stooping down and digging when 

his son stopped beside him, and said : ,.11 

" Well done, gaffer ! 1 see you know how to look 

after an orchard. There is not a single tree or p m 
neglected in the whole place, not a fig-tree, not a 
vine, not an olive, not a pear, not a herb or vege ^ 

But don't be offended if 1 dare to say you are not so 

•This exactly describes a ve^ '"H“’.^hbi^R*?bout 
years old, whom I saw in another ^bbmg aboui^n u 

UtUe farm. The hat was a plam '‘i'A ® # i^bSin ^ 

smooth, and whUe stUl hot pressed into the shape of a basin. 
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weU looked after yourself. Old age is bad 

but you are all over dirt and your clothes are no 

credit to you. If your master neglects you, he can t 

“ ^“ell me n"ow,’‘just to satisfy my 

this really Ithaca, as that fellow I met 
There was a man whom I entertained in my own 
coun?rC-he came to our house ; said he be^nged 
to Ithaca said his father was Laertes Arceisiades. I 
took him into my house and gave him entertainment 
of the best, such gifts as a guest ought to have. 

His fatlier answered with tears ; 

•• Stranger, that is the man whose country you 
have reached to-day ; but now violent and notous 
men possess it. and so you have wasted 
of gifts which you gave him. If you had 
alive in Ithaca, he would have entertained you as 

^^"Isut h<w long is it since that unhappy man was 
your guest, my ONvn son. as indeed he was. poor 
fellow ! Ah, the fishes have devoured hini in the 
sea or he has been the prey of beasts and birds on 
the’land ; his mother and father did not lay him out 
and lament him,—their own son ! \ns Preci^s 
wife the true-hearted Penelopeia—she did not close 

his eves on the bier, her own husband. 

“ But who are you and what country do you come 
from ? Where does the ship ride which brought you 

here ? " 

Odysseus answered: . t__ 

“ Very well, I wU satisfy your cunosity. I come 

from Wonderland, and I am the son of L°[<i Never- 

stint Griefanpain; my name is Battledown. Ill luck 

beat me out of my course from Sicania. My ship 

lies off the farm, and some way from the city. And 

this is the fifth year since Odysseus left my country. 

^ These names are all invented, of course. 
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Yet indeed there were good birds for him wlien he 
went, on the right hand, which made me glad to 
speed him on his way : both our hearts hoped that 

we should meet again." i j # 

Wlien he had spoken, a black cloud of 
came over the old man ; with both hands he scraj^d 
up the grimy dust and poured it over 
sobbing The son’s heart was wrung. He m^de one 
spring at him and threw his arms round the old man, 

cry^^ou himself, my father, I am the m^ 

you are looking for I After twenty years I have 
returned to my native land. Gnevc no more or I 
have news—and there is need of haste sore enough I 

I have killed the men who sought my 'T'X 

own house, and paid them in full for their violence 

liertes answered: . • 

" If you are really my son come home agmn, giv 

me a sign to prove that you speak the truth. 

"fTat wound'first of all-look, here it is for you 

to see 1 You remember how tl^ me Si 

with his tusk as I ran on him ? Yes. 

you the trees you gave me in this jolly orchard, wh^ 

\ was a httU boy ! We walked among these ve^ 

trees, you told me their names. Yhirtee p 

you gave me and ten apples, forty fi^s , _u 

^es^you promised, bearing at different 

the vintage, whenever Zeus made them heavy 

season of the year." , . j 

The old man's knees cnckled i^^eck 

heart melted ; he laid his arms about his son s neck 

and Odysseus held him fainting. But • j . 

come to himself, once more he spoke, j:_« 

" O Father Zeus! Verily ye gods f 

in broad Olympos, if indeed these terriblv 

paid for their violence I ^,VV force " 

afraid that soon all Ithaca will be here 
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But Odysseus answered ; 

“ Courage, let not that thought trouble you. But 
now let us return to your house. I sent Telemachos 
ahead to get dinner for us.” 

They set out at once for the homestead ; and there 
they found Telemachos and the two men carving the 
meat and mixing the wine. 

Then the old woman bathed Laertes and rubbed 
him down with soft oil, and wrapt a fine robe about 
him. When he came out of the bathroom his son 
was astonished to see him, and he said : 

” My father I Surely one of the immortal gods 
has made a new man of you ! ” 

Laertes answered, full of spirit: 

” Ah, by Zeus and Athenaia and Apollo ! If I 
were the man I was when I took Nericon, when I 
was lord of the Cephallenians ! and if I had been 
yesterday by your side, to fight with those riotous 
men ! Many a one would I have killed and made 
your heart glad I ” 

While they were speaking, the meal was ready 
and they seated themselves. As they were about to 
set to, in came old Dolios with his sons. As soon as 
they saw Odys.seus they knew him, and stood there 
amazed ; but Odysseus said : 

” Sit do^vn, gaffer. We have been waiting a long 
time for you, as hungry as we can be.” 

But Dolios ran straight to him with open arms, 
and caught the wrist of Odysseus, crying : 

” O my dear master 1 so you have come back, 
when we never hoped to see you again 1 Bless you 
and save you ! Does my lady know that you have 
returned ? ” 

Odysseus answered, " She knows, gaffer.” 

While they were busy with their meal, rumour 
sped all over the city with the news. The people 
gathered from all quarters before the house of 
Odysseus, with loud uproar. Each family took their 
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own dead, and carried them home for burial; those 
who came from abroad they sent away in the charge 
of seamen. 

Then they held a meeting of the whole to\vn. 
Eupeithes first rose to address them, full of indigna¬ 
tion and sorrow for his son Antinoos, whom Odysseus 
had brought doum with the first shot. He said : 

” My friends, here is a monstrous thing this man 
has done against our nation ! First he goes off with 
a fleet of ships, loses the ships. loses the men, and 
comes back alone : then lie kills the best of the 
Cephallenians. Come now, before he can escape, let 
us move, or we shall be disgraced for ever ! it will 
be a blot upon us in generations to come if we do 
not punish the murderers of our sons and brothers.” 

The people w'ere all filled with pity. But suddenly 
Medon and the minstrel appeared on the outskirts 
of the crowd. They had just awakened and come 
straight from the house. Medon spoke up confidently, 
and said : 

” Give me a hearing, men of Ithaca ! The hand 
of God is in this I I saw myself an immortal god 
standing beside Odysseus, and looking exactly like 
Mentor. An immortal god now encouraging him, 
now sweeping through the hall to scare the lady s 
wooers, and they fell in heaps.” 

The listeners went pale with fear. Then spoke 
the old man Halithersfes, who alone could see forward 
and backward, and he gave wise advice : 

” Men of Ithaca, your own fault has brought this 
about. You would not listen to me, or to Mentor, 
when he warned you to restrain your sons. It is 
they who did the monstrous thing in the recklessness 
of their hearts. Then let us make no move, or some 
one may bring trouble on his own head.” 

This brought applause, and more than half of those 
present sprang up from their seats ; but the 
sat still and kept together, for they applauded the 

255 



THE STORY OF ODYSSEUS 

plausible Eiipcithes. These very soon went away for 
arms and armour : and when they were ready they 
appeared before the city gate. Eupeithes took the 
lead, foolish man : he thought to avenge his son’s 
death, but he was destined to find his own death. 

Now Athena was watching, and she said to Zeus, 
" Cronides Almighty, let me ask you a question. 
What plan is hidden deep in your mind ? Battle 
upon battle ? Or wll you make peace between these 
two parties ? ” 

Zeus Cloudgatherer answered, “ My dear child, 
why do you ask me such questions ? Was not this 
the plan of your own mind ? Do as you like. But 
I will tell you what seems the right thing. Now that 
Odysseus has had his vengeance, let us pacify the 
blood feud ; let them all be friends as before, and let 
peace and plenty abide with them." 

This was just what Athena wanted : away she 
went down from the peaks of Olympos. 

Meanwhile Odysseus and his friends had finished 
their meal, and now he said : 

" Some one go out and see if they are coming." 

One of Dolios's sons went out, and there he saw 
the whole body of men. He turned to Odysseus and 
said : 

Here they are, close by! let us arm at once I " 

They were soon ready, four led by Odysseus and 
the six sons of Dolios j Laertes and Dolios too armed 
themselves, warriors perforce. 

Then Athena came near, in the form of Mentor. 
The sight made Odysseus glad, and he called to his 
son : 

"My son. now you have come to the place of 
battle, where the best men are proved : you will 
know how not to disgrace your fathers ! *' 

Telemachos answered : 

T ^ "'y father, that 

1 shall bang no disgrace upon your line." 
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Laertte was full of joy, and cried out : 

“ What a day is this, kind gods I I am a happy 
man. My son and my son’s son are rivals in 
courage ! 

Athena came near him. and said : 

“ Old friend, and dearest of all my comrades, pray 
to Father Zeus and his fierce-eyed girl, poise your 
long spear and cast it now ! " 

He uttered a prayer, poised and cast his long spear, 
and struck Eupeithes through his helmet of bronze. 
Eupeithes fell. Then Odysseus and his brave son 
would have made an end of them all on the spot, 
but Athenaia lifted her voice and stayed them all: 

“ Stay your hands from battle, men of Ithaca ; be 
reconciled and let bloodshed cease." 

They stood aghast ; at her voice the weapons 
slipt from their hands. All turned and went back 
to the city, for they did not wish to die. Odysseus 
shouted loudly and, gathering himself together, he 
swooped on them like an eagle from the high heaven. 
But Zeus cast a blazing thunderbolt before the feet 
of Athena. Then the goddess said, " Odysseus 
Laertiadds, prince never unready I Hold your hand, 
make an end of war and conflict, and fear the wrath 
of Zeus Cronides." 

Odysseus obeyed gladly with all his heart. After 
this Eallas Athenaia, in the likeness of Mentor and 
with Mentor's voice, made peace between both parties 
and ended the strife for ever. 
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This index shows the “quantities” of the vowels in the 
names, and an accent ' is placed to suggest how the 
reader may pronounce them as if English names, but 
note: 

c always sounded as k 
ch kh 

a, e, i, o, u may be sounded as in English (though 
strictly they should have the continental value), 
vowels marked a. €, etc., are of double length, 
e (6 in the text) is always sounded (never mute as 
in English race). 


A-chai'-ans 

A'-che-ron 

A-chir-les 

A-ga-mem'-non 

A*ge-la'-os 

Ai-ai'-a 

Ai'-as 

Ai-e'-tas 

Ai-gis'-thos 

Ai-gyp'*ti-os 

Ai-g^'-tos, Egypt 

Ai»o'-li-a 

Ai-o'-li-des 

Ai'-o-los 

Ai'-son 

Alc-mai'-6a 

Alc-me'-nS 

A-lec'-tor 

A-16'-eus 

Al-phei'-os 

am-bro'-si-a, immortality 

Am'-phi-lo-chos 

Am'-phi-me-don 


Am'-phi-no-mos 

Am-phi'-on 

Am'-phi-the-a 

Am-phi-tri'-t5 

Am'-phi-tiy'-on 

A-my-tha'-6n 

An'-chi-a-los 

An-drai'-mon 

An'-ti-clos 

An'-ti-lo-chos 

An'-ti-no-os 

An'-ti-o-pe 

An'-ti-phas 

An'-ti-pha-tes 

An'-ti-phos 

A-phro-di'-t€ 

A-pol'-lo 

Ar-cei'-si-a-dCa 

A'-res 

A-re'-t6 

A-re-thu'-sa 

A-r€'-ti'a-d5s 

A-rS'-tos 




INDEX 


Ar-gei-phon'-tes or -gc-i« 

Ar'-gos 

A-ri-ad'*n6 

Ar-nai'-os 

Ar-ta'-ci-g 

Ar'-te-mia 

A'-^-bas 

A-so'-pos 

As'-te-ris 

A-th6'-na, A-thg-nai'-a 
A'-tias 

A-tr-ei'-dgs or A-tre'-i-dgs 

A'»treus 

A-try-to'-ng 

Au-to'-ly-cos 

Bo-g-tho'-i-dg3 

Ca-!yp'-s6 

Cas-san'-dri 

Cas'-tor 

Cau-co'-ni-ans 

Ce-phal-lg'-ni-ans 

Ch^'-cis 

Cha-ryb'-dis 

Chi'-os 

Chlo'-ris 

Chro'-mi-o9 

Ci-co'-ni-ans 

Cim-me'-ri-ana 

Cir'-cg 

Clei'-tos 

Cly'-me-ng 

C!y'-me-nos 

Cly-tai-mngs'-tra 

Cly'-ti-dgs 

Cngs'-sos 

CA-cy'-to3 

Cra-tai'-is 

Crci'-6n 

Crg'-theus 

Cro'-ni-dgs 

Cro'-ni*dn or Cro-nl'-dn 


Cro'-nos 

Cru'-noi 

Cte'-si-os 

Cte-sip'-pos 

Cti'-iile*ne 

Cy'-clops. Cyclo'pians 
Cy-do'-ni-ans 
Cy-the'-ra 
Cy-the-rci'*a 

Da-mas-to'-ri-dca 

Da'-na-ans 

Dc-i'-pho-bos 

Dc'-los 

Dc-mC''-ter 

De-mo'-do-cos 

DG-mo-pto'-le-mos 

Deu-ca-li-6n 

Di'-a 

Di'-o-clgs 

Di-o-mg'-dgs 

Di-o-ny'-sos, Bacchus 

Do'-li-os 

D6'-ri-ans 

Du-li'-chi-on 

Dy'-mas 

E-che'-nc-ds 

E-che'-phr6n 

E'-che-tos 

Ei-do'-the-S 

Ei-lci-thyi'-a pronounced 
Eileith\vla 
E'-la-tos 
E'-lis 
El-pg'-n6r 
£-ly'-si-an 
E-ni'-peus 
£'-ds. the Da^vn 
E-pei'-os, E-pei'-ans 
E-phi-al'-tgs 
E'-phy-ri 
E-pi-cas'-tg 
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E'-re-bos 

E-rech'-theus 

E-ri-phy'-l6 

E-ri-O'-ni-os 

E-ry-man'-thos 

E-te-o-cre'-tans 

E-te-6'-neus 

Eu-an'-thi-des 

I'.u-boi'-a 

Eu-5-no'-ri-dfis 

Eu-mai'-os 

Eu-mO'-los 

Eu-pci'-thes 

Eu'-ry-a-de» 

Eu'-ry-a-los 

Eu-ry-clei'-a 

Eu-ry'-da-mis 

Eu-ry'-cli-cS 

Eu-ry'-lo-chos 

Eu-ry'-ma-chos 

Eu-ry'-me-d€s 

Eu-ry'-me-don 

Eu-ry'-no-mS 

Eu-ry'-no-mos 

Eu-ry'-py-los 

Eu-ry'-ti-dSs 

Eu'-ry-tos 

Gai'-a 

Ge-rais'-to« 

Gor'-t>^n 

G>^-rai'-an 

Ha'-d5s 

Ha'-U“OS 

Ha-U“ther'-sds 

H6'-li-os, the sun 

H6-phais'-tos 

H€'-ra 

H6'-ra-cl€s, Hercules 
Her-mei'-as 
Her'-m6s 
Her-ini'-o-n8 


Hip-po'-ta-d5s 

Hy-la'-ci-des 

Hy-pe-rei'-a 

Hy-per-6'-si-a 

Hy-pe-ri'-6n 

Hy-pe-ri'-o-ni-dfts 

I-ar'-da-nos 

I-a'-si-d5s 

I-a'-si-6n 

I-a'-s6n 

I-ca'-ri>os 

I-do'-me-neu9 

I'-li-on 

I'-lo9 

r-n6 

I-ol'-cos 

.I'-phi-cl5s 

I-phi-me-dei'-§ 

I'-phi-tos 

Iph-thi'-m5 

I-ros 
I'-tha-ca 
r-tha-cos 
I'-ty-los 

Jason, see lason 

La-ce-dai'-m6n 

La-er'-t5s 

La-er'-ti-a-dSs 

Lais-try-go'-ni-an 

Lam-pe'-ti-5 

Li-o'-da-mas 

Le'-da 

Lei-6'-dSs 

Le-6'-cri-tos 

Les'-bos 

L6'-t6 

Mai'-ra 

MaMe-a 

Man'-ti-os 
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Ma'-ra-thOn 

Ma'-ron 

Me'-d6n 

Me*ga-pen'-th6s 

Me'-ga-ra 

Me*lam'-pus 

Me-lan'-thi-os 

Me-lan'-tho 

Me-ne-l&'-os 

Men'-tfis 

Mcn'-tor 

Mer-mer''i*<i€s 

Mi'-mas 

Mi'-n6s 

Mi-ny-ei'-an 

Md'.fy 

MQ'-n-os 

My-c€'>ni 

Myr'-mi-dons 


Nau-si'-ca-d 

Nau-si'-tho-os 

Ne-ai'-ra 

N€'*i-on 

N6-l€'-i-a-<l€s 

NfiMcus 

Ne-o-pto'-le-mos 

N6'-re-is 

N6'-ri-tos 

Nes'-t6r 

Ncs-to'-ri-dCs 

NI'-sos 

No-€'-mSn 

O'-ce-a-nos 

O-dys'-scus 

Oi^i-pus 
Oi'-nops 
O-lym-pos 
On-fi-to-ri-dCs 
Or-cho'-mc-nos 
O-res'-tfe 


INDEX 

C-ri'-6n 

Or-me'-ni-dfs 

Or-si'-lo*chos 

Or-ti'-lo-chos 

Or-ty'-gi-a 

Os'-sa 

O'-tos 


Pai-€'-i-dn 

Par>las 

Pan-da'-rc 6s 

Pa'-no-peus 

Pa'*ph03 

Par-nas'-so8 

Pa'-tTO-clos 

Pei-rai'-os 

Pci-ri'-tho-os 

Pei-san'*dros 

Pei-sc'-nor 

Pei-s6-no'-ri-dcs 

Pei-sis'-tra-tos 

P6-lei'-des or Pe-le'-i-a-des 

P6'-leu5 

Pe'-li-is 

Pg'-li-on 

P6-ne-lo-pci'-a 

Pc-ri-boi-4 

Pe-ri-cly'-me-nos 

Pcr-sc-pho-nei'-i 

Pha*e-thu'-sa 

Phai-a'-ci-an 

Phai'-di-mo8 

Phai'-dr& 

Pbais'-tos 

Pba'-ros 

Phe'-ai 

Pbei'-d6n 

Ph5'-ini-os 

Phc'-rai 

Phe'-rfe 

Phi-loc-tC'-t6« 

Phoi'-bos. 

Phoi-ni'*ci-an 
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Phor'-cys 

Phro'-ni-os 

Phron'-tis 

Phy'-la-ce 

Phy'-la-co3 

Phy'-lo 

Pi-e'-ri-a 

Poi'-as 

Po'-ly-bixs 

Po-ly-cas'-ta 

Po-lyc'-tor 

Po-lyc-to'-ri-des 

Po-ly-clam'-nS 

Po-ly*(leu'-ces, Pollux 

Po-ly-phei'-d6s 

Po-ly-phe'-mos 

PoQ-to'-no-os 

Po*sei'-d6n 

Pri'-a-mos, Pri'am 

Pro'-cris 

Pro'-teus 

Psy'-ri-a 

Py'-los 

Py-ri-phle'-ge-thoii 

Py'-tho 

Rhei'-tliron 

Rhex-e'-nor 


Sal-mo'-neus 
Sa'-me, Sa'-mos 
Sche'-ri-a 
Scyl'-la 
Scy'-ros 
Sei'-ren 
Si'-d6n 




Sin'-ti-ans 

Si'-sy-phos 

Spar'-ta 

Stra'-ti-os 

Su'-ni-on 


Tan'-ta-los 

Ta'-phi-ans 

Ta-y'-ge-tos 

Tei-re'-si-as 

Te-la-m5'-ni-a-d5a 

Te-le'-ma-chos 

TeMe*mo6 

Te-le'-phi-des 

Te'-le-phos 

Te'-me-se 

Te'-ne-dos 

Ter'-pi-a-des 

The-o-cly'-me-nos 

The'*seus 

Tho'-Ss 

ThOn 

Thra-sy-mg'-des 

Thrl-na'-ci-a 

Thy-es'-tes 

Ti-thO'-nos 

Ti'-ty-os 

Tri-to-ge-nei'-a 

Ty-dei'-d€s or Ty-de'-i-cl5g 

Tyn-da'-re-6s 

Ty'-r6 

Za-cyn'-thos 

Ze'-thos 

Zeus 
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